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^'Thb  Scottish  Psalter,"  now  published,  is  the  result  of  a  wide-spread 
desire  to  put  an  end  to  the  confusion  at  present  prevailing  through  the  use 
of  different  books  with  different  harmonies  for  the  same  tunes.  It  has  been 
prepared  on  the  understanding  that  the  original  *^  Scottish  Psalmody''  and 
the  "  Bevised  Scottish  Psalmody"  are  to  go  out  of  print,  and  that  the  new 
Psalter  is  to  take  their  place.  To  meet  the  wants  of  a  wide  community  with 
diverse  taates  and  attainments,  the  collection  of  tunes  has  been  made  large 
and  varied.  The  work  contains,  besides  52  chants,  220  tunes,  including  the 
best  known  and  most  esteemed  old  church  melodies ;  and  along  with  these 
an  extensive  selection  of  compositions  of  more  recent  origin,  some  of  which 
are  high-class  tunes  by  well-known  musicians,  while  others  are  of  a  more 
popular  character.  It  is  hoped  that  the  variety  thus  secured  is  sufficiently 
s^reat  to  meet  all  reasonable  demands.  Some  may  be  disappointed  by  the 
Qon-a|^>earance  of  certain  tunes  (chiefly  of  the  class  called  "repeating 
tmies")  once  in  favour ;  but  the  omission  has  been  made  in  deference  to  the 
ooncorrent  opinion  of  psalmodists  adverse  to  their  continued  use.  Exception 
has  been  made  in  favour  of  five, — ^namely,  **  Eastgate,"  "  Saxony,"  "  Invoca- 
tion,* ''Redemption,"  "St.  Geoi^ge's,  Edinburgh,"  which  form  a  group  by 
themselves  at  the  end  of  the  conmion  measure  tunes. 

Most  of  the  melodies  have  been  given  in  their  traditional  forms.  "  Wilt- 
shire," commonly  called  in  Scotland  "  New  St.  Ann,"  appears  in  the  form 
alone  authorized  by  the  composer.  Sir  George  Smart. 

The  harmonies  have  been  revised  by  Dr.  Hopkins  of  the  Temple,  who 
has  done  his  work  with  much  skill  and  practical  judgment.  A  few  tunes, 
sach  as  the  five  above  named,  and  "  Duke  Street "  and  "  Melcombe,''  were  not 
subjected  to  his  revision,  and  they  appear  in  their  traditional  settings.  The 
tunes  common  to  the  "  Scottish  Psalter"  and  the  "  Free  Church  Hymn- 
Book"  are  given  in  the  same  forms. 

The  tunes  are  arranged  in  alphabetical  order, — the  long  measures  coming 


IV  PREFACE. 

first,  then  the  common  measures,  then  the  short  measures,  then  the  peculiar 
measures. 

At  the  head  of  each  tune  a  passage  from  a  Psabn  or  Paraphrase  is  indi- 
cated as  suitable  to  be  sung  to  it.  It  is  hoped  that,  as  a  rule,  the  tunes  will 
be  sung  to  the  passages  to  which  thej  are  set  But  to  guide  in  the  use  of 
the  freedom  of  choice  possible  in  a  cut-leaved  book  each  Psalm  has  prefixed 
to  it  names  of  tunes  suitable  to  the  whole  or  to  portions  indicated.  It  is 
much  to  be  desired  that  respect  should  be  paid  by  ministers  in  the  use  of 
the  Psalms  to  the  divisions  thus  indicated,  and  that  the  too  frequent  practice 
of  giving  out  always  the  same  number  of  verses,  without  regard  to  the  con- 
nection of  thought,  should  be  discontinued. 

In  certain  Psalms,  of  which  only  some  verses  are  usually  sung — such  as 
the  73rd,  the  use  of  which  is  very  much  restricted  to  verses  23-26 — in 
addition  to  tunes  for  the  particular  part,  chants  have  been  suggested  to 
which  the  whole  Psalm  may  be  sung.  This  has  been  done  with  the  view  of 
promoting  a  wider  and  more  varied  use  of  the  Psalms  in  praise  than  hereto- 
fore. It  is  felt  that  every  means  should  be  used  to  secure  for  the  Psalms 
a  prominent  place  in  worship,  and  to  prevent  them  from  being  pushed  aside 
by  the  Hymns. 

A  selection  of  prose  Psalms,  pointed  for  chanting,  has  been  added  at  the 
end  of  the  metrical  version,  which  it  is  hoped  will  increase  the  acceptable- 
ness  and  utility  of  the  work. 

This  selection  contains  a  considerable  number  of  copyright  tunes,  which 
are  printed  by  permission  of  composers  and  proprietors,  in  most  cases  gener- 
ously granted  without  chaige.  The  necessary  acknowledgments  are  made  in 
connection  with  each  tune.  If  in  any  case  copyright  has  been  unintention- 
ally infringed,  the  compilers  trust  the  error  will  be  excused. 

May  this  "  Psalter"  promote  the  glory  of  God  in  the  praise  of  the  sanc- 
tuary 1 

ROBERT  G.  BALFOUR,  Convener  of  the  Ptalmodp  CommiUee 

of  the  Free  Church  of  Scotiand. 
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L.M.,  1-S8;  CM.,  2»-186;  8.11, 187-200;  P.M.,  210-220.    Oopjrighta  marlud  *. 
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Hioo  thalt    a  •  liae,  and  mer-  cj    jet    Thou    to  mount  SI  •  on    ibalt  ex- tend: 
Her    time  for     f»  -  your  which  was  let,    Be  -  hold,   ia     now  come    to     an    end. 
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THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID 

IN    METER 
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1  Bedt/bni;  TaUu;  Old  lit. 

m  1  That  man  hath  perfect  blessedness 
who  walketh  not  astray 
In  counsel  of  ungodly  men, 

nor  stands  in  sinners'  way, 
Nor  fdtteth  in  the  scomer's  chair: 
mf  2      But  plaoeth  his  delight 

Upon  God's  law,  and  meditates 
on  his  law  day  and  night. 

3  He  shall  be  like  a  tree  that  grows 
near  planted  by  a  river. 
Which  in  his  season  jrields  his  fruit, 

and  his  leaf  fadeth  never : 
And  all  he  doth  shall  prosper  well. 
MP  4     The  wicked  are  not  so ; 

But  like  they  are  unto  the  chaff, 
whi^  wind  drives  to  and  fro. 


m  5  In  judgment  therefore  shall  not  stand 
such  as  ungodly  are ; 
Nor  in  th'  assembly  of  the  just 
shall  wicked  men  ap})ear. 
mf  6  For  why?  the  way  of  godly  men 
unto  the  Lord  is  known : 
Whereas  the  way  of  wicked  men 
shall  quite  be  overthrown. 

2  Chant  SJi9.     York;  Wetimintter. 

m  1  Why  rage  the  heathen?  and  vain  things 
why  do  the  people  mind  ? 
2  Kings  of  the  earth  do  set  themselves, 
and  princes  are  oombin'd, 
To  plot  against  the  Lord,  and  hia 
Anointed,  saying  thus, 
mf  3  Let  us  asunder  break  their  bands, 
and  cast  their  cords  from  us. 

3 


(PW.  iTlU.) 


BAB088A.-K11 


£.  J.  Walus.    1870. 
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Where  high  the  heav'n-ly    tern  -  pie  standi,  The  hooae  of  •God      not  made  with  hands, 
A  *      groat  High  Priest  our  na  -  tore  wears.   The  goard-fan    of       man-kind     ap*  pears. 
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PSALMS  II.,  III.,  IV. 


m 


mf 


4  He  that  in  heaven  rats  shall  laugh ; 
the  Lord  shall  scorn  them  all. 

5  Then  shall  he  speak  to  them  in  wrath, 
in  rage  he  vex  them  shalL 

6  Yet,  notwithstanding,  I  have  him 
to  be  my  King  apix)inted  ; 

And  over  Sion,  my  holy  hill, 
I  have  him  King  anointed. 

7  The  sure  decree  I  will  declare ; 
the  Lord  hath  said  to  me, 

Thou  art  mine  only  Son ;  this  day 
I  have  begotten  thee. 

8  Ask  of  me,  and  for  heritage 

the  heathen  I'll  make  thine ; 
And,  for  possession,  I  to  thee 
will  give  earth's  utmost  Une. 

/  9  Thou  shalt,  as  with  a  weighty  rod 
of  iron,  break  them  all ; 
And,  as  a  potter's  sherd,  thou  shalt 
tliem  dash  in  pieces  small. 
m.  10Nowtherefore,king8,bewifie;  be  taught, 
ye  judges  of  the  earth  : 

11  Serve  God  in  fear,  and  see  that  ye 

join  trembling  vdth  your  mirth. 

12  Kiss  ye  the  Son,  lest  in  his  ire 

ye  perish  from  the  way, 
If  once  his  wrath  begin  to  bum ; 
bless'd  all  that  on  him  stay. 


Q  St  Ann.    Chani  SSS. 

ml  O  Lord,  how  are  my  foes  increas'd  ? 
i^ainst  me  many  rise. 
2  Many  say  of  my  soul,  mp  For  him 
mp         in  God  no  succour  lies. 
HI/"  3  Yet  thou  my  shield  and  glory  art, 
th'  uplifter  of  mine  head. 
4  I  cry'd,  and,  from  his  holy  hUl, 
the  Lord  me  answer  made. 

6  I  laid  me  down  and  slept,  I  wak'd ; 
for  God  sustained  me. 
/  6  I  will  not  fear  though  thousands  ten 

set  round  against  me  be. 
m  7  Arise,  O  Lord ;  save  me,  my  God ; 
for  thou  my  foes  hast  stroke 
All  on  the  cheek-bone,  and  the  teeth 
of  wicked  men  hast  broke. 

/  8  Salvation  doth  appertain 
unto  the  Lord  adone : 
Thy  blessing.  Lord,  for  evermore 
thy  people  is  upon. 

^  Gra^enbcrg;  Holy  Trinity. 

m  1  GrvB  ear  unto  me  when  I  call, 
God  of  my  righteousnees : 
Have  mercy,  hear  my  pray'r ;  ethou  hast 
e        enhug'd  me  in  distress. 


FSALXS  r 

3  O  7*  tbe  loiiB  of  men  !  how  long 
will  jB  love  TMitiMT 
How  long  my  glory  turn  to  shame, 
uid  will  ye  follow  li«! 

3  But  know,  that  for  himiKif  the  Lord 

the  godly  man  doth  chooiw  ; 
The  Lord,  when  I  on  him  do  caU, 
to  hear  will  not  refuse. 

4  Feu-,  and  lin  not ;  talk  with  your  heart 

ou  bed,  and  dlsnt  be. 

5  Offrings  jireiiont  of  righteoumeas, 

and  in  the  Lord  trurt  ya. 

6  O  who  will  show  Di  any  good  T 

U  that  which  many  aaj : 
But  of  thy  countenance  the  light, 
Lord,  lift  on  us  alway. 

7  Upon  my  heart,  bertow'd  by  tbee, 

more  gladnen  I  hare  found 
llian  they,  ev'n  then,  when  com  ai 
did  mo«t  with  them  abound,     [wii 

8  I  will  both  hiy  me  down  in  peace, 

and  quiet  deep  will  take : 

Because  thou  only  me  to  dwell 

in  aafety.  Lord,  doat  moke. 

St.  IfnUAioi;  SpiAr. 
1  Gits  ear  onto  my  words,  0  Lord, 
ID7  meditation  wei^ 


2  Hear  my  loud  cry,  my  King,  my  God ; 

for  I  to  thee  will  pray. 

3  Lord,  thou  ahalt  early  hear  my  voice : 

I  early  wilt  direct 
My  pray'r  to  thee  ;  and,  looking  up, 
an  answer  will  expect. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  doth 

in  wiclcedneu  delight ; 
Neither  ahsJl  evil  dwaU  with  thee, 

5  Nor  fools  Btand  in  thy  sight. 

K      All  that  ill-doer?  ar«  tliou  liat'st ; 

6  Cutt'Bt  off  Chat  liars  be : 
The  bloody  and  deceitful  man 

abhorred  is  by  thee. 
I  7  But  I  into  thy  house  w-ill  (»ime 
in  thine  abundant  grace  ; 
And  I  will  worship  in  thy  fear 
toward  thy  holy  place. 
8  Becaute  of  ^oae  mine  enemien. 
Lord,  in  thy  righteousness 
Do  thou  me  lead  ;  do  thou  thy  way 
make  straight  before  my  face. 
S  For  in  their  month  there  in  no  truth, 
their  inward  part  is  ill ; 
Their  throat's  an  open  sepulchre, 
their  tongue  doth  flatter  still. 
10  0  God.  destroy  them  ;  let  them  be 
by  their  own  counsel  qoell'd : 


(Par.  zxzT.) 


OOMMUMION.-L.M. 


Dr.  Miller.    1807. 


^^^^^m 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


•TVaaon     that  night,  when  doom'd  to  know    The  e»  -  wrnur«     of      ^ 

Th»tnlght     In  which  he  wa.       be-tray-d     TheTv     TT     ^'     ^^    "    ^^    '<^ 

-       oe  irara,    The  Sav  -  iour  of       the  wnrM    f^v  k 


the  world    took  bread. 
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m 


Them  for  their  many  sins  cast  out, 
for  they  'gainst  thee  rebell'd. 

/ll  But  let  all  joy  that  trust  in  thee, 
and  still  make  shouting  noise ; 
For  them  thou  sav'st :  let  all  that  love 
thy  name  in  thee  rejoice. 
12  For,  Lord,  unto  the  righteous  man 
thou  wilt  thy  blessing  yield : 
With  favour  thou  wilt  compass  him 
about,  as  with  a  shield. 

Q  Old  Saxony. 

p  1  Lord,  in  thy  wrath  rebuke  me  not ; 
Nor  in  thy  hot  rage  chasten  me. 

2  Lord,  pity  me,  for  I  am  weak : 
Heal  me,  for  my  bones  vexed  be. 

3  My  soul  is  also  vexed  sore ; 

But,  Lord,how  long  stay  wilt  thou  make  ? 
e  4  Return,  O  Lord,  my  soul  set  free ; 

0  save  me,  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

p  5  Because  those  that  deceased  are 
Of  thee  shall  no  remembrance  have ; 
And  who  is  he  that  will  to  thee 
Give  praises  lying  in  the  grave? 
mp  6  I  with  my  groaning  weary  am, 

1  also  all  the  night  my  bed 
Have  caused  for  to  swim ;  and  I 
With  tears  my  couch  have  watered. 


7  Mineeye,consum'dwithgTief,grow8old, 
Because  of  all  mine  enemies, 
m  8  Hence  from  me,  wicked  workers  all ; 

For  Grod  hath  heard  my  weeping  cries. 
mf  9  God  hath  my  supplication  heard, 
My  pray'r  received  graciously. 
10  Sham'd  and  sore  vex'd  be  all  my  foes, 
Sham'd  and  back  turned  suddenly. 


.  ANOTHER  VKRSION  OF  THS  SAKE. 

WcUaai.    Chant  seo. 

P  1  Ik  thy  great  indignation, 
O  Lord,  rebuke  me  not ; 
Nor  on  me  lay  thy  chast'ning  hand, 
in  thy  displeasure  hot. 

2  Lord,  I  am  weak,  therefore  on  me 

have  meroy,  and  me  spare : 
Heal  me,  O  Lord,  because  thou  know'st 
my  bones  much  vexed  are. 

3  My  soul  is  vexed  sore :  but.  Lord, 

how  long  stay  wilt  thou  make  ? 
m  4  Return,  Lord,  free  my  soul ;  and  savo 

me,  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 
p  5  Because  of  tJiee  in  death  there  shall 

no  more  remembrance  be  : 
Of  those  that  in  the  grave  do  lie, 

who  shall  give  thanks  to  thee  ? 


5   (Ti. ciiT. i-s. •»:. XT.)     DOTEBSDALE— L.U. 


O    Lonl,  Uunut    mr    God    udKIni;  ThMidtl       I    mig  -  dI  -  IT       mud  pnlH: 
I     win   then  blm.  uid  ;kd  -  Ij    dDf      Uo  ■  lo       Ihf  bo  ■    It   n»"«     »<  ■  ^V- 
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iifi  6  I  wHh  my  gruning  weary  am, 
uid  all  the  night  my  bed 
I  cuuwd  for  to  swim  ;  with  Cean 
my  couch  I  watered. 
7  By  reason  nl  my  vexing  grief 

It  wBieth  old,  because  of  all 

that  be  mine  enemiea. 

n  6  But  now,  deput  from  me  all  ye 

that  work  iniquity : 
^     For  why  !  thaLord  hath  heard  ray  »o 
when  1  did  mcium  and  cry. 
9  Unto  my  Hupphcation 

the  Lord  did  hearing  give  : 
When  I  lo  him  my  prayer  make, 
tfae  Lord  will  H  receive. 
10  Let  all  be  nham'd  and  troubled  sort 


thatei 


md  suddenly 


7  Baiiffor;  SI.  yickofcu,    CfcanlMI. 

H  1  O  Lord  my  God,  in  thee  dn  I 
my  confidence  repose : 
Save  and  deliver  me  from  all 


duold,  like  a  lion,  tear. 


«p  3  O  Lord  my  God,  i£  it  bo  no 
that  I  committed  thiit ; 
If  it  be  so  that  in  my  hands 
iniquity  there  i« ; 
4  If  1  nswimlad  ill  lo  him 

P      (Yea,    ev'n    the    man    that 'without 

my  foe  was  I  did  free  ;) 
ap  5  Then  let  the  foe  pursue  and  take 
my  soul,  and  my  life  thruxt 
Down  to  the  earth,  and  let  him  lay 
mine  honour  in  the  dust     - 
w/  6  Rise  in  thy  wrath,  Lord,  raise  thyself, 
for  my  foes  raging  be  ; 
And,  to  the  jud^ent  wtiich  thou  hant 
commanded,  wake  for  me. 
7  So  shaU  th'  asBembty  of  thy  folk 
about  encompass  thee : 
Thou,  therefore,  for  thpir  sakcs,  return 
imto  thy  place  on  hi^Ei. 
/  8  The  Lord  he  shall  the  people  judge ; 
ray  judge.  JEHOVAH,  be, 
After  my  righteousnesa,  and  mine 
integrity  in  me. 


6 


(ft.  OUT.  m  wt  KT.t 


DUKE  STEEET.-L.il 


JoH»  Hattov.    Died  17J8. 


Goodtm-to    »U  men      is     the 
ThyworkaaUpndaeto     thee    af 


Lord: 
ford: 


O'er Ul hi.  work.     hi.     a,er.<?y       j, 
Th7«lnU.  O  Lord,       thy  name  .haU  ble«. 


PSALMS  VIL,  VIIL 


mp  9  O  let  the  wicked's  malice  end ; 
m         but  stabliah  stedfastly 

The  righteous :  for  the  righteous  God 
the  hearts  and  reins  doth  try. 
/lO  In  God,  who  sayes  th'  upright  in  heart, 

is  my  defence  and  stay, 
m  11  God  just  men  judgeth,  God  is  wroth 
with  ill  men  ev'ry  day. 

12  If  he  do  not  return  again, 

then  he  his  sword  will  whet ; 
His  bow  he  hath  already  bent, 
and  hath  it  ready  set : 

13  He  also  hath  for  him  prepar'd 

the  instruments  of  death ; 
Against  the  persecutors  he 
his  shafts  ordained  hath. 

mp  14  Behold,  he  with  iniquity 
doth  travail,  as  in  birth ; 
A  mischief  be  conceived  hath, 
and  falsehood  shall  bring  forth. 

15  He  made  a  pit,  and  digg'd  it  deep, 

another  there  to  take ; 
m     But  he  is  fall'n  into  the  ditch 
which  he  himself  did  make. 

16  Upon  his  own  head  his  mischief 

shall  be  returned  home ; 
His  vi'lent  dealing  also  down 
on  his  own  pate  shall  come. 
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/17  According  to  his  righteousness 
the  Lord  I'll  magnify ; 
And  will  sing  praise  unto  the  name 
of  God  that  is  most  high. 

3  Westminster;  Satoky. 

f  1  How  excellent  in  all  the  earth, 
Lord,  our  Lord,  is  thy  name ! 
Who  hast  thy  glory  far  advanc'd 
above  the  starry  frame. 
2  From   infants'    and    from    sucklings* 
mouth 
thou  didest  strength  ordain, 
For   thy   foes'    cause,   that  -so    thou 
might'st 
th'  avenging  foe  restrain. 

m  3  When  I  look  up  unto  tlie  heav'ns, 
which  thine  own  fingers  fram'd. 
Unto  the  moon,  and  to  the  stars, 
which  were  by  thee  ordain'd ; 
4  Then  say  I,  mp  What  is  man,  that  he 
mp         remembor'd  is  by  thee  ? 

Or  what  the  son  of  man,  that  thou 
so  kind  to  him  should'st  be  ? 

m  5  For  thou  a  little  lower  hast 
him  than  the  angels  made ; 

mf     With  glory  and  with  dignity 
thou  crowned  hast  his  head. 


G  Of  thj  huids'  works  thou  mtd'st  him 
all  under  'b  fe«t  didst  la; ;         [lord, 

7  All  sheep  and  oxen.  y«a,  and  beasts 

thM  in  the  field  do  stny ; 

8  Fowli  o[  the  ur,  fish  of  the  se», 

tl\  that  pus  throuf^  the  eamB. 
/  9  How  exoeilent  in  ail  the  earth, 
Lord,  our  Lord,  is  thy  nama ! 

9Ffr.  1-12.  ,Wra«d-«io-.     )  Q^^  ^ 
IS-ao,  Bal./cDBiMm.  ( 
/I  LoHlJ,   thee  I'll  praise  with  all  my 
thy  wonden  all  proclaim.         [heait, 
2  In  thee,  Most  High,  I'll  greatly  joy, 
and  siog  unto  thy  name. 
■  3  When  bock  my  foes  were  tum'd,  they 
and  periih'd  at  thy  sight:  [fell, 

i  For  thou  maiutain'dst  my  right  and 

on  thmne  sat'st  judging  right. 
5  The  heathen  thou  rebuked  hast, 
the  wicked  overthrown ; 
Thou  hast  put  out  thair  namn,  that 
may  never  more  be  known.       [the 
mf  a  O  en'my  1  now  deatructions  have 
an  end  perpetual : 
Thou  cities  raz'd,  perish'd  with  them 
is  their  memoria]. 


^m  7  God  shall  endure  for  ay 
for  judgment  set  his  1 

8  In  rightAOuanew  to  judj 

juatico  to  give  each  oi 

9  God  also  will  a  refuge  h 

for  those  that  are  opj 

/      A  refuge  will  he  be  in  t 

of  trouble  to  diatross'i 

in  10  And  they  that  know  th 

their  confidenCB  wiJI  | 

For  thou  hMt  not  foraa 

that  truly  seek  thy  f  o 

/ll  O  sing  ye  praaea  to  the 

that  dwells  in  Sioo  hi 

And  all  the  nations  am 

hie  deeds  record  yo  bI 

m  12  When  he  enquireth  aft* 

he  then  rememb'reth 

The  humble  folk  he  nol 

that  call  upon  his  nai 

ntfi  13  Lord,  pity  mo ;  behold 

whiiii  I  from  foeii  eui 

Ev'n  thou,  who  from  thi 

doat  rajae  me  up  agai 

11^14  That  I,  in  Sion's  daugli 

may  all  thy  praiae  ad 

And  that  I  may  rejoice 

in  thy  deliverance. 


P8&LMS  IX.,  Z. 


re  sunk  in  the  lut 

„,„„. J  Jiemselves  prBpar'd; 

And  in  the  net  which  they  have  hid 
their  own  feet  East  ore  gnar'd. 
16  The  Lord  is  by  the  judgment  known 
which  he  hinmlf  hath  wrought: 
llie  onaera'  huids  do  mnke  the  anuei 
wherewith  themselvea  are  caught. 
p  17  They  who  ore  wicked  into  hell 
each  one  shall  turned  be ; 
And  ^  the  naUcins  that  forget 
to  seek  the  Lord  most  high. 

m  18  For  they  that  needy  are  shall  not 
foi^ten  be  alway ; 
The  expectation  of  the  poor 
■hall  not  be  lost  for  »ye. 
mf  19  Arise,  Lord,  let  not  man  prevail; 
jodgs  heathen  in  thy  sight : 
20  That  they  may  know  themselves  bu' 
the  nattona,  Lord,  affright.       [men 


10 


-IS,  Mat 

\r  1  Wberefobe  is  it  that  thou,  O  Lord, 
dost  stand  Erom  us  afar  ? 
And  wherefore  hidcet  thou  thyself 
when  times  «o  troublous  are  I 
10 


2  The  wicked  in  his  loftiness 

doth  persecute  the  poor : 

m      In  these  devices  they  have  fram'd 

let  them  be  taken  sure. 

3  The  wicked  of  his  heart's  desire 

doth  talk  with  boasting  great ; 

He  bleseeUi  him  that's  covetous, 

whom  yet  the  Lord  doth  hate. 

4  The  wicked,  through  his  iiridc  of  face, 

on  God  he  doth  not  call ; 
And  in  the  counsels  of  his  heart 
the  Lord  is  nut  at  alL 
6  His  ways  they  always  gnevons  are; 
thy  judgments  from  his  sight 
Removed  are:  at  all  his  foee 
he  puffeth  with  despite. 
6  Within  his  heart  he  thus  hath  said, 
11)1         I  shall  not  moved  be; 
And  no  adversity  at  all 
shall  ever  come  to  me. 
m  7  His  mouth  with  cursing,  fraud,  deceit, 
is  fiU'd  abundantly ; 
And  imdemcath  his  tongue  there  is 
mischief  and  vanity. 
8  He  closely  sits  in  villsgca ; 
he  slays  the  innocent: 
Agunst  the  poor  that  |HUS  him  by 
his  cruel  eyes  are  bent. 


9     ("HTDiBin 


EBNAN— LJl 


Dr.  HuoH.    1832 


Tilt  iittdMiaflr-iiu.DKiil    on       high,    With  aU  (ha  bins    e    -    tha  -  ml       Aj, 
ADdipugledhaT'iu,!   ihln  ■  lag      mine,  ThdrgtulO- ii(  -  I     .     ul     pro  .  cham. 


9  He,  Ucm-like,  lurka  in  hia  den ; 

/IC  The  Lord  Ib  king  through  agea  all, 

he  waits  thaixBr  to  lake; 

ev'n  to  Btomity ; 

And  when  he  draws  him  in  his  net. 

The  heathon  people  from  his  land 

his  prey  he  doth  him  mnke. 

are  perish'd  uttoriy. 

m  17  0  Lord,  of  those  that  humble  are 

he  croucheth  down  withal. 

thou  the  desire  didst  hear ; 

Tbkt  so  »  multitude  of  poor 

Thou  wilt  prepare  their  heart,  and  thou 

may  by  his  strong  ones  fall 

to  hear  wilt  band  thine  ear ; 

11  He  thus  hath  udd  within  hi«  heart, 

The  Lord  hath  quite  forgot ; 

That  man,  that  is  but  sprung  of  eartli. 

for  ever  goes  it  not. 

may  them  oppress  no  more. 

<120  Lord,  do  thou  ariBO;  OGod, 

11               SI.  SvAbUu.    Oanl  U7. 

lift  up  thine  hand  on  high : 

Put  not  tlie  meek  afflicted  onea 

V  1  I  IN  tho  Lord  do  put  my  trust; 

out  of  thy  memory. 

how  is  it  then  that  ye 

■V 13  Why  U  it  that  tho  wicked  man 

Say  to  my  aoul,  mp  Flee,  as  a  bird. 

thns  doth  the  Lord  deapiso  ? 

■      Because  that  God  will  it  require 

2  For,  lo,  the  wioked  bend  their  bow, 

he  in  hii  heart  denies. 

their  shafts  on  string  they  fit. 

r  11  Thou  hast  it  seen;  c for  their  mischief 

That  those  who  upright  are  in  heart 

t         and  spite  thou  wilt  repay  : 

they  privily  may  hit. 

n     The  poor  commits  himself  to  thee ; 

».  3  If  the  foundations  be  destroy'd. 

thou  art  the  orphan's  stay.' 

what  hath  the  righteous  done! 

15  The  arm  break  of  the  wiclccd  man. 

iV  <  God  in  his  holy  tenifile  is. 

and  of  the  evil  one; 

in  heaven  is  his  throne: 

Do  thou  seek  out  his  wickednesB, 

His  eyes  do  nee,  his  eyelids  try 

nntil  thou  Endest  none. 

6      men's  Bona.    The  just  he  proves : 
U 

• 

10     (Ps.  cxlv.  17-21,  $ec.  ver.)     EVENING   H7MN.— L.M.    Thomas  Tallts.  1585. 
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But  his  Boul  hatea  tho  wicked  man, 
and  him  that  vi'lenoe  loves. 

6  Snares,    fire   and   brimstone,   furious 
on  sinners  he  shall  rain :        [storms, 
m     This,  as  the  portion  of  their  cup, 

doth  unto  them  pertain. 
/  7  Because  the  Lord  most  righteous  doth 
in  righteousness  delight ; 
And  with  a  pleasant  countenance 
beholdeth  the  upright. 

1Q         Dundee;  ColeshiU.    Chant  SCO. 

mp  1  Help,  Jjord,  because  the  godly  man 
doth  daily  fade  away; 
And  from  among  the  sons  of  men 
the  faithful  do  decay. 
2  Unto  his  neighbour  ev'ry  one 
doth  utter  vanity : 
They  with  a  double  heart  do  speak, 
and  lips  of  flattery. 

mf  3  God  shall  cut  off  all  flatt'ring  lips, 

tongues  that  speak  proudly  thus, 
m  4  We'U  with  our  tongue  prevail,  our  lips 

are  ours:  who's  lord  o'er  us? 
w^f  5  For  poor  oppress'd,  and  for  the  sighs 

of  needy,  rise  will  I, 
Saith  God,  and  him  in  safety  set 

from  such  as  him  defy. 
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m  6  The  words  of  God  are  words  most  pure; 
they  be  like  silver  try'd 
In  earthen  furnace,  seven  times 
that  hath  been  purif y'd. 
7  Lord,  thou  shalt  them  preserve  and 
for  ever  from  this  race.  [keep 

mp  8  On  each  side  walk  the  wicked,  when 
vile  men  are  high  in  place. 

13        MaHyrs;  St  Kilda.    Chant  g€0. 

p  1  How  long  wilt  thou  forget  me.  Lord  ? 
shall  it  for  ever  be  ? 
O  how  long  shall  it  be  that  thou 
wilt  hide  thy  face  from  me? 
2  How  long  take  counsel  in  my  soul, 
still  sad  in  heart,  shall  I  ? 
How  long  exalted  over  me 
shall  be  mine  enemy  ? 

mp  3  O  Lord  my  God,  consider  well, 
and  answer  to  me  make : 
d     Mine  eyes  enlighten,  lest  the  sleep 
of  death  me  overtake : 
mp  4  Lest  that  mine  enemy  should  say, 

p         Against  him  I  prevail'd ; 
mp      And  those  tliat  trouble  me  rejoice, 
^when  I  am  mov'd  and  fail'd. 

m  6  But  I  have  all  my  confidence 
thy  mercy  set  upon ; 


11      (Pic) 


ZLFBAOOHBE.-L.H.    r^c 


r^^^^^^^;^:i#?^-^ 


M7  heut  within  me  Bhall  rejoice 

in  thy  BalvatioD. 
G  I  will  unto  the  Lord  my  God 

Biu^  pruACB  cheerfully, 
BecftuiH  he  hath  hia-boimty  ahown 

to  me  ftbundutly. 

t  Day.    OuinttSl. 

1  That  then  itaota  God,  the  fool 
doth  in  his  heui  conclude; 
llMy  tn  compt,thrar works  kra  vile; 
Dot  one  of  tbem  doth  gi>od. 
S  Upon  men's  sons  the  Lord  from  heitv'i] 
did  cast  his  eyea  abroad. 
To  see  if  any  underatood, 
and  did  seek  tSiet  God. 
3  They  altogether  fUthy  ue, 
they  dl  uide  are  gnnej 
And  there  is  none  that  doeth  good, 
yea,  sore  there  is  not  one. 
i  These  workers  of  iniqoity 
do  they  not  know  at  *I1, 
That  they  my  people  eat  as  bread, 
and  on  God  do  not  call  ? 

5  There  fear'd  tbsy  muohj   for  God  is 

the  whole  race  of  the  jUst  (with 

6  You  shame  the  counsel  of  the  poor, 

becatue  God  is  his  trust. 


mf  7  Let  Isr'el'B  hdp  from  Sinn  come : 
/  when  back  the  Lord  shall  bring 

His  captives,  Jacob  shall  rejoice, 
and  Isroe]  nhall  sing. 

XQ  Rtri^naHon;  ffayne. 

mp  1  Within  thy  tabernacle,  Lord, 
who  shall  abide  with  thee  ! 
And  in  thy  high  and  holy  bill 
who  shall  a  dweller  be  ! 
m  3  The  man  that  watkeCh  uprightly, 
and  worketh  right«oueneiie, 
And  as  he  thinketh  in  his  heart, 
BO  doth  he  truth  express. 

3  Who   doth    not    sUnder   with   hii 

nor  to  his  friend  doth  hurt ; 
Jior  yot  against  his  neighbour  doth 
take  up  an  ill  reports 
iV'  4  In  whose  eyes  vile  men  are  despis'd ; 
bat  those  that  God  do  (ear 
He  honoureth ;  and  changeth  not, 
though  to  his  hurt  he  awear. 
5  His  coin  puts  not  to  usury, 
nor  take  reward  will  he 
Againet  the  guiltless.    /Whodoththui 
/         shall  never  moved  be. 
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Prancsi.    ChaiU  tSk. 
m  L  uunu,  ."K  "■"!  for  I  trust  in  Uiee. 
np  2      To  God  thuB  v/M  my  apeech, 
n      Thou  art  my  Lord ;  and  unto  tJiBO 
my  goodnei*  doth  not  reach : 
3  To  Hunts  oD  earth,  to  th'  eiceUaot, 
where  mj  delight's  all  plac'd. 
mp  4  Their  witowb  shall  be  multiply'd 
to  other  gods  that  hute  : 
OJ  their  drinlt-ofrariDgB  of  blood 

I  will  no  off"ring  malio ; 
Yea,  neither  I  their  very  names 
up  in  my  lipa  will  take, 
n  S  God  is  of  mine  inheritaDce 
and  cup  the  portioa ; 
The  lot  thot  fallen  is  to  me 
thou  dost  maintaiii  slone. 
ntf  6  Unto  me  happily  the  lines 


n  pie 


■X  fell ; 


Yea,  the  inheritance  I  got 
in  beauty  d'lth  excel. 

7  I  blwB  the  Lord,  because  he  doth 

by  counsel  me  coaduct ; 
And  in  tlie  seaaons  of  tlie  night 
my  reins  do  me  instruct. 

8  Before  me  still  the  Lord  I  set : 

sith  it  is  so  that  he 
14 


Doth  ever  stand  at  my  r^ht  hand, 
IshaUnotmovedbo. 
V  9  Because  of  this  my  heart  is  glad, 
and  joy  shall  be  exprest 
Ev'n  by  my  glory  ;  and  my  flesh 
in  confidence  sh^  rest. 
10  Because  my  soul  in  grave  to  dwell 
shall  not  be  left  by  thee : 
Nor  wilt  thou  give  thine  Holy  One 
corruption  to  see. 
fll  Thou  wilt  me  show  the  path  of  life : 
of  joys  there  is  full  store 
Before  thy  face  ;  at  thy  right  hand 
are  pleasures  evermore. 

17      Utlnm ;  SI.  Miavani.    Chant  tie. 
m  1  Lord,  bMr  the  ri^t,  attend  my  cry, 
unto  my  pray'r  give  heed. 
That  doth  not  in  hypocrisy 
from  feigned  Ups  proceed. 
2  And  from  before  thy  presence  forth 
my  sentence  do  ^ou  send  : 
.Toward  these  things  that  equal  »ro 
do  thou  thine  eyes  intend. 
«p  S  Thou  prov'drt  mine  heart,  thnoviait'dat 
by  night,  thou  didst  ma  try,        tnio 
Yet   nothing   found'stj    for  that    my 
shall  not  sin,  purpoe'd  I.        [mouth 


P3ALII8  XVII.,  XYIII. 


H 1  Ai  for  men's  vorki,  I,  by  the  word 
that  from  thy  lipo  dotli  flnw. 
Did  me  preiierve  out  of  the  paths 
wherao  de«troyers  go. 
•P  5  Hold  up  mj-  goings,  Lord,  mo  guide 
in  thiine  thy  palha  divbo. 
So  th»t  my  footsteps  may  not  slide 
out  of  tho«  ways  of  thine, 
s  6  I  caUad  bare  on  thee,  O  God, 
beckiwe  thou  wilt  me  hear  : 
That  tboa  m»y 'st  hearken  to  my  speech, 
to  me  incline  thine  ear. 
nf  7  Thy  woodrooB  loving-ldndneM  show, 
thou  that,  by  thy  right  hand, 
SftT'st  them  that  trust  in  than  from 
that  up  againrt  them  stand,      [those 
-  8  Ab  th"  apple  of  the  eye  me  keep  i 
in  thy  viugi'  dude  me  dose 

9  From  lewd  oppremors,  ooinpasaiiig 

me  round,  as  deadly  foes. 

10  In  th«r  own  fat  they  are  indos'd  ; 

their  mou^  speaki  loftily. 

11  Onr    steps    they   compua'd ;    and 

down  bowii^  set  their  eye.    [ground 

12  He  like  unto  a  lion  is 

that's  greedy  of  his  prey, 
Or  lion  young,  which  lurking  doth 
in  leaet  places  stay. 


V13  Arise,  and  disappi 

and  cast  him  do 

My  aoul  save  f  n>n 

the  man  which  i 

m  14  From  men,  whici 

from  worldly  rai 

Which  only  in  this  present  uie 

their  part  and  portion  have. 

Whose  belly  wiUi  thy  treasure  hid 

thou  fill'st :  they  diildren  have 
In  plenty ;  of  their  goods  the  rest 

they  to  their  children  leave. 
/15  But  as  for  roe,  1  thine  own  face 

in  righteousness  will  nee  ; 
And  with  thy  likeness,  when  I  wake, 

I  satisf y'd  shall  be. 

IQrfr.  I  B,SalW«r»;  Laneatttr.  ^ 

■1"        7-l5.S<MU,«art.  W«1K(. 

16-80,  Cretsmtft;  J(Milfn'«K''i.  1 

Sl-M.Sf.MiwiHM;  ToOimham.) 

n/  1  Thkk  wiD  I  love,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

2      My  fortress  is  the  Loid. 

My  rock,  and  ho  that  doth  to  roo 

delivennce  afford : 
My  God,  my  strei^,  whom  I  wiU 

a  buckler  unto  me. 


of      And  then  ahall  I  presprved  be 

Bofe  from  tamo  enemy. 

mp  4  Floods  of  ill  men  oSrightad  me, 

death'!  pangi  about  me  went ; 

G  Hell's  sorrowi  me  environed  ; 

dwlh'i  nuret  did  me  prevent. 

m  6  In  my  distreu  I  c&Il'd  on  Ood, 

cry  to  my  God  did  I ; 
•V     He  from  his  temple  heard  my  Toioe, 

to  hia  eU8  came  my  cry. 
m  7  Th'  earth,  aa  affrighted,  thmi  did  shake, 
trombling  upon  it  seiz'd ; 
The  hilla'  foundations  moved  were, 
booause  ha  was  displeaa'd. 

8  Up  from  his  nostrils  cslne  a  smoke, 

and  from  his  mouth  there  came 
Devouring  fir«,  and  coals  by  it 
were  tumsd  into  flame. 

9  He  also  bowed  down  (he  heav'nB, 

and  thence  he  did  descend  ; 
And  thickest  clouds  of  darkness  did 
under  his  feet  attend. 
n^lOAnd  be  upon  a  cherub  rode, 
ajid  thereon  he  did  fly  ; 
IB 


Dark  water*  were,  and  tliickest  clouds 
cif  tb'  airy  firmuueut. 
n  13  And  at  the  brightness  of  that  tight, 

which  was  b^ore  his  eye, 
arf      His  thick  clouds  jnws'd  away,  hailatonea 
and  omls  of  fire  did  fly. 
/ISThx  Lord  God  also  in  the  heav'ng 
did  thunder  in  his  ire  ; 
And  there  the  Highest  gave  his  voice, 
hailstones  and  oasis  (rf  fire. 
14  Yett,  hfl  his  arrows  sent  abroad, 
and  them  he  scattered ; 
His  lightnings  also  he  shot  oat, 
and  them  discnmflt«d. 
<■  16  The  waters'  channels  then  were  seen, 
the  world's  foundationi  vast 
At  thy  rebuke  discoverd  were, 
and  at  thy  nookils'  blast. 
mflS  And  from  above  the  Lord  sent  down, 
and  took  me  from  below ; 
From  many  watert  he  me  drew, 
which  would  me  overflow. 
17  He  me  reliev'd  from  my  strong  toes, 
and  snch  as  did  me  hate  i 


too  itroi^  nere,  and  too  great 

■  18  Tbey  me  prevented  in  the  da; 

of  my  calamity ; 
mf     But  even  then  the  Lord  himnelf 
ft  nay  was  unto  me. 
19  He  to  a  place  where  liberty 

and  room  voe  hath  me  brought ; 
Because  he  took  delight  in  me, 
he  my  deliv'ranoe  wroueht. 

■  X  Acooiding  to  mj  righteoumewi 

he  did  me  recompenaa, 
He  me  repaid  according  to 
my  hands'  pure  iimocence. 

21  For  I  God's  ways  kept,  from  my  God 

did  not  turn  wickedly. 

22  His  judgments  were  before  me,  I 

his  Uws  put  not  from  me. 

23  Sincere  before  him  was  my  heart, 

with  him  upr^ht  ww  I ; 
And  watchfully  I  kept  tnyielf 
from  mine  iniquity. 

24  After  my  nghteonsoess  the  Lord 

hftth  recompensed  me, 
After  the  cleumen  of  my  hands 
appearing  in  hii  eye. 
iCniou  gncioue  to  the  gracious  art, 
to  upright  men  upright : 


unto  the  frowuil  wight. 
■t^27  For  thou  wilt  the  afflicted  wtb 
in  grief  that  low  do  lis : 
But  wilt  bring  down  the  countenance 
of  them  whoae  looke  are  high. 
/28  The  Lord  will  hght  my  candle  eo, 
that  it  shall  shine  full  bright : 
The  Lord  my  God  will  alio  make 
my  darkneu  to  be  light. 
29  By  thee  through  troops  of  men  I  break, 
and  them  discomfit  all ; 
And,  by  my  God  assisting  me, 
I  overleap  a  wall. 
n  30  As  for  God,  perfect  is  his  way: 

the  Lord  hia  word  is  try'd  ; 
n/      He  is  a  buckler  to  all  those 
who  do  in  him  confide. 

31  Who  but  the  Lord  is  God  !  but  he 

who  is  a  rock  and  stay  ? 

32  'Tib  God  that  girdeth  me  with  strength, 

and  perfect  makes  my  way. 

33  He  made  my  feet  swift  as  the  liinds, 

set  me  on  my  high  places. 

34  Mine  bands  to  war  he  taught,  mine 

brake  bows  of  steel  in  pieces,    [arms 
3G  The  shield  of  thy  ealvatioD 
thou  didnt  on  me  bestow : 
17 
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Th«t  I  go  aaiely,  and  my  feet 
are  kept  from  sliding  free, 
m  37  Mine  en'nuH  I  punued  have. 
and  did  Ihem  overtalie  ; 
Nor  did  I  turn  kgoiii  till  I 
ma  end  of  tbem  did  make. 
38 1  wounded  them,  they  could  not  ri 

they  at  my  feet  did  fall. 
39  Thou  girdedst  me  with  atrongth  for 


i\  They  cried  out,  but  there  wm  none 
that  would  or  could  them  save  : 
Yea,  they  did  cry  unto  the  Lord, 
np  but  he  no  anBwcr  gave, 

m/ 12  Then  did  I  beat  them  mnall  as  duet 
before  the  n-iiid  that  flies ; 
And  I  did  cart  them  out  like  dirt 
upon  the  street  that  lies. 
IS 


shall  service  do  to  me, 
44  At  hearing  they  shall  me  obey, 

to  me  they  shall  submit. 
45Strangere  for  fear  shall  fade  away, 

who  ia  close  places  sit. 

III/46  God  lives,  blesa'd  be  my  Kock;  the 

God 
of  my  health  praised  be, 
47  God  doth  avenge  me,  and  subdnea 

the  people  under  me, 
4)*  He  saves  me  from  mine  enemies  ; 
yea,  thou  hart  lifted  me 
Above    my   foes ;    and   from    the 


of  vilence  sat  m 


/49Therefore  to  thee  will  I  give  thanks 
the  heathen  folk  among ; 
And  to  thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  will 
sing  praises  in  a  song. 
60  He  great  deliv'rance  gives  his  king : 
he  mercy  doth  extend 
To  David,  his  uinintod  one, 
and  his  tieed  without  end. 


wif  1  The  beav'iu  God'*  gloty  do  decUre, 
the  tkies  liU  hand-works  preiKli : 

2  D>j  utters  speech  to  day.  and  night 

to  night  doth  knowledge  teacli. 

3  llierB  ii  no  speech  nor  tongue  to  wbicli 

tbdr  voice  doth  not  extend  : 

4  Their  line  is  gone  thmogh  all  theeuth, 

tlieir  words  to  the  world's  end. 
«      In  them  he  aet  the  sun  a  tent ; 
fi      Who,  bridegrooro-lilte,  forth  goes 
From 's  chiunber,  as  a  strong  nian  doth 

6  From  heav'n's  end  is  his  going  forth, 
drcliog  to  th'  end  again  ; 
And  there  is  nothing  from  hia  heat 
that  hidden  doth  remain. 
ttf  7  God's  lav  is  perfect,  and  converts 
the  soul  in  sin  that  lies  : 
God't  tdrtimony  u  mint  sure, 
and  nukee  the  simple  wise. 
8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right, 
and  do  rejoice  the  heart : 
Tba  Lord's  conun&nd  is  pure,  and  doth 
light  to  the  eyea  impart, 
m  9  Unapotted  is  the  fear  of  God, 
and  doth  endure  for  ever : 


The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  bus 

and  righteous  altogether. 
VlOThey  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  fine 
to  be  desired  are  :  (gold. 

Than  hnney,  honey  from  the  comb 
that  droppeth,  iiweeter  far. 
11  Moreover,  they  thy  servant  warn 
how  he  his  life  should  frame : 
A  great  reward  provided  ia 
for  them  that  keep  the  same. 
mp  12  Who  can  his  errors  understand  i 


A  /aults.    Tliy  servant  keep 


Od 
13  From 


And  do  not  suffer  them  to  have 
dominion  over  me : 
mf     Then,  righteous  and  innocent, 

I  from  much  sin  shall  be.  [oeed, 

« 14  The  words  which  from  my  mouth  pru- 
the  thoughts  sent  from  my  heart, 
c     Accept,  O  Lord,  for  thou  my  strength 
and  my  Redeemer  art. 

20  Stuldty:  Diirham. 

mp  1  Jehotah  hear  thee  in  the  day 

when  trouble  he  doth  send  : 
And  let  the  name  of  .lacob's  God 

thee  from  all  ill  defend. 
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PSALMS  XX.,  XXI. 


m  2  O  let  him  help  send  from  above, 
out  of  hlB  sanctuary : 
From  Sion,  his  own  holy  hill, 
let  him  give  strength  to  thee. 

3  Let  him  remember  all  thy  gifts, 

accept  thy  sacrifice : 

4  Grant  thee  thine  heart's  wish,  and  fulfil 

thy  thoughts  and  counsel  wise. 
/  5  In  thy  salvation  we  will  joy ; 
in  our  God's  name  we  will 
Display  our  banners :  and  the  Lord 
thy  prayers  all  fulfil. 

m  6  Now  know  I  God  his  king  doth  save : 
/         he  from  his  holy  heav'n 

Will  hear  him,  with  the  saving  strength 

by  his  own  right  hand  giv'n. 
m  7  In  chariots  some  put  confidence, 

some  horses  trust  upon : 
/     But  we  remember  will  the  name 

of  our  Lord  God  alone. 

8  We  rise,  and  upright  stand,  when  they 
are  bowed  down,  and  fall, 
m  9  Deliver,  Ijord ;  and  let  the  King 
us  hear,  when  we  do  calL 

21  £K.  Jnn;  ffayne.    Chant  f65, 

mf  1  The  king  in  thy  great  strength,  0  Lord, 
shall  very  joyful  be : 

20 


(     In  thy  salvation  rejoice 

how  veh'mently  shall  he ! 
ff^  2  Thou  hast  bestowed  upon  him 
all  that  his  heart  would  have ; 
And  thou  from  him  didst  not  withhold 
whate'er  his  lips  did  crave. 

3  For  thou  with  blessings  him  prevent'st 
of  goodness  manifold ; 
e     And  thou  hast  set  upon  his  head 
a  crown  of  purest  gold, 
m/  4  When  he  desired  life  of  thee, 
thou  life  to  him  didst  give ; 
0      Ev'n  such  a  length  of  days,  tliat  he 
for  evermore  should  live. 

m  5  In  that  salvation  wrought  by  thee 
his  glory  is  made  great ; 
Honour  and  comely  majesty 
thou  hast  upon  him  set 
m/  6  Because  that  thou  for  evermore 
most  blessed  hast  him  made ; 
And  thou  hast  with  thy  countenance 
made  him  exceeding  glad. 

7  Because  the  king  upon  the  Lord 
his  confidence  doth  lay ; 
And  through  the  grace  of  the  Most  High 
shall  not  be  mov'd  away, 
tn  8  Thine  hand  shall  all  those  men  find  out 
that  en'mies  are  to  thee ; 
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Em  thy  right  hand  ihall  find  nut  thoae 

of  tbee  that  haten  be. 
■>!>  9  Like  fiery  ov'n  thoii  nhalt  tliem  make, 

when  kindled  is  thine  ire  -, 
God  shall  them  nwallow  in  his  u-rath, 

devour  them  Hhalt  the  fire. 

10  Their    fruit    from   earth   thou   shalt 

dortroy, 
their  need  men  from  amnng: 

11  Fwtheybeyondtheirmight 'gainst  thee 

did  plot  roiichief  and  wrong. 
■  13  Hou  tlierefore  shatt  make  them  turn 
back, 
when  thou  thy  shafts  ahalt  place 
Upon  thy  stringB.  mode  ready  all 
to  fly  against  their  face. 
/13  In  thy  great  pow'randstrength.OLord, 
be  thou  exalted  hi);h ; 
So  shall  we  sing  with  joyful  hearts, 
thy  power  praise  ghall  we. 


'^"  S2-S1,  WitAattr; 

l>  1  Ht  God,  my  God, 


(M-31). 
thou  me 
foisaken  ?  why  >o  far 
Alt  thou  from  helping  me,  and  from 
my  voids  that  roaring  aioT 


2  All  day,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry, 

yet  am  not  heard  by  thee; 
And  in  the  season  of  the  night 
I  cannot  silent  be. 

3  But  thou  art  holy,  thou  that  doat 

inhabit  Isr'el'a  praise. 
i  Our  fathers  hop'd  in  thee,  they  hop'd, 

and  thou  didst  them  release, 
6  When  unto  thee  they  sent  their  cry, 
to  them  deliv'rance  came :     . 
Bscause  they  put  their  tmst  in  thea, 
they  were  not  put  to  shame. 
6  But  aa  for  me,  a  worm  I  am, 
and  as  no  roan  am  priz'd : 

n  I  am,  and  by 
.  despie'd. 

laugh  ma  to  scorn; 
shoot  out  the  lip  do  they ; 
They  nod  and  shake  their  heads  at  mo, 
and,  mocking,  thus  do  say, 
S  This  man  did  trust  in  God,  that  he 
would  fre«  him  by  his  might : 
Let  him  deliver  him,  sith  lie 
had  in  him  such  delight. 
9  But  thou  art  he  out  of  the  womb 
that  didst  me  safely  take ; 
When  I  waa  on  my  mother's  breaits 
thou  ma  to  hope  didst  make. 


Reproach  of 
the  peopl< 
7  All  that 
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Where  high  the  heav'n-ly    tern  -  pie  stands,  The  house    of  God    not  made  with  hands, 
A     great  High  Priest  our  na  •  ture  wears,  The  guard -ian  of      man-kind     ap- pears. 
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PSALM  XXII. 


mp  10  And  I  was  cast  upon  thy  care, 
ev'n  from  the  womb  till  now ; 
And  from  my  mother's  belly,  Lord, 
my  God  and  ^de  art  thou. 
p  11  Be  not  far  off,  for  grief  is  near, 
and  none  to  help  is  found. 
12  Bulls  many  compass  me,  strong  bulls 
«)f  Bashan  me  surround. 
m  13  Their  mouths  they  open'd  wide  on  me, 
upon  me  gajje  did  they, 
Like  to  a  lion  ravening 
and  roaring  for  his  prey, 
p  14  Like  water  I'm  pour'd  out,  my  bones 
all  out  of  joint  do  part : 
Amidst  my  bowels,  as  the  wax, 
so  melted  is  my  heart. 

15  My  strength  is  like  a  potsherd  dry'd ; 

my  tongue  it  cleaveth  fast 
Unto  my  jaws ;  and  to  the  dust 
of  death  thou  brought  me  hast. 

16  For  dogs  have  compass'd  me  about: 

the  wicked,  that  did  meet 
In  their  assembly,  me  inclos'd ; 

they  pierc'd  my  hands  and  feet. 
17 1  all  my  bones  may  tell ;  they  do 

upon  me  look  and  stare. 
18  Upon  my  vesture  lots  they  cast, 

and  clothes  among  them  share. 
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mp  19  But  be  not  far,  O  Lord,  my  strength ; 
haste  to  give  help  to  me. 

20  From  sword  my  soul,  from  pow'r  of  doga 

my  darling  set  thou  free. 

21  Out  of  the  roaring  lion's  mouth 

do  thou  me  shield  and  save : 
m      For  from  the  horns  of  unicorns 

an  ear  to  me  thou  gave. 
wi/22  I  will  show  forth  thy  name  unto 

those  that  my  brethren  are ; 
Amidst  the  congregation 

thy  praise  I  will  declare. 

23  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  who  do  him  fear; 
him  glorify  all  ye 

The  seed  of  Jacob ;  fear  him  all 
that  Isr'el's  children  be. 

24  For  he  despised  not  nor  abhorred 
th'  afflicted's  misery ; 

Nor  from  him  hid  his  face,  but  heard 

when  he  to  him  did  cry. 
/25  Withm  the  congregation  great 

my  praise  shall  be  of  thee ; 
My  vows  before  them  that  him  fear 

shall  be  perform'd  by  me. 
26  The  meek  shall  eat,  and  shall  be  fill'd  ; 

they  also  praise  shall  give 
Unto  the  Lord  that  do  hun  seek : 

your  heart  shall  ever  live. 


■  2r  -Ul  ends  of  th'  cuth  remember  dull, 
and  turn  tho  Lord  onto; 
All  kindreds  of  the  natiiina 
to  him  shall  homage  do : 
/28  Basiue  the  Idogdom  to  the  Lord 
doth  BppertBin  m  hit ; 
LikewiM  Binong  the  nations 
the  (jovemor  he  in. 
••29Evth'H 


BhiiU: 


B   eat,   and   worship 

oil  who  lo  diut  descend 
Shall  bow  to  him !  none  of  them  a 

hi*  soul  from  death  defend. 
/30  A  6e«i  shall  service  do  to  him ; 

nnto  the  Lord  it  shaU 
Be  (or  a  generation 

reckon 'd  in  ages  all. 
31  They  »haU  come,  and  they  shall  dscUre 

his  truth  and  righteousness 
Untn  a  people  yet  unborn, 

and  that  ho  hath  done  this. 

fi3     *'-  fOitlrnIa;  Cemptr:  SmMrnM. 

■  1  THKLord'smyshepherd, I'll  not  want. 
2      He  makes  mo  down  to  lie 
In  postures  greeD :  he  leadeth  me 


3  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again; 
and  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  rightoousnesa, 
ov'n  for  hia  own  name's  sake. 

p  4  Vea,  though  I  walk  in  deaths  dork  vale, 
t  yet  will  I  fear  none  ill : 

n      For  tlioii  art  with  me;  and  Uiy  rod 

and  staff  me  comfort  still. 
■HT  5  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 
in  presence  of  my  foea ; 
My  head  thou  doat  with  oil  anoint, 
and  my  cup  overflows. 
6  Goodnesa  and  mercy  all  my  life 
shall  surely  follow  me: 
/     And  in  God'a  house  for  evermore 
my  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


24' 


■.   1-6,  iVirtorii 


.    Oforgi ;    Scar- 


J-10,  Hrnfont;  .11.  OcBrfi'i.  Edintmruli. 
/  I  Thk  earth  belongs  unto  the  Lord, 
and  all  that  it  containn; 
The  world  that  is  inhabited, 
and  all  that  there  remains. 
2  For  the  foimdations  thereof 
ho  on  the  seas  did  lay, 
And  he  hath  it  eatabliabed 
upon  the  floods  to  stay. 


nhall  hfcve  »  firm  abode! 
in  -1  Whoao  huida  ore  clean,  whose  heart  U 
and  unto  vanity  [pure. 

Whi.  hath  not  lifted  up  hia  wral, 
nor  sworn  deceitfully. 
/  6  He  from  th'  Eternal  ehall  rccave 
tlie  blessing  bim  upon. 
And  righteousness,  ev'n  trom  the  God 
of  hia  salvatioD. 
m  6  This  is  the  generation 

that  after  him  enqniro, 
O  Jacob,  who  do  seek  thy  face 
with  their  whole  heart's  desira 
/  7  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads  on  high ; 
ye  doors  tliat  hat  fur  aye, 
Be  lifted  up.  that  so  the  King 
of  glory  enter  may. 
p  8  But  who  ot  glory  is  the  King! 
m         The  mighty  Lord  is  this; 
/     Ev'n  that  same  Lord,  that  great  in 
and  strong  in  battle  ia.  [might 

m9  Ye  gates,  lift  up  your  heads;  ye  dotOT, 

doors  Uiat  do  lart  for  aye, 
/     Be  lifted  up,  that  M  the  Kiv 
of  itlory  enter  may. 
M 
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B 10  But  who  is  he  that  is  the  King 

of  glory!  who  ia  this! 
jf      The  Lord  ot  hosts,  and  none  but  hs, 

the  King  of  K'ory  "■ 

l-T.S(Ina;  Badtn. 
-15,  DennU:  Haa»Ti  Stnaillh 
16 -M.  St.  Bride. 
m  1  To  thee  I  lift  my  soul: 

2  O  Lord,  I  trust  in  thee: 

My  God,  let  mo  not  be  asliam'd, 
nor  foes  trimnph  o'er  ma. 

3  Let  none  that  wait  on  thee 

be  put  to  shame  at  all ; 
np      But  Uiose  that  without  cause  transgiesi^ 

let  shame  ujwn  them  fall, 
m  4  Show  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord; 

thy  t«ths,  O  teach  thon  me; 
6  And  do  thou  load  me  in  thy  truth, 

therein  my  teacher  be : 
nf      For  thou  art  God  that  dost 

And  I  upon  thee  all  the  day 
expecting  do  attend. 
■I  G  Thy  tender  merdee.  Lord, 
I  [way  thee  t< 


A>    long    ■■    Bit    111    Imm  «-tnidi.  Hope'tbleit  do  ■  mla  ■  Ion    i 
f or  whil*  tlu  luap  boldi  en      to  Iraiti,  The      (Tut>Ht     ilii  -  bbi   b 


r  7  Hf  nni  and  fonlts  of  jouth 
do  thou,  O  Lord,  forget : 
After  thy  mercy  think  on  me, 
and  for  thy  gixidneiis  great. 
■  a  God  gcKid  nod  ujiright  is: 

the  way  he  11  Kinnera  show. 
9  The    meek    in    judgmeot    he   will 
guide, 
and  make  his  path  to  know, 
VlOThe  whole  patha  of  the  Lord 
are  truth  and  meniy  sure, 
To  tho«  that  do  hia  cov'nant  keep, 
and  testimonies  pore. 

p  U  Now,  for  thine  own  nome'a  soke, 
U  Lord,  I  thee  entreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity ; 
for  it  is  vary  great, 
■tp  IS  What  man  is  he  that  fe&r« 

the  Lord,  and  doth  him  serve? 
Him  ahall  be  teach  the  way  that  he 
shall  choose,  and  slill  oI»erve. 
■I  13  Hii  Mral  sluU  dwell  at  eoM ; 
and  hii  posterity 
Shall  Sourish  still,  and  of  the  eeitli 
inheritors  shall  be. 
14  With  thow  that  fear  him  is 
the  secret  of  the  Lord; 


15  Mine  eyes  upon  the  Lord 
cuDtinually  are  net; 
For   he   it  is  that  shall  bring 
forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net. 
IP  16  Turn  unto  me  thy  face, 

aiui  to  me  mercy  show ; 

Bctsuse  that  I  am  desolate, 

and  am  brought  very  low. 

17  My  heart's  griefs  are  increaa'd: 

me  from  distress  rellBve. 

18  See  niino  affliction  and  my  pain, 

and  ull  uiy  sins  foi^ve. 

19  Consider  tliou  luy  foes, 

because  they  many  are ; 
And  it  a  cruel  hatred  is 

wliich  they  against  me  bear, 
m  20  O  do  thou  keep  my  soul, 
do  lliou  deliver  me: 
And  let  me  never  be  osham'd, 
because  I  trust  in  thee. 
21  Let  uprightness  and  truth 

keep  me,  who  thee  attend. 

32  Redemption.  Lord,  to  Israel 

fium  all  his  troubles  send. 
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The  Lord  is    Just     in     his  wajs  all.       And    ho  -  ly     in      his    works  each  one. 
He's  near  to     all     that  on    him  call,      Who  call     in  truth    on     him     a  -  lone. 
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PSALM  XXY. 


ANOTRKR  V1CB8I0N  OF  THE  SAME. 
Ver.  1-7,  Martyrdom ;  St.  Bernard. 
8-16,  Bristol :  St.  Margaret. 
16-22,  St.  Neot;  CoUshiU. 

m  1  To  thee  I  lift  my  soul,  O  Lord : 

2  My  God,  I  tnwt  in  thee : 
Let  me  not  be  asham'd ;  let  not 

my  foes  triumph  o'er  me. 

3  Yea,  let  thou  none  ashamed  be 

that  do  on  thee  attend : 
mp      Ashamed  let  them  be,  O  Lord, 
who  without  cause  offend. 

m  4  Thy  ways,  Lord,  show ;  teach  me  thy 
6      Lead  me  in  truth,  teach  me :  [paths: 
ntf     For  of  my  safety  thou  art  God ; 

all  day  I  wait  on  thee, 
m  6  Thy  mercies,  that  most  tender  are, 
do  thou,  O  Lord,  remember, 
And  loving-kindnesses ;  for  they 
have  been  of  old  for  ever, 
p  7  Let  not  the  errors  of  my  youth, 
nor  sins,  remember'd  be: 
In  mercy,  for  thy  goodness'  sake, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 
m  8  The  Lord  is  good  and  gradoua, 
he  upright  is  also : 
He  therefore  sinners  will  instruct 
in  ways  that  they  should  gu. 
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9  The  meok  and  lowly  he  will  guide 
in  judgment  just  alway : 
To  meek  and  poor  afflicted  ones 
he  '11  clearly  teach  his  way. 
11^10  The  whole  paths  of  the  Lord  our  God 
are  truth  and  mercy  sure, 
To  such  as  keep  his  covenant, 
and  testimonies  pure. 
p  11  Now,  for  thine  own  name's  sake,  O  Lord, 
I  humbly  thee  entreat 
To  pardon  mine  iniquity ; 
for  it  is  very  great. 
mp  12  What  man  fears  God  ?  m  him  shall  he 
m         the  way  that  he  shall  choose,    [teacli 

13  His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease ;  his  seed 

the  earth,  as  heirs,  shall  use. 

14  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with 

such  as  do  fear  his  name ; 
And  he  his  holy  covenant 
will  manifest  to  them. 

15  Towards  the  Lord  my  waiting  eyes 

continually  are  set ; 
For  he  it  is  that  shall  bring  forth 
my  feet  out  of  the  net. 
mp  16  O  turn  thee  unto  me,  O  God, 
have  mercy  me  upon ; 
Because  I  solitary  am, 
and  in  affliction. 


TI^  vmlB  »11  pniM 


if  -  lord;    Thy  i^O,    »     ^^^     *'  " 


UEnUig'd  the  giiefs  nrc  of  mine 
heart; 
me  frntn  distrega  relieve. 
18  See  iniDB  afftictioD  and  mj  pun, 

uid  all  my  nna  forgive. 
I9Conflder  thou  mine  enemiee, 
beotuse  they  many  are ; 
And  it  a  cruel  hatrnl  it 
which  they  against  me  bear. 

■  39  O  dn  thou  keep  my  uml ;  O  God, 

do  thou  deliver  me : 
Let  me  not  be  aaham'd ;  for  I 

do  pat  my  trust  in  thee. 
a  O  let  integrity  and  truth 

Ireep  me,  who  thee  attend. 
SSBedemptioD,  Lord,  to  Israel 

from  all  Im  trnnblei  aend. 

26  Solomtm :  Zuinffle. 

■  1  JcTDGE  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  have 

walk'd 
in  mine  integritj  i 
I  trusted  also  in  the  Lord ; 
■Ude  therefore  shall  not  I. 
9  Examine  me,  and  do  me  jimve ; 

try  heart  and  reins,  O  iind  : 
3  Far  thy  love  ia  before  mine  eyes, 
thy  truth's  paths  I  have  trode. 


i  With  persons  vain  I  have  not  sat, 
nor  with  dissemblers  giine : 

5  Th'  aasembly  of  ill  men  I  hate; 

to  sit  with  such  I  shun. 

6  Mine  hands  in  innocence,  O  Lord, 

I  '11  wash  and  purity ; 
So  t^  thins  holy  alt&r  go, 
and  compass  it  will  I: 
/  7  That  I,  with  voice  of  tliankagiving, 
may  publish  and  duclajv, 
And  tel!  of  all  thy  mighty  works, 
that  groat  and  wondrous  are. 
8  The  habitation  of  thy  house, 
Lord,  I  have  loved  well ; 
Yea,  in  that  place  I  do  delight 
whore  doth  thine  honour  dwell. 
mp  9  With  sinners  gather  not  my  soul, 
and  such  as  blood  would  spill; 
10  Whose  hands  mischievous  plotit,  right 
corrupting  bribes  do  fill  (hand 

m  11  But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  on 
in  mine  integrity: 
Do  thou  redeem  me,  and,  O  Lord, 
tie  merciful  to  me. 
/12  My  foot  upon  an  even  place 

doth  stand  with  stedf astness : 
Within  the  congregations 
th'  Eternal  I  will  bless. 


Xt    Ood,   O    Uk< 


My  liie'B  strength  i«  tha  Lord,  of  whom 
than  nhall  I  be  nfrMtl! 
.  2  When  H  mina  eneraioe  and  (oes, 
most  wicked  perenns  all, 
To  eat  my  flesh  agftimt  me  rose, 
thay  Btuinbled  and  did  full. 
/  3  Aitunrt  me  though  an  host  encamp, 
my  heart  yet  fearleaa  ie: 
Though  WBT  against  me  rise,  1  will 
be  confident  in  thia. 
H  4  One  thing  I  of  the  Lord  deeir'd, 
and  will  neek  to  obt^n. 
That  all  dayti  nf  my  life  I  may 
within  God'B  house  reinaini 
w/     That  I  tha  beauty  of  the  Lord 
behold  may  and  admire, 
And  that  I  in  his  holy  place 
may  rev'rontly  enquire. 
/  B  For  he  in  hiB  pavilion  shall 
me  hide  in  evil  days-. 
In  secret  of  his  tent  me  hide, 
and  on  a  rock  me  raise, 
e  And  now,  ev'n  at  this  prewnt  time, 
mine  head  aball  lifted  be 


Of  joyfulness ;  I  'U  «««.  J«».  * 
to  God  will  praises  aing. 
II.JI  T  O  Lord,  give  ear  unto  my  voioe, 
when  I  do  cry  to  thea; 
Upon  me  also  metoy  have, 
and  do  thou  answer  me. 
«  S  When  thou  didst  say,  Seek  ye  my  face, 
then  unto  thee  reply 
Thus  did  my  heart,  f  Above  all  things 
e  thy  face.  Lord,  seek  will  I. 

ip  9  Far  frem  me  hide  not  thou  thy  foce ; 
put  not  away  from  thee 
Thy  servant  in  thy  wrath ;  c  thou  hant 
(         on  helper  been  t»  me. 
tp      O  God  of  my  salvation, 

leave  me  not,  nor  forsake; 
mlOTTiough  me  my  parents  both  should 
the  Lord  will  me  up  tako.        [leave, 
11 0  Lord,  instruct  roe  in  thy  way, 
to  me  a  leader  ba 
In  a  plain  path,  because  of  thoeo 
that  hatred  bear  to  me. 
12  Give  me  not  to  mine  en'miaa"  wUl; 
for  witnesses  that  lie 


29        (PlcixtL) 


WheD      81  ■  OB'*  t.>Ild-i(* 
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Agunit  me  riiea  are,  and  aucb 

as  bre»Uie  out  cruelty. 
13  I  fkinted  had,  unlest  that  I 

believed  had  te  lee 
The  Lord's  own  goodnew  in  the  land 

□f  them  that  living  be. 
/14  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  be  thou  Btroog, 

and  he  shall  Btrength  afford 
Unto  thine  heart ;  yea,  do  thou  wait, 

I  aay,  upon  the  Lord. 
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en  ,-  Tiwrtim  ;  Ladbnht. 

»  1  TotheelTlory.O  Lord,  my  rock; 

hold  not  thy  jieoce  to  me ; 
Le«t  bke  thnee  that  to  pit  deecend 

I  by  thy  BJlence  be. 
2  The  voice  hear  of  my  humble  prey': 

when  unto  thee  I  cry ; 
Whm  to  thine  holy  orede 

I  lift  mine  liands  on  high, 
sp  3  With  ill  men  draw  m 

that  work  iniquity 
That    upeak    peace    to    their    friendfl, 

their  bearte  doth  miechief  tie. 
4  Give  them  aocnding  to  their  deed( 
and  illi  endeavoured : 


6  God  shall  not  build,  but  them  destroy, 

who  would  not  undenttaod 
The  Lord's  own  works,  nor  did  r(^[ard 

the  doing  of  his  hand. 
/  6  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

for  graciouely  he  heard 
The  voice  of  my  petitions, 

and  prayen  did  regard. 

7  TUe  Lord's  my  strength  and  shield ;  my 

upon  him  did  rely ; 
And  I  am  helped ;  /hence  my  heart 
/         doth  joy  exceedingly, 

And  with  my  song  I  will  him  praise. 

8  Tlieir  strength  iaIJod  alone: 
Be  also  is  the  saving  strength 

of  his  anointed  one. 
/  9  O  thine  own  people  do  thou  save, 
bless  thine  inheritance ; 
Tliem  also  do  thou  feed,  and  them 
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The  earth     thou  vis  •  U'st,  wa  •  t'ring     it;    Thou  mak'it    it     rich        to    grow 
With  God'i     full  flood ;  thou  corn       pre  -  par'gti  When  thou     pro  -  vid'st      it       lo. 
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PSALMS   XXIX.,  XXX. 


/     All  strength  and  glory  to  the  Lord 

with  cheerfulness  give  ye. 
fi{f  2  Unto  the  Lord  the  glory  give 
that  to  his  name  is  due ; 
And  in  the  beauty  of  htiliness 
unto  JEHOVAH  bow. 

/  3  Tlie  Lord's  voice  on  the  waters  is: 
the  God  of  nuhjesty 
Doth  thunder,  and  on  multitudes 
of  waters  sittetli  he. 

4  A  pow'rful  voice  it  is  that  comes 

out  from  the  Lord  most  high ; 
The  voice  of  that  great  Lord  is  f\ill 
of  glorious  majesty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Eternal  doth 

asunder  cedars  tear; 
Yea,  God  the  Lord  doth  cedars  break 
that  Lebanon  doth  boar. 

6  He  makes  them  like  a  calf  to  skip, 

ev'n  tliat  great  Lebanon, 
And,  like  to  a  young  unicorn, 
the  mountain  Sirion. 
mp  7  God's  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fire; 

8  The  desert  it  doth  shake : 

The  Lord  doth  make  the  wilderness 
of  Kadesh  all  to  quake. 

9  God*8  voice  doth  make  the  hinds  to  calve, 
c         it  makes  the  forest  bare : 
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And  in  his  temple  ev*ry  one 
his  glory  doth  declare. 

/lO  The  Lord  sits  on  the  floods ;  the  Lord 
sits  King,  and  ever  shall. 
11  The  Lord  will  give  his  people  strengUi, 
and  with  peace  bless  them  all. 
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Ver.    1-6,  Gl<mee$ter ;  St.  PauL 
^1%  Felix;  Metder, 

f  1  LoRi>,  I  will  thee  extol,  for  thou 
hast  lifted  me  on  high. 
And  over  me  thou  to  rejoice 
mad'st  not  mine  enemy. 
Ill  2  O  thou  who  art  the  Lord  my  God, 
I  in  distress  to  thee, 
With  loud  cries  lifted  up  my  voice, 
and  thou  hast  healed  me. 

3  O  Lord,  my  soul  thou  hast  brought  up, 
and  rescu'd  from  the  grave ; 
That  I  to  pit  should  not  go  down, 
aUve  thou  didst  me  save. 
/  4  O  ye  that  are  his  holy  ones, 
sing  praise  unto  the  Lord ; 
And  give  unto  him  thanks,  when  yo 
his  holiness  record. 

p  5  For  but  a  moment  lasts  his  wrath; 
c         life  in  his  favour  lies : 
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y      Weeping  maj  for  a  night  endure,  I 

t         >t  mora  doth  joy  ariw. 
>  C  Id  my  ijr<»|ierity  I  Mud, 

that  nothing  shall  me  move. 
!■/  7  O  Lord,  thou  luut  my  mountain  made 

to  utand  strong  by  thy  love: 
i>)j       Bnt  when  that  thou,  O  gracious  God, 
didst  hide  thy  face  from  me. 
TheD  quicldy  wm  my  prosprous  state 
tum'd  int«  miBery. 
■I  8  Wherefore  unto  the  Lord  my  cry 
I  eauMd  to  ascead : 
My  humble  supplication 
I  to  the  Lord  did  send. 
p  9  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood, 
when  I  go  down  to  pit? 
Shall  unto  thee  the  diut  give  praise? 
thy  truth  declare  shall  it! 
10 Hear,  Lord,   have  mercy;   help  me. 
Lord: 
1 11      Thou  turned  hast  my  sadness 

To  dancing  i  yea,  my  sackcloth  loos'd, 

and  girded  me  with  gladncsn : 

/ 12  TTiat  sing  thy  praise  my  glory  may, 

and  never  silent  be. 

O  Lord  my  God,  for  evermore 

I  will  give  thanlcs  to  thae. 


wr;  SI.  Dnvid.) 

1  In  thee,  O  Lord,  I  put  my  trust, 

sham'd  let  ma  never  be; 
According  to  thy  righteousnesH 
do  thou  deliver  me. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me,  with  speed 

To  save  me,  my  strong  rock  be  thou, 
and  my  house  of  defence. 

3  Because  thou  art  my  rock,  and  thee 

I  tor  my  tiirtreBS  take ; 
Therefore  do  thou  mo  lead  and  guide, 
ev'n  for  thine  om  name's  sake. 

4  And  sith  thou  art  my  strei^h,  there- 

pnU  me  out  of  the  net, 
Which  they  in  subtilty  for  me 
so  privily  have  set. 


O  thou!  JEHOVAH,  G.Ki  of  truth,    ■ 
that  hast  redeemed  me. 
6  Those  that  do  lying  vanitjea 
regard,  I  have  abhorr'd : 
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is  fixed  on  the  Lord. 

7  1 11  in  thj  nieroy  gladly  joy  ; 

Coninder'd  hart:  tliim  hunt  my  noiil 
known  in  advereitiei : 

8  And  thou  baat  not  inclosod  ma 

within  the  en'my's  hsnd  j 
/     And  by  thee  have  my  feet  been  made 

in  a  large  room  to  atand- 
ip  9  O  Lord,  upon  me  mercy  have, 
for  trouble  ie  on  me : 
Mine  oye,  my  belly,  and  my  soul, 
with  grief  conaumed  be. 
p  10  BacauBe  my  life  with  grief  in  apent, 
my  yean  with  tiighs  and  groans: 
My  strength  doth  [ail ;  and  for  my  sin 
consumed  are  ray  bones. 
11 1  waa  a  scorn  to  all  my  foea, 
and  to  my  friends  a  fear ; 
And  specially  reproach'd  of  those 
that  were  my  neighbours  near ; 
When  they  me  aaw,  they  from  me  fled. 

12  Ev'n  BO  I  am  forgot. 

Aa  men  are  out  of  mind  when  dead: 
I'm  like  a  broken  pot 

13  For  slandera  I  of  many  heard ; 

fear  coropaaa'd  me,  while  they 


jainst  me  did  consult,  and  plot 
to  take  my  life  away. 
1 14  But  as  for  me,  O  Lord,  my  trust 
upon  thee  I  did  lay ; 
And  I  to  th™,  TlioH  art  my  God, 
did  confidently  say. 
15  My  Idmes  are  wholly  in  thine  band: 
do  thou  deliver  me 
From  their  haoda  that  mine  enemies 
and  persecutors  be. 
tuf  16  Tliy  countenance  to  nhine  do  tbou 
upon  thy  aervant  make : 
Unto  me  give  salvation, 
for  thy  great  merdea'  sake, 
n  17  Let  me  not  be  aaham'd,  O  Lord, 

for  on  thee  call'd  I  have: 
mp      Let  wicked  men  be  ehsjn'd,  let  lltein 

be  silent  in  the  grove. 
n  18  To  silence  put  the  lying  lips, 
that  grievous  thinga  dn  eay. 
And  hard  reports,  in  pride  and  acorn, 
on  righteous  men  do  lay. 
iV19  How  great's  the  goodness  thou  f<ir  them 
"   that  fear  thee  keep'rt  in  atora, 
And  wrought'st  for  them  tliat  truet  in 
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Sl^S^ 


From  itrtfe  of  tfm^ea  thou  closely 
as  in  &  tent,  them  hide.  ah&lt. 

/21  All  prMSB  and  Uankii  ba  to  tha  Lord : 
fi>r  he  bath  niagnity'd 
Hia  wotidroua  love  Ui  me  within 
a  city  forli/y'd. 
m  23  For  from  thine  eyea  cut  off  I  am, 
r         I  in  my  ha«te  had  raid ; 
■      My  voice  yet  heard'at  thon,  when  t< 
with  cries  my  moan  I  made.      [thet 
V330  lo\-e  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  Haints; 
becaiue  the  Lord  doth  guard 
The  faithful,  and  he  iilenteously 
proud  doers  doth  reward. 
21  Be  of  good  oourage,  and  ha  atreogth 
unto  your  heart  ahall  send, 
All  ye  whone  hoi«  and  confidence 
doth  on  the  Lord  dejiend. 
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Sd^nU;  .SI.  Ftltr;  II.  iTu^h. 

0  BUASiD  ii  the  man  to  whom 

is  freely  pardoned 
All  the  truugreseion  he  hath  done, 

whose  sin  ie  corered. 
Blesa'd  is  the  man  to  whom  the  Lord 

impDteth  not  hti  sin, 
And  in  whose  gp'rit  thera  ii  no  guile, 

nor  fiaod  is  found  therein. 


3  When  as  I  did  refrain  my  speech, 
and  iiilent  wa«  my  tiingue, 
My  bones  then  wased  old,  because 
1  roared  all  day  long. 
i  For  irimn  mo  both  day  and  night 
tliino  hand  did  iicavy  lie, 
So  tlut  my  moisture  turned  is 
in  summer's  drought  thereby. 

5  I  thereupon  have  unto  thee 

my  sin  acltnowledgBd, 
And  likewise  mine  iniquity 

I  have  not  covered; 
I  will  confess  unto  the  Lord 

my  trea[iiiBBes,  said  I ; 
And  of  my  sin  thou  f  rpely  didrt 

forgive  th'  iniquity. 

6  For  this  shaU  ev'ry  godly  one 

his  prayer  make  to  thee ; 
In  such  a  time  he  shall  thee  seek, 

as  found  thou  mayost  be. 
Surely,  when  floods  of  waters  great 


veil  up  I 


.the) 


/      They  shaU  not  over 


soul, 


7  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  thou  shalt 
from  trouble  keep  me  tree; 
Thou  with  songn  of  deliverance 
about  shalt  compass  me. 


34    (p«.  vu.) 

SorleKod*. 


BAN€K)B.-0J1 


From  nnMMr'f  CWIacrtoii.    ITSS. 
HanaooiMd  by  Jjjum  Muby] 


O      Lord    mj  God,    In 
Saye    and     de  -  Ut  •  er 


thee     do       I         M7 
me     from    ell       Mj 


eon  •  ft  -  denoe   re  •  poee: 
per  •  ee  •  cut  •  ing      f  oee. 


I      \     \     {  A      \    J.  ^     A    ^   A     \      \ 


^hi  ^ 


^^ 


^ 


'^   'A  A7 


W^ 


^-j. 


T^ 


-«»-=- 


m 


Sf-r 


I 


r 


PSALH8  XZXII.,  XXXIII. 


m  8  I  will  instruct  thee,  and  thee  teach 
the  way  that  thou  slialt  go ; 
And,  with  mine  eye  upon  Uiee  set, 
I  will  direction  show. 

9  Then  be  not  like  the  horse  or  mule, 
which  do  not  understand ; 
Whose  mouth,  lest  they  come  near  to 
thee, 
a  bridle  must  command. 
mp  10  Unto  the  man  that  wicked  is 

his  sorrows  shall  abound ; 
f^f     But  him  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord 
mercy  shall  compass  round. 

/ll  Ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  be  glad, 
in  him  do  ye  rejoice : 
All  ye  that  upright  are  in  heart, 
for  joy  lift  up  your  voice. 


QQ      Ver.  1-7,  Irith:  KomthaL 
^^^  8-12,  Dunfermline;  TaHu. 

12-22,  French;  Durham. 


\chant 

j  ssu. 


/  1  Ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  rejoice ; 
it  comely  is  and  right, 
That  upright  men,  with  thankful  voice, 
should  praise  the  Lord  of  might. 
2  Praise  God  with  harp,  and  unto  him 
sing  with  the  psaltery ; 
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Upon  a  ten-string*d  instrument 
make  ye  sweet  melody. 

3  A  new  song  to  him  sing,  and  play 

with  loud  noise  skilfully ; 

4  For  right  is  God's  word,  all  his  works 

are  done  in  verity, 
m  5  To  judgment  and  to  righteousness 

a  love  he  beareth  still ; 
/     The  loving-kindness  of  Uie  Lord 

the  earth  throughout  doth  filL 

m  6  The  heavens  by  the  word  of  Grod 
did  their  beginning  take ; 
And  by  the  breathing  of  his  mouth 
he  all  their  hosts  did  make. 
7  The  waters  of  the  seas  he  brings 
together  as  an  heap ; 
And  in  storehouses,  as  it  were, 
he  layeth  up  the  deep. 

mp  8  Let  earth,  and  all  that  live  therein, 
with  rev'rence  fear  the  Lord ; 
Let  all  the  world's  inhabitants 
dread  him  with  one  accord, 
m  9  For  he  did  speak  the  word,  /and 

done 
/         it  was  without  delay ; 
Established  it  firmly  stood, 
whatever  he  did  say. 
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«p  10  God  doth  the  commel  bring  to  nought 
which  heathen  f<ilk  do  t*ke; 
And  wh«t  the  people  do  devue 
of  none  effect  doth  make. 
/Il  O  but  the  counwl  of  the  Lord 
doth  Rtand  for  ever  9ure ; 
And  of  hia  heart  the  purposee 
from  itge  to  age  endure. 
12  Th«t  nation  blewed  ia,  whnee  God 
JEHOVAH  i,.  and  tho« 
A  bleated  people  are,  whom  for 
Mb  heriti^  he  chose. 
■  13  The  Lord  from  heaVn  aeea  and  beholds 
all  ion,  of  men  full  well  t 

14  He  Tiewa  all  from  hia  dwelling-plaee 

that  in  tlw  earth  do  dwell. 

15  He  formn  their  hwirtJi  alike,  and  all 

their  doinga  he  obflerrea. 

16  Great  hoata   wive   not  a    king,   much 

rtrength 
no  mighty  man  preaerven 

17  An  horse  for  preaervation 

ia  a  deceitful  thing ; 
And  by  the  greatneja  of  hia  atrength 
can  no  deliv'rance  bring. 
-/IS  Behold,  on  thoae  that  do  him  fear 

the  Lord  doth  aeC  hia  eje ;  | 


Ev'n  thoae  who  on  hia  mercy  do 
with  confidenco  rely. 
19  From  death  to  free  their  aoul,  in  dearth 
life  unto  them  to  yield, 
/20Onr  aoul  doth  wait  upon  the  Lord; 
he  is  our  help  and  shield. 

21  Sith  in  hia  holy  name  we  trust, 
our  heart  ahall  joyful  be. 
m  22  Lord,  let  thy  meroy  be  on  ua, 
aa  we  do  hope  in  thee. 
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18-22,  SI.  llatUino;  ralatrim.  }    ^'■ 
/  1  God  will  I  blees  all  times;  hia  praise 
my  mouth  shaU  gtill  express. 

2  My  aoul  shall  boast  in  God :  the  meek 

shall  hear  with  joyfulnesa. 

3  Extol  the  Lord  with  me,  let  ua 

eTolt  his  name  together. 
•  41  sought  the  Lord,  rhe  heard,  and  did 
c  me  from  all  fears  deliver. 

/5  They  look'dto  him, and  lighten'dwere: 

not  shamed  were  their  facea. 
n  6  This  poor  man  cry'd,  tGod  heard,  and 
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The  angfel  of  the  Lord  encampe, 

and  round  enoompasseth 
All  those  about  that  do  him  fear, 

and  them  delivereth. 

O  taste  and  see  that  God  is  good : 

who  trusts  in  him  is  blessed. 
Fear  God  his  saints :  /none  that  him 

shall  be  with  want  oppress'd.      [fear 
The  lions  young  may  hungry  be, 

and  they  may  lack  their  food : 
But  they  that  truly  seek  the  Lord 

shall  not  lack  any  good. 

0  children,  hither  do  ye  come, 
and  unto  me  give  eiu: ; 

1  shall  you  teach  to  understand 
how  ye  the  Lord  should  fear. 

What  man  is  he  that  life  desires, 
to  see  good  would  live  long  ? 

Thy  lips  refrain  from  speaking  guile, 
and  from  ill  words  thy  tongue. 

Depart  from  ill,  do  good,  seek  peace, 

pursue  it  earnestly. 
God's  eyes  are  on  the  just ;  his  ears 

are  open  to  their  cry. 
The  face  of  God  is  set  against 

those  that  do  wickedly. 
That  he  may  quite  out  from  the  earth 

cut  off  their  memory. 
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mp  17  The  righteous  cry  unto  the  Lord, 
he  unto  them  gives  ear; 
And  they  out  of  their  troubles  all 
by  him  deliver'd  are. 
m  18  The  Lord  is  ever  nigh  to  them 
that  be  of  broken  sp'rit ; 
To  them  he  safety  doth  afford 
that  are  in  heart  contrite. 

P 19  The  troubles  that  afflict  the  just 

in  number  many  be ; 
c      But  yet  at  length  out  of  them  all 
the  Lord  doUi  set  him  free. 
11^20  He  carefully  his  bones  doth  keep, 
whatever  can  befall ; 
That  not  so  much  as  one  of  them 
can  broken  be  at  alL 

21  HI  shall  the  wicked  slay ;  laid  waste 
shall  be  who  hate  the  just. 
/22  The  Lord  redeems  his  servants'  souls ; 
none  perish  that  him  trust. 

3o        Mariyrt;  Bangor.    Chant  SiS. 

'  m  1  Plsad,  Lord,  with  those  that  plead:  and 
with  those  that  fight  with  me.  [fight 

2  Of  shield  and  buckler  take  thou  hold, 

stand  up  mine  help  to  be. 

3  Draw  also  out  the  spear,  and  do 

against  them  stop  the  way 


BELGBATU-CJi. 


TbtLocd    dotbnlBn,  uddotb'd  li      ha       Wtth    ma   -   Jw  ■    tr       m«tbri|hl: 
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"not  me  purme :  onto  my  soul, 
I'm  thy  sdvatioQ,  buj, 

4  Let  them  confounded  bs  and  shimi'd 

that  for  my  Houl  have  Bought : 
Who  plot  my  hurt  turn'd  hack  be  they, 

and  to  confusian  brought. 
r  ^  Let  thsm  be  like  unto  the  chaff 

that  flies  before  the  wind ; 
And  let  the  uigel  of  the  Lend 

puisne  tbem  hard  behind. 
fi  With  darknem  oover  thou  their  way, 

and  let  it  alipp'ry  proie ; 
And  let  the  an^  of  the  Lord 

fonnie  them  from  above. 
"I  7  Fnr  without  cause  have  they  for  me 

their  net  hid  in  a  pit, 
Hiej  al«o  have  without  a  cause 

foe  roy  •onl  digged  it, 

5  Let  ruin  seize  him  unawares  ; 

hia  net  he  hid  withal 
Himself  let  catch  ;  and  in  the  sane 
destruction  let  him  falL 
/  !>  Hy  Kiul  in  God  iball  joy ;  and  glad 
in  his  salvation  be  : 
10  And  all  my  bones  shall  say,  O  Lord, 
who  is  like  onto  thee. 
Which  doet  the  poor  set  free  from  him 
that  i«  for  him  too  stroi^ ; 


The  poor  and  needy  from  the  man 
that  spoils  and  does  him  wrong  T 
n  11  False  witnesses  rose ;  to  my  charge 
things  I  not  knew  thej  laid. 

13  lliey,  to  the  spoiling  of  my  soul, 

me  ill  for  good  repaid. 
P 13  But  as  for  me,  when  they  were  rick, 
in  sackcloth  sad  I  moum'd : 
My  humbled  soul  did  fast,  my  pray'r 
into  my  bosom  tum'd. 

14  Myself  I  did  behave  as  he 

had  been  my  friend  or  brother ; 
I  heavily  bow'd  down,  as  one 

that  moumeth  for  hJB  mother, 
m  15  But  in  my  trouble  they  rejoic'd, 

gath'ring  themselves  together ; 
Yea,  abjecta  vQs  together  did 

themselves  against  me  gather : 
I  knew  it  not ;  they  did  me  tear, 


vouJd  n. 


:be. 


16  With  mocking  hypocrites,  at 

they  gnash'd  their  teeth  at  mo. 
j>  17  How  long,  Lord,  loot'et  thou  on  ?  mfnnn 
M         destructjons  Uiey  intend  [those 

Rescue  my  soul,  from  lions  young 
my  darling  do  defend. 
/18 1  will  give  thanks  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
within  th'  assembly  great ; 
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/     And  where  much  people  gather'd  are 
thy  praiues  forth  will  Bet. 

m  19  Let  not  my  wrongful  enemies 
proudly  rejoice  o'er  me ; 
Nop  who  me  hate  without  a  cause, 
let  them  wink  with  the  eye. 

20  For  peace  they  do  not  speak  at  all ; 

but  crafty  plots  prepare 
Against  all  those  within  the  land 
that  meek  and  quiet  are. 

21  With  mouths  set  wide,  they  'gainst  me 
11^         Ha,  ha !  our  eye  doth  see.         [said, 

p  22  Lord,  thou  hast  seen,  chold  not  thy 

peace; 
e         Lord,  be  not  far  from  me. 
m  23  Stir  up  thyself ;  wake,  that  thou  may'st 
judgment  to  me  afford, 
Ev'n  to  my  cause,  O  thou  that  art 
my  only  God  and  Lord. 

24  O  Lord  my  God,  do  thou  me  judge 

after  thy  righteousness ; 
And  let  them  not  their  joy  'gainst  me 
triumphantly  express : 

25  Nor  let  them  say  within  their  hearts, 
p         Ah,  we  would  have  it  thus ; 

m     Nor  suffer  them  to  say,  that  he 
is  swallow'd  up  by  us. 
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26  Sham'd  and  confounded  be  they  all 
that  at  my  hurt  are  glad ; 
Let  those  against  me  that  do  boast 
with  shame  and  scorn  be  dad. 
/27  Let  them  that  love  my  righteous  cause 
be  glad,  shout,  and  not  cease 
To  say,  The  Lord  be  magnify'd, 
who  loves  his  servant's  peace, 

28  Thy  righteousness  shall  also  be 
declared  by  my  tongue ; 
The  praises  that  belong  to  thee 
speak  shall  it  all  day  long. 


Chant  SSU. 


Ver.  6-10,  Fdix;  London  New  ; 
St.  Peter. 


86 

m  1  The  wicked  man's  transgression 
within  my  heart  thus  says. 
Undoubtedly  the  fear  of  God 
is  not  before  his  eyes. 

2  Because  himself  he  flattereth 
in  his  own  blinded  eye, 

Until  the  hatefulness  be  found 
of  his  iniquity. 

3  Words  from  his  mouth  proceeding 
fraud  and  iniquity : 

He  to  be  wise,  and  to  do  good, 
hath  left  off  utterly. 


most  cunningly  doth  plot : 

He  Hts  himself  in  way*  not  good, 

ill  he  kbhorreth  not. 

5  Thy  mercy.  Lord,  is  in  the  heav'na ; 

thy  truth  doth  reach  the  clouds  : 

/  6  Thy  justice  is  tike  mountainB  great ; 

thy  judgmenta  deep  u  floodi : 
■       Idrd,  thou  preservest  man  and  beaut 

7      Hoir  preciotiB  in  thy  grace  I 
■/      Tlberefore  in  ahadow  of  thy  wings 

men's  sons  their  trust  shall  place. 
m  8  TTiBj  with  the  fatne«  of  thy  house 
ahaU  be  mJl  utisfy'd ; 
From  rivers  of  thy  pleanires  thoii 
wilt  drink  to  them  provide. 
/  9  BecsuM  of  life  the  fountain  pure 
remains  alone  with  thee  i 
And  in  that  purest  light  of  thine 
we  dearly  light  ahall  see. 
■  10  Thy  loving-kindness  unto  them 
oontinuB  that  thoe  know ; 
And  still  on  men  ujHight  in  heart 
thy  righteousness  bestow. 
1 1  Let  not  the  foot  of  cruel  pride 
come,  and  against  me  stand  ; 
V     And  let  me  not  rerooved  be, 
Lord,  by  the  wicked's  hand. 


that  work  iniquities : 
Cast  down  they  are,  and 
be  able  to  arise. 


37-^ 


1  Fob  evil-doers  fret  thou  not 

thyself  unquietly : 
Nor  do  thou  envy  bear  to  those 
that  work  iniquity. 

2  For,  even  like  unto  the  grass. 

Boon  ba  cut  down  shall  they  ; 
And,  like  the  green  and  tender  herb, 
they  wither  ahall  away. 

3  Set  thou  thy  trust  upon  the  Lord, 

and  be  thou  doing  good  ; 
And  so  thou  in  the  land  shalt  dwell, 
and  verily  have  food. 

4  Delight  thyself  in  God ;  he  '11  give 

thine  heart's  desire  to  thes. 
6  Thy  way  to  God  commit,  him  trust, 
it  bring  to  pass  shall  he. 

6  And,  like  unto  the  li^t,  he  shall 

thy  righteousness  display ; 
And  he  thy  judgment  shall  bring  forth 
like  noon -tide  of  the  day. 

7  Best  in  the  Lord,  and  patiently 

wait  for  him  :  do  not  fret 
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PnUe  je     the  Lord.  God's  praise  with  -  in        His     sane  -  ta    -a   -    ry      raise; 
And      to    him     in     the       fir    >    ma-ment     Of       his    poVr  giye     ye     praise. 
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m     For  hiJn  who,  proBp'ring  in  his  way, 
success  in  sin  doth  get. 

8  Do  thou  from  anger  cease,  and  wrath 
see  thou  forsake  also : 
Fret  not  thyself  in  any  wise, 
that  evil  thou  should'st  do. 
mj)  9  For  those  that  evil-doers  are 

shall  be  cut  off  and  fall : 
m      But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
the  earth  inherit  shall. 

mp  10  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  then 
the  wicked  shall  not  be ; 
His  place  thou  shalt  consider  well, 
but  it  thou  shalt  not  see. 
m  11  But  by  inheritance  the  earth 
the  meek  ones  shall  possess : 
They  also  shall  delight  themselves 
in  an  abundant  peace. 

mp  12  The  wicked  plots  against  the  just, 

and  at  him  whets  his  teeth  : 
m  13  The  Lord  shall  huigh  at  him,  because 

his  day  he  coming  seeth. 
•ip  14  The  wicked  have  diawn  out  the  sword, 
and  bent  their  bow,  to  slay 
The  poor  and  needy,  and  to  kill 
men  of  an  upright  way. 
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m  15  But  their  own  sword,  which  they  have 
drawn, 
shall  enter  their  own  heart : 
Their  bows  which  they  have  bent  shall 
and  Into  pieces  part.  [break, 

fi|f  16  A  little  that  a  just  man  hath 
is  more  and  better  far 
Than  is  the  wealth  of  many  such 
as  lewd  and  wicked  are. 

17  For  sinners*  arms  shall  broken  be ; 
/        but  Gk>d  the  just  sustains. 

18  God  knows  the  just  man's  days,  and 

their  heritage  remains.  [still 

19  They  shall  not  be  asham'd  when  they 

the  evil  time  do  see ; 
And  when  the  days  of  famine  are, 
they  satisfy'd  shall  be. 

mp  20  But  wicked  men,  and  foes  of  God, 
as  fat  of  lambs,  decay ; 
They  shall  consume,  yea,  into  smoko 
they  shall  consume  away. 
21  The  wicked  borrows,  but  the  same 
again  he  doth  not  pay : 
m      Whereas  the  righteoun  mercy  shows, 
and  gives  his  own  away. 

11^22  For  such  as  blessed  be  of  him 
the  earth  inherit  shall ; 
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24  Although  he  fall,  yet  shall  hs  not 

be  oat  down  utterly  ; 
Becwue  the  Lord  with  hi»  own  himd 

QfJiulda  him  mighUly, 
25 1  have  been  yotu^,  uid  now  un  old, 

ret  hive  I  never  «een 
The  just  nun  left,  nor  Uut  hii  seed 

for  bread  have  beftgw*  been. 
26  He  ■  ever  merciful,  and  lenda : 

hie  seed  is  blea'd  therefore. 
ZT  Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good, 

and  dwell  far  evermore. 
28  For  God  loves  jodgnieDt,  and  his 

leava  not  in  any  case ; 
They  are  kept  ever ;  |i  but  cut  off 
p  shall  be  the  linner'a  race, 

w  29  The  JDst  inherit  shall  the  land, 
and  ever  in  it  dwell : 
SOTbe  jnat  man's  month  doth  wisdom 


hiatc 


le  doth  judgment  telL 


nor  leave  him  in  his  hands  ; 
TTie  righteous  will  he  not  condemn, 
U'hen  he  in  judgment  stands. 
34  Wait  on  the  Lonl,  and  keep  his  way, 
and  thee  exalt  shall  he 
Th'  earth  to  inherit ;  when  out  off 
the  wicked  thou  shalt  see. 
m  36 1  saw  the  wicked  great  in  pow'r, 

spread  like  a  green  bay.tree : 
dSBHepass'd,  yea,w»snot;hini  I  sought, 

but  found  he  could  not  be. 
m  37  Mark  thou  the  perfect,  and  behold 
the  man  of  uprightness  ; 
Because  that  surely  of  this  man 
the  latter  end  is  peace. 
mp  38  But  those  men  that  transgreseore  are 
shall  be  deatroy'd  toge^er ; 
The  latter  end  of  wicked  men 
shall  be  cut  off  for  ever. 
■^39  But  the  salvation  of  the  just 
is  from  the  Iiord  above  ; 
He  in  the  time  of  their  distrua 
their  stay  and  strength  doth  proves 


O  Lord,  i^iuke  roe  not ; 
Nor  un  me  Uy  thy  chost'iimg  huid, 
in  thy  diKplessure  hot. 
p  3  For  in  ms  f»«t  thina  arrowg  utick, 
thino  huid  doth  prew  ma  sore  : 
8  And  in  my  flesh  there  it  do  health, 
Dur  BoundnsBa  any  roor«. 
Thi«  grief  I  have,  because  thy  wwth 

is  forth  B(caiiut  me  ^ne ; 

And  in  my  bonea  there  is  no  rest, 

for  (dn  Uiat  I  have  done. 

4  Bemuse  ^ae  up  above  mine  head 

my  great  tranc^reiwioni  be ; 

And,  oa  a  weighty  burden,  they 


5  My  wounds  do.Btink,  and  are  corrupt  \ 

my  folly  makes  it  so, 

6  I  tmubled  lUii,  and  much  bow"d  down ; 

nil  day  I  mourning  go. 

7  For  a  diecase  that  lootlisome  is 

go  fills  my  loins  with  pain, 


And 


still  before  thine  eye  ; 
if  my  heart  the  fl«Tct  groans 
hidden  are  from  thee. 


p  10  My  heart  doth  pant  incessantly, 
my  strength  doth  quite  decay  : 
As  for  mine  eyes,  their  wonted  light 
is  from  ma  (tone  away. 
U  My  lovers  and  my  friends  do  stand 
at  distance  from  my  sore  : 
And  those  do  stand  aloof  that  were 
Idnsmeo  and  kind  before. 
12  Yea,   they   thai   seek   my   life   lay 

who  iwek  to  do  me  wrong 
Speak  things  mischievous,  and  deceits 
imagine  all  day  long. 
m  13  But,  as  one  deaf,  tliat  heoroth  not, 
I  Buffer'd  all  to  pass  : 
I  as  a  dumb  man  did  become, 
whose  mouth  not  open'd  woa : 
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ii  14  AS  one  tbM  tieart  out,  in  vbose  moutl 

an  DO  reproofs  st  iJ). 
II 15  For,  Ijord,  I  hope  in  thoe  ;  my  God, 
thoa  It  hear  me  when  I  caU. 
16  For  I  said.  Hoar  me,  lest  thsy  shojild 
rejoice  o'er  me  with  pride  ; 
And  o'er  me  magnify  tJiemeelves, 
when  u  my  foot  doth  slide, 
■p  17  For  I  am  near  to  halt,  my  grief 
is  still  before  mine  ays  : 

18  For  I U  declare  my  an,  and  grieve 

for  mine  iniquity. 

19  But  yet  mine  en'mies  lively  are, 

and  strong  are  they  beside ; 
And  they  t^at  hate  roe  wroiigfully 
are  greatly  multiply'd. 

20  And  thoy  for  good  that  render  ill, 

a*  en'mies  me  withstood  ; 

Yea,  B»'n  for  this,  because  that  I 

do  follow  what  is  good. 

■«  31  Foniake  me  not,  O  Lord  ;  my  God, 

far  (rom  me  never  be. 

230  Lord,  thon  my  salratioQ  art, 

haste  to  gire  help  to  me. 

39  Mar^w.    i3antim. 

■  1  I  HAID,  I  will  look  tn  my  ways, 
leM  with  my  tongue  I  ain : 


In  sight  of  wicked  men  my  mouth 
with  bridle  1  'll  keep  in. 

5  With  silence  I  as  dumb  became, 

f  did  myself  reetrain 
From  speaking  good ;  d  but  then  the 
increased  was  my  pain.  [more 

3  My  heart  withb  me  waxed  hot ; 

and,  while  I  musing  was. 
The  fire  did  bum  ;  and  from  my  tongue 
these  words  I  did  let  pass  ; 

4  Mine  end,  and  measure  of  my  days, 

O  Lord,  unto  me  show 
What  is  the  same  ;  that  I  thereby 
my  frailty  well  may  know. 

6  Lo,thoumjdayBanhandbreadthmad'Bt; 


nthin 


As  nothing  :  sure  each  man  at  best 
is  wholly  vanity. 

6  Sure  each  man  walks  in  a  vain  show ; 

they  vei  themselves  in  vain  ; 
He  heaps  up  wealth,  and  doth  not  know 
to  whom  it  shall  pertain. 

7  And  now.  O  Lord,  what  wait  I  for! 

my  hope  is  fii'd  on  thee. 
&  Free  me  from  all  my  tresfvassefl, 

the  fool's  Boom  make  not  me. 
0  Bunib  was  1.  op'ning  not  my  mouth, 

because  this  work  wa«  thine. 
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broke  Uke  froin  tne ;   b;  the 

ine  hand  I  do  ^oa. 

with  rebukea  tbou  dcwt  correct 

for  iniquity, 

irutet  hiB  beauty  like  ft  moth ; 

eaoh  nun's  vanity. 

1  my  cry,  Lord,  at  my  toare 

pnty'n  not  nlent  be : 


B^13  O  Hpare  tboQ  me,  that  I  my  etrength 
recover  may  ag^n, 
Before  from  hence  I  do  depart, 


4rO 
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U-IT,  Ktatvitr;  Amtint. 
fi   1    I  IV  AtTEi)  for  the  Lord  my  God, 

and  patiently  did  bear ; 
c         At  length  to  me  he  did  incline 

my  voice  and  cry  to  hear. 
'   3    He  took  me  from  a  fearful  [dt, 

and  from  the  miry  clay, 
•  ■A.nd  on  a  rock  be  aet  my  feet, 

SKtiibliihing  my  way. 
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3  He  put  a  new  aonK  m  my  moutli, 

our  God  to  magnify : 
Many  shall  see  it,  and  ihall  feai, 
and  on  the  Lord  rely. 

4  O  bleesed  ie  the  man  whoae  trurt 

upon  the  Lord  reliee ; 
Reipecting  not  the  proud,  nn'  niofa 

G  O  Lord  my  God.  full  many  an 
tlie  wonders  thou  tuut  done ; 
Thy  gracioaa  thoughta  to  upward  far 

above  all  thougbta  are  gone ; 
In  order  none  can  reckon  them 
to  thee  :  if  them  declare, 
'  And  spe^  of  them  I  would,  they  mora 

than  can  be  nnmber'd  are. 
C  No  wcnfioe  nor  offering 
didst  thou  at  all  denre  i 
Uine  ears  thou  bor'd :  nn-orring  thou 
and  burnt  didat  not  require  ;    . 

7  Then  to  the  Lord  these  were  my  wofds, 

I  come,  behold  and  see ; 
Within  the  volume  of  the  book 
it  written  ia  of  me : 

8  To  do  thy  will  I  take  delight, 

0  thou  my  God  that  art : 

Yea,  that  moat  holy  law  of  thins  > 

1  have  within  my  heart.    ' 


CAITHNESS.— OJL      rma  sautA  PuUtr.  len. 


B  9  Within  the  oangngBtiqii  great 
I  righteoumaiB  did  pn»eb  : 
Iio,  thuu  dcKt  know,  O  Lord,  Outt  I 
refrained  not  my  ipeech. 
10 1  never  did  within  my  heoit 
ooDceal  thy  righUouenen : 
1  thy  H&lvAtion  have  declor'd, 
and  shown  thy  faitlifuliieM  : 
Thy  kindneM,  which  most  loving  i>, 

concealed  have  not  I, 
Nor  (roin  the  congregation  great 
bare  hid  thy  verity. 
11  Thy  tender  mercieii.  Lord,  from  me 

0  do  thou  not  Teatrun  ; 

Thy  loving-kindnsBB,  and  thy  truth, 
let  them  me  atill  maintain. 
ip  12  For  ill>  part  reok'ning  compass  me, 
and  mine  iniquitjei 

Such  hold  upon  me  taken  hava, 

1  cannot  lift  mine  eyea : 

They  more  than  haiis  are  on  mine  head, 
thence  ift  my  hear^diamay'd- 
■>  13  Be  pleated,  Lord,  to  ihcdo  me ; 
Lord,  harten  to  mine  aid. 
14  Shaip'd  and  confounded  be  they  all 
that  Mek  my  soul  to  kill ; 
Yea,  bt  them  backward  driTen  be, 
and  diam'd,  that  with  me  iU. 


llSForarei 

That  in  t 

Aha.  luia^  lome. 
inrl6  In  thee  let  all  be  glad,  and  joy, 
who  seeking  thee  abide  ; 
Who  thy  salvation  love,  ea/rtil]. 
The  Lord  be  magnif y'd. 
np  17 1  'm  poor  and  needy,  n  yet  the  Lord 
m  of  ms  a  core  doth  take : 

Titcni  art  my  help  and  aaviour, 
my  God,  no  tarrying  make. 

in  1  Blebskd  is  he  that  wiaety  doth 
the  pogr  man's  case  consider  ;■ 
For  when  the  time  of  trouble  is, 
the  Lord  will  him  deliver. 

2  God  will  him  keep,  yea,  save  alive ; 

on  earth  he  bless'd  shall  live ; 
And  to  his  enemies'  desire 
thou  wilt  him  not  up  give. 

3  Grod  will  give  strength  when  he  on  bed 

of  laogiishing  doth  moum  ; 
And  in  bis  sickness  sore,  D  Lord, 
thou  all  his  bed  wilt  turn. 
np  4  I  said,  O  Lord,  do  thou  extend 
thy  mercy  unto  me  ; 
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may  perieh  quite  away  f 
»  6  To  »ea  mo  if  he  comes,  ho  spwikii 
vun  wordu :  but  than  hia  heart 
Heap*  mischief  to  it,  which  he  tellB, 
when  forth  ha  doth  depart. 

7  My  hatew  jointly  whiapering, 

'gainirt  me  my  hurt  devue. 

8  Mijtohief,  say  they,  cleaves  fart  to 

ha  li"th,  and  shall  Dot  rise. 
>li  0  Yea,  ev'n  mine  own  familiar  friend, 
on  whom  I  did  rely, 
,  Who  ate  roy  bread,  av'n  ha  hi«  heel 
■guDrt  me  lifted  high. 
M 10  But,  Lord,  be  marcif ul  to  mo, 
and  up  sgwQ  me  raise. 
That  I  may  justly  thara  requite 
according  to  their  ways. 
11  By  this  I  know  that  certainly 
I  lavour'd  am  by  thee ! 
Because  my  hateful  enemy 
triumphs  not  over  ma. 


CLt.,  SUI. 

m/12  But  as  for  me,  thon  n: 
in  mine  integrity ; 

And  me  before  thy  <x. 

thou  sett'st  continually. 

/ISTha  Lord,  the  God  of  Israel, 

bo  Uase'd  for  ever  then. 

From  age  to  age  etenially. 

Amen,  yea,  and  amen. 

42  ^"'^  t^"^*  •  Cfc""'™-   <^**"^  ***■ 
m  1  Like  as  the  hart  for  water-brooks 
in  thirrt  doth  pant  and  bray ; 
So  |«ntB  my  longing  soul,  O  God, 
that  come  to  thee  I  may. 
2  My  soul  for  God,  the  living  God, 
doth  thirat :  when  shall  I  near 
Unto  thy  countenance  approach, 
and  in  God's  sight  appear? 
mp  3  My  tears  have  unto  ma  been  meat, 
both  in  the  night  and  day, 
While  unto  me  continually, 
p         Where  is  thy  God!  mpthey  say. 
mp  4  My  Boui  is  poured  out  in  roe, 
when  this  I  think  upon  ; 
Because  that  with  the  multitude 

J  heretofore  had  gone : 
With  tbem  into  God's  bouse  I  went 
with  voice  of  Joy  and  praiM ; 
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p  6  My  Gnd,  my  loul  's  cut  dowa  in  me ; 
,r  thee  therefore  mind  I  will 

From  Jnrdui'a  land,  the  Hennonitei, 
»nd  ev'n  from  MUar  hill. 
;>  7  At  the  DoiM  of  thy  waMr-spmitB 
deep  unto  deep  doth  call ; 
Thy  IweJang  waves  pM«  over  mo, 
yea,  and  thy  billowa  all. 
m  8  His  loring-biDdiieflH  yet  the  Lord 
commuid  will  in  Uie  day, 
Hii  loiig '(  with  ms  by  night ;  to  God, 
hy  whom  I  live,  1 1!  pray  ; 
9  And  I  will  »f  to  God  my  rock, 
•p  Why  me  fotgett'st  thou  ao  ! 

VHiy,  for  my  foee'  oppresnion, 
thtu  mourning  do  I  go  ? 
slOl^uknrord  within  my  bonei, 
when  my  foea  me  upbi»id  ; 
Ev'n  when  by  them,  mp  Where 
B         'til  daily  to  me  uid.  [God' 

11 0  why  art  thou  cait  down,  my  einil  ? 
why,  thui  with  grief  opprevt. 


thy 
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JunOE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  cau«e 

againit  th'  ungodly  nation  ; 
From  the  unjust  and  crafty  man, 

O  be  thou  my  salvatinn. 
For  thou  the  God  art  <if  my  strength ; 

why  thrusts  thou  me  thee  fro'  ? 
For  Oi'  enemy's  oppreaaion 

why  do  I  mourning  go  ? 
O  «end  thy  light  forth  and  thy  truth  ; 

let  them  be  guides  to  me, 
And  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill, 

ei'n  where  thy  dwellinga  be. 
Then  will  I  to  God'a  altar  go, 

to  God  my  chiefert  Joy : 
Yea,  God,  my  God,  thy  name  to  praiae 

my  harp  I  will  employ. 
Why  art  thou  then  cart  down,  my  soul  f 

what  abould  discourage  thee  T 
i7 
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■t^  I  O  Gop,  ve  with  our  eara  h>is  Iwud, 
our  fathers  lutTS  ua  told, 
What  wnrlu  thau  in  their  d&y>  hadst 
ev^n  in  the  daya  of  old*  [done, 

3  Thy  hand  did  drive  the  heatbea  out, 
and  plant  them  in  their  place  ; 
Thou  didat  afflict  the  natinna, 
but  them  thou  didit  increaae. 
H  3  For  neither  got  their  iword  the  land, 

nor  did  their  ana  them  save  ; 
■V     But  thy  right  hand,  arm,  oounlenonce; 

for  thou  them  favour  gave. 
m  4  Thou  art  mj  King  :  for  Jaoob,  Lord, 

dehv'nmceB  oommand. 
wtf  6  Through  thee  we  ahall  push  down  our 


, J  _„  boaet, 

and  ever  praiee  thy  name. 
>I>  9  But  now  we  are  cast  off  by  tbeo, 
and  ua  thou  putt'st  to  ahama  ; 
And  when  our  anniea  do  go  forth, 
thou  go'at  not  with  the  lame. 
lOHiou  mak'st  ub  from  the  enemy, 
faint-lieBTted,  to  turn  tiack ; 
And  they  who  hate  us  for  themselves 
our  upoils  away  do  take. 
11  Like  aheep  for  meat  thou  gavest  us ; 

'moi^  heathen  cast  we  be. 
lailiou  didat  for  nought  thy  people  sell; 
their  price  enrich 'd  not  thee. 

13  Thou  mak'st  us  a  reproach  to  be 

unto  our  neighbours  near; 

Derision  and  a  scorn  to  them 

that  round  about  ua  are. 

14  A  by-word  also  thou  dort  us 

among  llie  heathen  make ; 
The  people,  in  contempt  and  spite, 
at  UB  their  heads  do  shake. 

15  Before  me  my  confusion 

continually  abides ; 


49        (PlcmU.) 


Byn 


,  of  th-  B1 


igfOB, 


ud  cmel  enemy. 
17  All  tbu  is  oome  on  lu.  njrgt  we 
■•         lure  not  foif^otten  thee ; 
Nor  fklaelj  in  thy  covenant 
behnT'd  oonelves  have  we. 


18  Bm^    frma   thy   Wfty  a 


-   heart   not 


our  itepe  no  itzsying  made ; 
19  Tho'  w  than  hrak'et  in  drains'  place, 
and  oover'dit  with  death's  Bbade. 
F  30  If  we  God's  name  forgot,  or  atretob'd 
to  a  «ti«nge  god  our  hands, 
■)>Z1  Shall  not  God  eeaich  this  out?  wforhe 
m        heart'!  aecrete  undentauda. 

«P  23  Yea.  for  thy  eake  we  're  kiU'd  all  day, 

counted  aa  slanghter-sheep. 
It  23  Riae,  Lord,  caat  ni  not  ever  off ; 

awake,  why  dost  thou  Bleep  ? 

f  21 0  wherefore  hidot  thou  thy  face  • 

forgett'iit  our  ouue  diatresa'd, 

S  And  oar  oppresrion  ?    For  our  eoul 

u  to  Uw  dust  down  (ireaa'di 


OBtcK;  BaTTVH;  Ortditim. 
mf  1  Mt  heart  biinga  forth  a  goodly  thing; 
my  words  that  I  indite 
Concern  the  Kingr  rny  tongue's  a  pen 
of  one  that  ewift  doth  write. 
■I  2  Thou  fairer  art  than  sons  of  men : 
into  thy  lips  ii  store 
Of  grace  inf tis'd ;  God  therefore  thee 
hath  bleu'd  for  evermore. 
•V  3  0  thou  that  art  the  m%hty  One, 
thy  eword  gird  on  thy  thigh; 
c      Ev'n  with  thy  glory  eiceilunt, 
and  with  thy  majesty. 
w^  i  For  meekness,  truth,  and  righteouaness, 
in  state  ride  prosp'rousl; ; 
And  thy  right  hand  shall  thee  instruct 
in  things  that  fearful  be. 
S  Inline  arrows  sharply  pierce  the  heart 
ofth'eo'miesof  theKing; 
And  under  thy  subjection 
the  people  down  do  bring. 
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Be  -  hold,    how  good     a     thing      It       is. 
To  •  geth   -  er    such     as    breth  -   ren     are 


I 

And    how       be  -  com  -  ing    well, 
In       n    •     ni  -  ty         to    dweU. 
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/  6  For  ever  and  for  ever  is, 

O  G<>d,  thy  throne  of  might; 
The  Bce))tre  of  thy  kingdom  ia 
a  sceptre  that  is  right. 

7  Thou  Invest  right,  and  hatest  ill; 
for  God,  thy  God,  most  high, 
Above  thy  fellowB  hath  with  th'  oil 
of  joy  anointed  thee, 
m  8  Of  aloes,  myrrh,  and  cassia, 
a  smell  thy  garments  had. 
Out  of  the  iv'ry  palaces, 
whereby  they  made  thee  glad. 

9  Among  thy  women  hon'rable 
kings'  daughters  were  at  hand : 
ntf     Upon  thy  right  hand  did  the  queen 

in  gold  of  Ophir  stand, 
m  10  O  daughter,  hearken  and  regard, 
and  do  thine  ear  incline ; 
Likewise  forget  thy  father's  house, 
and  people  that  are  thine. 

11^11  Then  of  the  King  desir'd  shall  be 

thy  beauty  veh'mently : 
m      Because  he  is  thy  Lord,  do  thou 
him  worship  rev'rently. 
12  The  daughter  there  of  Tyre  shall  be 
with  gifts  and  ofif'rings  great : 
Those  of  the  people  that  are  rich 
thy  favour  shall  entreat. 
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/13  Behold,  the  daughter  of  the  King 
^        all  glorious  is  within ; 

And  with  embroideries  of  gold 
her  garments  wrought  have  been. 
11^14  She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  King 
in  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
Her  fellow-virgins  follo^dng 
shall  unto  thee  be  brought. 

/15They  shall  be  brought  with  gladncm 
and  mirth  on  ev'ry  side,  [great. 

Into  the  palace  of  the  King, 
and  there  they  shall  abide. 
ft\fl6  Instead  of  those  thy  fathers  dear, 
thy  children  thou  may'st  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  princes  make. 

17  Thy  name  remember'd  I  will  make 
through  ages  all  to  be : 
/     The  people  therefore  evermore 
shall  praises  give  to  thee. 


mf  1 


ANOTHER  VKELHION  OP  THE  RAM1L 

Ver.  1-0,  CarlUU;  Cambridgtt;  (Hd  JSWt. 
10-17,  Pottdam;  Narerua;  SilcKaUr. 

My  heart  inditing  is 

good  matter  in  a  song : 
I  spe^  the  things  that  I  have  made, 

which  to  the  King  belong: 
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U7  tongue  ihaU  be  ai  quick, 

hu  honour  to  indite, 
Aa  i<  the  pen  of  uiy  Kribe 
tlut  ueeth  faet  bi  write. 
■  Z  Thou  'rt  fureat  of  ftll  men  1 
gimce  in  thy  lipa  doth  flow ; 
And  thcTflfore  bleeflingB  evermore 
on  thee  doth  God  b«tow. 
V  S  Thy  iwofd  gird  on  thy  thinh, 
thou  thikt  ut  nioet  of  might  1 
'     Appear  in  dreadful  nujeaty. 
Mid  in  thy  glory  bright. 
if  A  For  meeknea,  truth,  Mid  right, 
ride  pronp'rouily  in  "tftle ; 
And  thy  right  h^nd  ihall  ttttch  to  the 
thing*  terrible  and  great, 
5  Tliy  ihkf  ta  ahall  pierce  their  heuij 
that  foes  are  to  the  King  1 
Whereby  into  subjection 
the  people  thou  aliolt  bring. 
/  0  Thy  royJ  seat,  O  Lord, 
for  ever  ahall  retnun : 
The  aceptre  of  thy  kingdom  doth 
an  righteousneea  muntain. 
7  Thou  lov'tt  right,  and  hat'at  ill ; 
for  God.  thy  God,  niont  high. 
Above  thy  [ellowi  hath  with  th'  oU 
of  Joy  anointed  thee. 


M  S  Of  myrrh  and  apicea  aweel 
a  amell  thy  gormenta  had, 
Out  of  the  iv'ry  palacoe, 
when-liy  tliuy  mtulu  thoe  glad. 
0  And  ill  thy  glcirioiiH  truiti 

kings'  dauglitera  waiting  stMid  ; 
nf     And  thy  fair  queen,  in  Ophir  gold, 

diith  atand  at  thy  right  hand. 
Dt  ID  O  daugliter,  take  good  heed. 


Thou  must  forget  thy  liiiidrod  all, 
nnd  father's  houno  moat  dear. 
■Vll  Thy  boauty  to  the  King 

ahall  then  delightful  bo : 
n      And  do  thou  humbly  woriihip  him, 
becouaa  thy  Lord  in  ho. 
12  The  daughter  then  of  Tyre 
thoro  with  a  gift  shall  bo, 
And  all  the  wealthy  of  the  land 
ahull  make  their  auit  to  thoe. 
/ 13  The  daughter  of  the  King 
all  glorious  ia  within ; 
And  with  embroidoriea  of  gold 
her  gannontH  wrought  liavo  boon. 
ni/14  She  oometh  to  the  King 

in  robea  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgina  that  do  fi.llow  hur 
ahall  unto  thee  bo  biought. 
Bl 
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The  Lord's  mj  8hep-h«rd|   I'll    not  want.      He  makes  me  down    to        lie 
In     pas- tores  green:  he    lead-eth    me       The    qni  -  et     wa  -  ters      bj. 
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IP         /15  They  shall  be  brought  with  joy, 
P  and  muth  on  ev'ry  side, 

Into  the  palace  of  the  King, 
and  there  they  shall  abide. 

mfW  And  in  thy  fathers'  stead, 

thy  children  thou  may'st  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
them  noble  princes  make. 
17 1  will  show  forth  thy  name. 

to  generations  all : 
»     Therefore  the  people  evermore 
to  thee  give  praises  shall. 

^Q  SlroudvxUer ;  Westminster. 

mf  1  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength, 
in  straits  a  present  aid ; 
e  2  Therefore,  although  the  earth  remove, 

^e  will  not  be  afraid : 
m      Though  hills  amidst  the  seas  be  cast ; 
3      Though  waters  roaring 'make, 
And  troubled  be ;  yea,  though  the  hills 
by  swelling  seas  do  shake. 

/  4  A  river  is,  whose  streams  do  glad 

the  city  of  our  God ; 

The  holy  place,  wherein  the  Lord 

most  high  hath  his  abode. 

w/  5  God  in  the  midst  of  her  doth  dwell; 

nothing  shall  her  remove ; 
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/     The  Lord  to  her  an  helper  will, 
and  that  right  early,  prove. 

n^  6  The  heathen  rag'd  tumultuouslyy 
the  kingdoms  moved  were : 

m      The  Lord  God  uttered  liis  voice, 

d         the  earth  did  melt  for  fear. 

m/  7  The  Lord  of  hosts  upon  our  side 
doth  constantly  remain : 
The  Grod  of  Jacob's  our  refuge, 
us  safely  to  maintain. 

mp  8  Come,  and  behold  what  wondrouB 
works 
have  by  the  Lord  been  wrought ; 
Come,  see  what  desolations 
he  on  the  earth  hath  brought. 
m,  9  Unto  the  ends  of  all  the  earth 

wars  into  peace  he  turns : 
e      The  bow  he  breaks,  the  spear  he  cuts, 
in  fire  the  chariot  bums. 


m 


p  10  Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God ; 
among  the  heathen  I 
Will  be  exalted ;  I  on  earth 
will  be  exalted  high, 
/ll  Our  God,  who  is  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
is  stiU  upon  our  side ; 
The  God  of  Jacob  our  refuge    - 
for  ever  will  abide. 


TbabHT'uGod'i  |]o  -  17       do      da-olan,     Tlu     iktia    hU     buul-woTkf  pnuh; 
Dmr       St  -  ten  fpsMh  h>   '  di^.   *i>d  night      To      nifbt  doUi    kDoa-Mt*    Uaeh. 


47  St  Maem:  libanm. 

/  1  Au,  peopla,  olnp  your  hands ;  to  God 

with  voice  of  triumph  ahoDt; 

!  Tot  dreadful  is  the  Lord  mort  high, 

_P™*  King  the  earth  throughout. 

V  3  Tire  heathen  people  under  db 

he  nire);  shall  subdue ; 
/     And  ha  shall  make  the  nations 

undar  our  feet  to  bow. 
«  4  The  lot  of  our  inheritance 

choQM  out  for  u»  ihall  bo. 
Of  Jacob,  whom  ha  lo»od  well, 

ev'n  the  eicellency. 

V  S  God  is  with  ihouu  gone  up,  the  Loni 

with  tnmipeta  Bounding  high 
'  6  Sing  pniM  to  God.  ring  praise,  sing 
fnue  to  OUT  King  ring  ya     [praise, 
/  7  For  God  is  King  oE  all  the  earth  ; 
with  knowledge  praiae  eipresa. 
8  God  rules  the  nations  t  God  rits  on 
his  throne  of  holiness. 
■  9  The  ptincHi  ot  the  people  are 

ssaemhled  willingly ; 

nr    Ei''n  of  the  God  of  Abraham 

they  who  the  people  be. 

Porwhy?  the  ibieldi  that  do  defend 
the  earth  are  only  his ;  | 


I     c     They  to  the  Ixird  belong;  yea,  he 

eaaltod  greatly  is. 

148   ^o"*!"™** ,■  JTimiHal.    Cluxnltso. 
/  1  GbEat  is  the  Lord,  and  grcjitly  he 
is  to  be  praised  stUl, 
Within  the  city  of  our  God, 
upon  his  holy  hilL 

2  Mount  Sion  stands  most  beautiful, 

the  joy  of  all  the  land ; 
The  dty  of  the  mighty  King 
on  her  north  side  doth  stand. 

3  The  Lord  within  her  palaces 

is  for  a  refuge  known. 
m  4  For,  lo,  the  kings  that  gather'd  wer« 
together,  hy  have  gone. 
6  But  wlien  they  did  behold  the  same, 
they,  wond'ring,  would  not  stay ; ' 
But,  being  troubled  at  the  sight, 
they  thence  did  haste  away, 
np  6  Great  terror  there  took  hold  on  them, 
they  were  poesess'd  with  fear; 
Their  grief  came  like  a  woman's  pain, 
when  she  a  child  doth  bear. 
•«  7  Thou  Tarshiflh  ships  with  east  wind 
8      As  we  have  heard  it  told,   [breakW- 
mf     So,  in  the  city  of  the  Lonl, 
our  eyea  did  it  behold; 
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Lord,  thon  hast  been  oar  dwell  -  ing  •  place     In      gen  •  er   -  a  •  tlons     all. 
Be  •  fore  thon    ev  •  er    hadst  brought  forth  The  monn-tains  great  or      small. 
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/     In  our  God*8  city,  which  hia  hand 
for  ever  stablish  will. 

9  We  of  thy  loving-kindness  thought, 

Lord,  in  thy  temple  still. 

10  O  Lord,  according  to  thy  name, 

through  all  the  earth's  thy  praise ; 
And  thy  right  hand,  O  Lord,  is  full 
of  righteousness  always. 

11  Because  thy  judgments  aremadeknown, 

let  Sion  mount  rejoice ; 
Of  Judah  let  the  daughters  aU 

send  forth  a  cheerful  voice, 
m  12  Walk  about  Sion,  and  go  round ; 

the  high  tow'rs  thereof  tell : 
»nf  13  Consider  ye  her  palaces, 

and  mark  her  bulwarks  well ; 

That  ye  may  tell  posterity. 
/14     For  this  God  doth  abide 
Our  Grod  for  evermore ;  he  will 
ev'n  unto  death  us  guide. 

J^Q  Day.    Chant  f5S, 

m  1  Heae  this,  all  people,  and  give  ear, 
all  in  the  world  that  dwell ; 
2  Both  low  and  high,  both  rich  and  poor. 
S     My  mouth  shall  wisdom  tell : 

My  heart  shall  knowledge  meditate. 
4      I  will  incline  mine  ear 
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To  parables,  and  on  the  harp 
my  sayings  dark  declare. 

5  Amidst  those  days  that  evil  be, 

why  should  I,  fearing,  doubt? 
When  of  my  heels  th'  iniquity 
shall  compass  me  about. 

6  Whoe'er  they  be  that  in  their  wealth 

their  confidence  do  pitch, 
mf     And  boast  themselves,  because  they  are 
become  exceeding  rich : 

mp  7  Yet  none  of  these  his  brother  can 
redeem  by  any  way ; 
Nor  can  he  unto  Grod  for  him 
sufficient  ransom  pay, 

8  (Their  soul's  redemption  precious  is, 
and  it  can  never  be,) 

9  That  still  he  should  for  ever  live, 
and  not  corruption  see. 

10  For  why  ?  he  seeth  that  wise  men  die, 
and  brutish  fools  also 

Do  perish ;  and  their  wealth,  when  dead, 
to  others  they  let  go. 
mil  Their  inward  thought  is,  that  their 
house 
and  dwelling  places  shall 
Stand  through  all  ages ;  they  their  lands 
by  their  own  names  do  call. 


Let     Cfcrti  -  UiB  fiHli   Md    hope    dll  -  psl       The     iMn    ol    goUt  mnd 
The     Lord     Al  -  mlgh  -  tj      .  1«      onr  Wend,  And     who    ein  pioie  ■ 


tup  12  But  7St  in  hotioar  slutll  not  man 
ftlado  coDtiniuLtly ; 
But  psasing  hence,  may  bo  eomi»r'd 
unto  the  bouta  Ch&t  die. 
M  13  Thiu  bmtigh  tolly  plainly  it 

their  wigdoia  and  their  way ; 
Yet  their  posterity  approve 
what  they  do  fondly  «ay. 
p  14  Like  sheep  the;  in  the  grave  ore  laid, 
■nd  death  shall  them  devour ; 
mp      And  in  the  morning  upright  men 
(ball  over  tham  have  pow'r ; 
Tlieir  beauty  from  their  dwelling  shall 
coiuunte  within  the  grave. 
*  15  Bnt  from  hcll'i  hand  God  will  me  tree, 
for  he  (hall  me  receive. 
16  Be  thou  not  then  afraid  when  one 
enriched  thou  doit  see, 
Jiar  when  the  glory  of  his  house 
advanced  u  on  tjgh  : 
■p  17  For  he  shall  carry  nothing  hence, 
when  death  hu  days  doth  end ; 
Nor  shall  his  glory  after  him 
into  the  grave  descend. 
IS  Although  he  his  own  soul  did  bless 
whilst  he  on  earth  did  live ; 
(And  when  thou  to  thyself  doet  weU, 
tool  will  thee  praises  give ;) 


Bi  19  He  to  his  fathera'  race  Khali  go, 
they  never  itliall  sea  light. 
20  Man  houom''d  wanting  knowledge  is 

like  beasts  that  perish  quite. 

gQ  Tb-.  l-e.Hatiiplttt:SiciMa:0U13ilh. 
l-li.Proffm:  DanauUr. 
ie-I3,  SoalHsxU. 
m  1  The  mighty  God,  the  Li>rd, 
hath  spoken,  and  <]id  call 
^le  eartJkj  from  rising  of  tlie  sun, 
to  where  he  hath  his  falL 
mf  2  From  out  of  Sion  hiU, 
which  of  exceUeacy 
c      And  beauty  the  perfection  is, 

God  shined  gloriously. 
m  3  Our  God  shall  surely  come  ; 
keep  silence  ehaU  not  he  : 
e      Before  him  Gre  shaUwaste,  great  storms 

shall  round  about  hfm  be. 
m  4  Unto  the  heavens  clear 

he  from  above  shall  taU, 
And  to  the  earth  likewise,  that  he 
may  judge  his  people  all. 
5  Together  let  my  saints 
unto  me  gather'd  be. 
Those  that  by  sacriiice  have  made 
a  covenant  with  me. 
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How  bright  theMglor-  ions      ipir-lta  shine!  Whence  all  their  white    ar    •  my? 
How    came  they  to        the      bllas-fnl  leata        Of       ev-er-Uit-  ing        day? 
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mf  6  And  then  the  heavens  shall 
his  righteousness  declare : 
Because  the  Lord  himself  is  he 
by  whom  men  judged  are. 

mp  7  My  people  Isr'el  hear, 

speak  will  I  f^om  on  high, 
Against  thee  1  will  testify ; 
God,  ev'n  thy  God,  am  I. 

8  I  for  thy  sacrifice 

no  blame  will  on  thee  lay, 
Nor  for  bumt-oflTringB,  which  to  me 
thou  offer'dst  ev'ry  day. 

9  I  '11  take  no  calf  nor  gloats 

from  house  or  fold  of  thinen 
m  10  For  beasts  of  forests,  cattle  all 
on  thousand  hills,  are  mine. 

11  The  fowls  on  mountains  high 

are  all  to  me  well  known ; 
Wild  beasts  which  in  the  fields  do  lie, 
ev'n  they  are  all  mine  own. 

12  Then,  if  I  hungry  were, 

I  would  not  tell  it  thee ; 
wf     Because  the  world,  and  fulness  all 

thereof,  belongs  to  me. 
mp  13  Will  I  eat  flesh  of  bulls? 

or  goats'  blood  drink  will  I  ? 
n^l4  Thanks  offer  thou  to  God,  and  pay 

thy  vows  to  the  Most  High. 
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15  And  call  upon  me  when 
in  trouble  thou  shalt  be ; 
/     I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou 
my  name  shalt  glorify. 
mp  16  But  to  the  wicked  man 

God  saith,  My  laws  and  truth 
Should'st  thou  declare  ?  how  dar'st  thou 
take 
my  cov'nant  in  thy  mouth  ? 

17  Sith  thou  instruction  hat'st, 

which  should  thy  ways  direct ; 
And  sith  my  words  behind  thy  back 
thou  cost'st,  and  dost  reject. 

18  When  thou  a  thief  didst  see, 

witli  him  thou  didst  consent ; 
And  with  the  vile  adulterers 
partaker  on  thou  went. 

m  19  Thou  giv'st  thy  mouth  to  ill, 

thy  tongue  deceit  dotli  frame ; 
20  Thou  sitt'st,  and  'gainst  thy  brother 
speak'st, 
thy  mother's  son  dost  shame, 
mp  21  Because  I  silence  kept, 

while  thou  these  things  hast  wrought ; 
m      That  1  was  altogether  like 

thypelf,  hath  been  thy  thought : 

Yet  I  >viU  thee  reprove, 
and  set  before  thine  eyes. 
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In  order  TMilied,  Uiy  miadeedi, 
■od  thine  iniquities. 
r22Now,  ye  that  God  forget, 
thi<  oref  ullf  coiuider ; 
Leet  I  in  pieces  teai  you  all, 
■nd  none  con  you  deliver. 
■  23  Who»  doth  offer  pruw 

me  glorifiea ;  ud  I 
V     Will  ihow  bim  God'i  olTation, 
that  orden  right  hii  way. 


>i  1  TuEiiii^t7God,theLonl,hkthBpoke 
and  call'd  the  earth  upon, 
Et'd  frcon  the  rinng  of  the  sun 
onto  hii  going  down. 
«/  2  From  out  of  Sion,  hi>  own  hill, 
rhere  the  perfection  high 
c     Of  beauty  'im,  from  thenoe  the  Lord 
hath  Bhined  gloriongly. 

>  .t  Our  G<k1  shall  como,  and  shall  no  more 

be  silent,  but  speak  out : 
e     Beitire  himfircshailwaste.gniatatonnB 
shall  oompaas  him  about. 


4  Ho  to  the  heavens  from  above, 
and  to  the  earth  btlow. 
Shall  call,  that  he  his  judgmeats  may 
before  his  people  show. 
6  Let  all  my  saints  together  be 
unto  me  gathered ; 
Those  that  by  sacrifice  with  me 
a  covenant  have  made. 

6  And  then  the  heavens  shall  declare 

liis  righteousness  abroad ; 
Because  the  I/ord  himself  doth  come ; 
none  else  is  judge  but  God. 

7  Hear,  O  my  people,  and  1 11  speak ; 

Against  thee  I  will  Isstify ; 
God,  ev'n  thy  God,  1  am. 

8  I  for  thy  wcriliceB  few 

reprove  tliee  never  will. 
Nor  for  burnt-off'ringB  to  have  been 
before  me  offer'd  still. 

9  I  '11  take  do  bullock  nor  he-goata 

from  house  nor  folds  of  thine : 

.0  For  beast«  of  forests,  cattle  all 

on  thoiieaod  liiUs, 


■0  all  t< 


i-oll  kna 


tliat  n]i>imtainn  high  do  yield  : 

And  I  do  clialtuage  on  mine  own 

the  wild  beasts  of  the  field. 
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■y,  I  would  not 
ed  complain ; 
all  its  f  ulnese,  doth 
Ki  mu  iH  ngiit  pertdin. 
mp  13  That  1  to  eat  the  flash  of  bulla 

take  pleasure  doat  thou  think? 
Or  that  I  need,  to  quench  my  thirst, 
the  blood  of  goMa  to  drink  ! 
tufU  Nay,  rather  unto  me,  thy  God, 
thanksgiving  offer  Uiou : 
To  the  Most  High  perform  thy  word, 
and  fully  pay  thy  vow  : 
15  And  in  the  day  of  trouble  great 
Bee  that  thou  call  on  me  ; 
/     I  will  deliver  thee,  and  thou 
my  name  shalt  glorify. 
mp  16  But  God  unto  the  wicked  saith. 

Why  should'st  thou  mention  make 
Of  my  commands?  how  dar'st  thou  in 
thy  mouth  my  cov'nant  take? 

17  Sith  it  ia  so  that  thou  doM  hate 

And  Bith  thou  caat'st  behind  thy  back, 

and  eli^firt  my  words  each  one. 

18  When  thouathietdidat  see,  then  Htraight 

thou  join'dst  with  him  in  sin. 
And  with  the  vile  adulterers 
thou  hast  partaker  been. 


m  13  TTiy  mouth  to  evil  thou  dost  give, 
thy  tongue  deceit  doth  frame. 
20  Thou   eitt'et,  and  'gainst  thy  brother 
thy  mother's  son  to  shame,  [■[icak'st, 
np  21  These  things  thou  wickedly  hast  done, 
and  I  have  silent  been  : 
Thou  thoue^t'st  that  I  was  like  thyself, 
and  did  approve  thy  sin  : 
m      But  I  will  sharply  thee  nprove, 
and  I  will  order  right 
Thy  sins  and  thy  tTanegrcssions 
in  presenoe  of  thy  ught. 
p  22  Consider  this,  and  be  afraid, 
ye  that  forget  the  Lord, 
Lest  I  in  pieces  tear  you  all, 
when  none  can  help  afford. 
TH  33  Who  off'reth  praise  me  giorifies : 
nf         I  will  show  God's  salvation 
To  him  that  ordereth  aright 
his  life  and  conversation. 
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s-isifiian;  Sttddtt. 
it-ia.  SI.  Kilda:  MtOltr. 
1  Aftbr  thy  loving-kindness,  Lord, 
have  merey  upon  me  : 
For  thy  oom]iasaion3  great,  blot  ont 
all  mine  iniquity. 
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r  2  Mecl«<uuefniinnii,uidthraugM7H'aah 
from  mine  iniquity : 
3  For  my  tmugiwaioiu  I  confew ; 

m^  Bin  I  ever  lee. 
t   Gunit  thee,  thee  only,  have  1  nnn'd, 
in  thy  n^t  done  this  ill ; 
That  when  thou  apeak'st  thou  may'st  be 
»nd  dear  in  judging  rtdU.  Ourti 

5  Behold,  I  in  iniquity 

WBfl  formed  the  vomb  wHhia ; 
My  mother  slao  mo  conoeiv'd 
ID  guiltineH  and  sin. 
^r  6  Behold,  thou  in  the  Inward  parts 
with  truth  delighted  art ; 
And  wisdom  thou  ihalt  make  mo  know 
witliiD  the  hidden  part. 
;>  7  Do  thou  with  hyssop  sprinkle  me, 
I  shajl  be  cleansed  so  ; 
•V     Yea,  waah  thou  me,  and  then  I  shall 

be  whiter  than  the  snow. 
mi  Ot  f^adness  and  of  Joyfulness 
make  me  to  hear  the  voice ; 
Hiat  to  these  very  bones  which  thou 
bast  broken  may  rejoice, 
p  S  Alt  mine  iniqnities  blot  out, 
tby  face  hide  fmm  my  sin. 
lOOeate  a  clean  heart.  Lord,  renew 
a  (i^t  ip'rit  me  within. 


up  II  Cast  me  not  from  thy  sight,  nor  take 
thy  Holy  Sp'rit  away. 
12  Restore  me  thy  salvation's  joy  ; 
with  thy  free  Sp'rit  me  stay, 
m  13  Then  will  I  teach  thy  ways  unto 

those  that  transgressors  be  ; 
■/      And  those  that  sinnere  are  shall  then 

be  turned  unto  thee. 
11  U  O  God,  of  my  salvation  God, 
me  from  blood -guiltin  ess 
Set  free  ;  cthan  shall  my  tongue  aliiiid 
c  sing  of  thy  righleousnetts. 

p  16  My  closed  Ups,  O  Lord,  by  thee 

let  them  be  opened  ; 
V     Then  shall  thy  praises  by  my  mouth 
abroad  be  publiehed. 
16  For  thou  desir'st  not  sacriGco, 
else  would  I  give  it  thee  ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  with  burnt-offering 
at  all  delighted  be. 
M  17  A  broken  spirit  Is  to  God 
a  pleasing  sacrifice : 
A  broken  and  a  oontrite  heart, 
Lord,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 
18  Show  kindness,  and  do  good,  0  Lord, 
to  Sion,  thine  own  hUl : 
The  walls  of  thy  Jerusalem 
build  up  of  thy  good  will. 
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i»^19  ThenrighteouB  offrings  shall  thee  please, 
and  oflTrings  burnt,  which  they 
With  whole  bumt-off'rings,  and  with 
shall  on  thine  altar  lay.  [calves, 

g2     ChaniSl^.   Ver.  8,  9,  Melrose;  PhUippi. 

m  1  Wht  dost  thou  boast,  O  mighty  man, 

of  mischief  and  of  ill  ? 
n{f     The  goodness  of  Almighty  God 

endureth  ever  still. 
m  2  Thy  tongue  mischievous  calumnies 

deviseth  subtilely. 
Like  to  a  razor  sharp  to  cut, 

working  deceitfully. 

3  111  more  than  good,  and  more  than  truth 

thou  lovest  to  speak  wrong : 

4  Thou  lovest  all-devouring  words, 

O  thou  deceitful  .tongue, 
n^  5  So  God  shall  thee  destroy  for  aye, 
remove  thee,  pluck  thee  out 
Quite  from  thy  house,  out  of  the  land 
of  life  he  shall  thee  root. 

m  6  The  righteous  shall  it  see,  and  fear, 

and  laugh  at  him  they  shall : 
mp  7  Lo,  this  the  man  is  that  did  not 
make  God  his  strength  at  all : 
But  he  in  his  abuudimt  wealth 
his  confidence  did  place ; 
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m      And  he  took  strength  unto  himself 
from  his  own  wickedness. 

mf  8  But  I  am  in  the  house  of  God 
like  to  an  olive  green : 
My  confidence  for  ever  hath 
upon  God's  mercy  been. 
/  9  And  I  for  ever  ^411  thee  praise, 
because  thou  hast  done  tliis : 
I  on  thy  name  will  wait ;  for  good 
before  thy  saints  it  is. 

m  1  That  there  is  not  a  God,  the  fool 
doth  in  his  heart  conclude : 
They  are  corrupt,  their  works  are  vile, 
not  one  of  them  doth  good. 
2  The  Lord  upon  the  sons  of  men 
from  heav'n  did  cast  his  eyes, 
To  see  if  any  one  there  was 
that  sought  God,  and  was  wise. 

mp  3  They  altogether  filthy  are, 

they  all  are  backward  gone ; 
And  there  is  none  that  doeth  good, 
no,  not  BO  much  as  one. 
m  4  These  workers  of  iniquity, 
do  they  not  know  at  all. 
That  they  my  people  eat  as  breads 
and  on  God  do  not  call  ? 
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mp  5  £y'n  there  they  were  afniid,  and  stood 

with  trembliiig,  all  dismay'd, 
a      Whereas  there  was  no  cause  at  all 
why  they  should  be  afraid : 
For  God  his  bones  that  thee  besieg'd 

hath  scattered  all  abroad  ; 
Thou  hast  oonfounded  them,  for  they 
despised  are  of  God. 

6  Let  IsT'eFs  help  from  Sion  come : 
mf         when  back  the  Lord  shall  bring 
c      His  captives,  Jacob  shall  rejoice, 
and  Israel  shall  sing. 

^^         MoTven;  Burford.    Chant  £61. 

»  1  Savc  me,  O  God,  by  thy  great  name, 
and  judge  me  by  thy  strength : 
2  My  prayer  hear,  O  God ;  give  ear 
unto  my  words  at  length. 
Kp  3  For  they  that  strangers  are  to  me 
do  up  against  me  rise ; 
Oppreswrs  seek  my  soul,  and  God 
set  not  before  their  eyes. 

m  4  The  Lord  my  God  my  helper  is, 
lo,  therefore  I  am  bold : 
He  taketh  part  with  ev  ry  one 
that  doth  my  soul  uphold. 
5  Unto  mine  enemies  he  shall 

mischief  and  ill  repay :  | 


O  for  thy  truth's  sake  cut  them  oflf, 
and  sweep  them  clean  away. 

fi^  6  I  will  a  sacrifice  to  thee 

give  with  free  willingness ; 
Thy  name,  O  Lord,  because  'tis  good, 
with  praise  I  will  confess. 
7  For  he  hath  me  delivered 
from  all  adversities ; 
And  his  desire  mine  eye  hath  seen 
upon  mine  enemies.  * 

55  ^'-  ^on/.     Chant  SSi. 

mp  1  Lord,  hear  my  pray'r,  hide  not  thyself 
from  my  entreating  voice : 
2  Attend  and  hear  me  ;  in  my  plaint 
I  mourn  and  make  a  noise, 
m  3  Because  of  th'  en'my's  voice,  and  for 
lewd  men's  oppression  great. 
On  me  they  cast  iniquity, 
and  they  in  wrath  me  hate. 

p  4  Sore  pain'd  within  me  is  my  heart : 
death's  terrors  on  me  fall. 
5  On  me  comes  trembling,  fear  and  dread 
o'erwhehned  me  withal, 
mp  6  O  that  I,  like  a  dove,  had  wings, 
said  I,  then  would  I  flee 
Far  hence,  that  I  might  find  a  place 
where  I  in  rest  might  be. 
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i»  7  Lo,  then  far  off  I  wander  would, 
and  in  the  desert  stay ; 
8  From  windy  storm  and  tempest  I 
would  haste  to  'scape  away, 
n^  9  O  Lord,  on  them  destruction  bring, 
and  do  their  tongues  divide ; 
For  in  the  city  violence 
and  strife  I  have  espy'd. 
m  10  They  day  and  night  upon  the  walls 
do  go  about  it  round : 
There  mischief  is,  and  sorrow  there 
in  midst  of  it  is  f  oimd. 
11  Abundant  wickedness  there  is 
within  her  inward  part ; 
And  from  her  streets  deoeitfulness 
and  g^e  do  not  depart. 

mp  12  He  was  no  foe  that  me  reproach'd, 
then  that  endiure  I  could ; 
Nor  hater  that  did  'gainst  me  boast, 
from  him  me  hide  I  would, 
m  13  But  thou,  man,  who  mine  equal,  guide, 
and  mine  acquaintance  wast : 
14  We   join'd  sweet  counsels,  to  God's 
in  company  we  past.  [house 

11^15  Let  death  upon  them  seize,  and  down 
let  them  g^  quick  to  hell ; 
For  wickedness  doth  much  abound 
among  them  where  they  dwell. 
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16  ni  call  on  God :  God  will  me  save. 

17  I  '11  pray,  and  make  a  noise 

At  ev'ning,  morning,  and  at  noon  ; 
and  he  shall  hear  my  voice. 

18  He  hath  my  soul  delivered, 

that  it  in  peace  might  be 
From  battle  that  against  me  was ; 

for  many  were  with  mo. 
m  19  The  Lord  shall  hear,  and  them  afflict, 

of  old  who  hath  abode : 
Because  they  never  changes  have, 

therefore  they  fear  not  God. 

20  'Gainst  those  that  were  at  peace  with 

he  hath  put  forth  his  hand :        [him 
The  covenant  that  he  had  made, 
by  breaking  he  profan'd. 

21  More   smooth   than  butter  were   his 

while  in  his  heart  was  war ;   [words, 
His  speeches  were  more  soft  than  oil, 
and  yet  drawn  swords  they  are. 

mp  22  Cast  thou  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
m         and  he  shall  thee  sustain  ; 

Yea,  he  shall  cause  the  righteous  man 
unmoved  to  remain. 
mp  23  But  thou,  O  Lord  my  God,  those  men 
in  justice  shalt  o'erthrow, 
d      And  in  destruction's  dungeon  dark 
at  last  shalt  lay  them  low : 
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mp     The  bloody  and  deceitful  men 

shall  not  live  half  their  days : 
m      But  upon  thee  with  confidence 
I  will  depend  always. 

56  ^^  KichotoM.     Chant  tSt. 

mp  1  Show  mercy,  Lord,  to  me,  for  man 

would  swallow  me  outright ; 
He  me  oppresseth,  while  he  doth 

against  me  daily  fight. 

2  They  daOy  would  me  swallow  up 

that  hate  me  spitefully ; 
For  they  be  many  that  do  fight 
against  me,  O  Most  High. 

3  When  I  'm  afraid,  1 11  trust  in  thee : 
m  4      In  God  1 11  praise  his  word ; 

e      I  will  not  fear  what  flesh  can  do, 

my  trust  is  in  the  Lord, 
m  5  Each  day  they  wrest  my  words ;  their 

'gainst  me  are  all  f or  ilL      [thoughts 
6  They  meet,  they  lurk,  they  mark  my 

waiting  my  soul  to  kill.  [steps, 

•p  7  But  shall  they  by  iniquity 
escape  thy  judgments  so? 

vrf     O  God,  with  indignation  down 
do  thou  the  people  throw. 

m  8  My  wand'rings  all  what  they  have  been 
thou  know'st,  their  number  took ; 


Into  thy  bottle  put  my  tears : 
are  they  not  in  thy  book  ? 

9  My  foes  shall,  when  I  cry,  turn  back ; 
I  know't,  God  is  for  me. 
m/10  In  God  his  word  I  '11  praise ;  his  word 
in  God  shall  praised  be. 

11  In  God  I  trust ;  I  will  not  fear 

what  man  can  do  to  me. 

12  Thy  vows  upon  me  are,  O  God : 

1 11  render  praise  to  thee. 

mp  13  Wilt  thou  not,  who  from  death  mo 
.  my  feet  from  falls  keep  free,    [sav'd, 
m      To  walk  before  God  in  the  light 
of  those  that  living  be  ? 

QY^  Martyrdom;  SalAurg. 

tnp  1  Be  merciful  to  me,  O  God ; 
thy  mercy  unto  me 
Do  Uiou  extend  ;  m  because  my  soul 
m         doth  put  her  trivlt  in  thee  : 
mf     Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings 
my  refuge  I  will  place, 
-  Until  these  sad  calamities 
do  wholly  overpass. 

m  2  My  cry  I  will  cause  to  ascend 
unto  the  Lord  most  high  ; 
To  God,  who  doth  all  things  for  me 
perform  most  perfectly. 
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I     Uen    aU   UmM;  bU  pnlH    Mj   mouUiiluU  )UU    u- 
bdlboMt   In     Ood:  the  suek     Slullhur   wttb   ]oj  ■  fal  - 


MALH8  LVIL,  LVIII, 


ehnU  Bend  down,  uid 
kch  defend 
ur  ms :  God  hia  truth 
h  ah&U  Bend. 

fl  among,  [darbi, 

e  teeth  are  speiirB  and 
[■  thair  tongue, 
fery  high 
■nn,  O  Ood ; 
/      riei  vunx  my  glory  be  advano'd 
o'ar  oJI  the  eutli  abroad. 
«ji  6  My  soul  'a  bow'd  down  ;  tor  they  a  net 
have  laid,  my  atepa  to  snare  : 
m      Into  the  pit  which  they  have  digg'd 
for  me,  they  fallen  are, 
7  My  heart  ia  fix'd,  my  heart  it  fii'd, 
O  God  ;  1 11  Bii^  and  prajae. 
0  8  My  glory  wake  ;  wake  psolt'ryi  harp; 

myself  I  Tl  early  raiae. 
m  9  I  'U  praiae  thco  'mong  the  people.  Lord ; 

'mong  nationa  sing  will  I ; 
c  10  For  great  to  heav'n  thy  mercy  is, 
tliy  truth  is  to  the  aky, 
t^ll  O  Lotd,  exalted  be  thy  name 
above  the  heav'na  to  etand : 
c     Do  thon  thy  gloiy  far  advance 
above  both  sea  and  Und. 
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58  <^''' ««. 

tap  1  Do  ye,  O  congregation, 

indeed  apeak  righteouaneas  T 

O  yo  that  are  the  sona  of  men, 

judge  ye  with  uprightneaa  ? 

m  2  Yea,  ov*n  within  your  very  hearts 

ye  wickedness  have  done  ; 

And  ye  the  vi'lence  of  your  hands 

do  weigh  the  earth  upon. 

3  The  wicked  men  estranged  are, 

ev'n  from  the  very  womb ; 
They,  apeaking  lies,  do  atray  aa  aoon 
aa  to  the  world  they  oome. 

4  Unto  a  sorpent^fl  pojaoa  like 

their  poison  doth  appear  ; 
Yea,  they  are  like  the  adder  daat, 
that  closely  stops  her  ear ; 
6  That  BO  ahe  may  not  hear  the  voice 
of  one  that  charm  her  would. 
No,  not  though  be  most  cunning  wer^- 
and  charm  moat  wisely  oould. 
mfG  Their  teeth,  O  Ood,  within  their  mouth 
break  thou  in  pieces  small ; 
The  great  teeth  break  thou  out,  O  Lotd, 
of  theaa  young  Uona  olL 
•»  7  Let  them  like  watera  melt  away, 

which  downward  still  do  flow ; 
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(Pt  CXTl,  1-8) 


PAITH.-OJL 


H«T.  J.  B.  Dtxci.  Una.  Doa 
Br  jMnalalon  of  Mmbb.  NUbai  *  Oo. 


L^  I  J    ^   -J-  ^^-j-jJULU-i^ 


^      <y      <y 


0-4- 


2; 


I 


^1  ■   '   '   v^i^if  ^.',-'i::i 


I       lofve    the  Lord,      be*caiiae  my  Toloe     And     pray -en      he     did     hear. 
«J,      while    I     liTe,  will      call       on  him,     Who    boVd  to     me    hie       ear. 


f  r  f  r 


PSALMS  LVIIL,  LIX. 


In  pieces  cut  his  arrows  all, 
when  he  shall  bend  his  bow. 

8  Like  to  a  snail  that  melts  away, 

let  each  of  them  be  gone ; 
Like  woman's  birth  untimely,  that 
they  never  see  the  sun. 

9  He  shall  them  take  away  before 

your  pots  the  thorns  can  find, 
Both  living,  and  in  fury  great, 
as  with  a  stormy  wind. 
•/lO  The  righteous,  when  he  vengeance  sees, 
he  shall  be  joyful  then ; 
The  righteous  one  shall  wash  his  feet 
in  blood  of  vricked  men. 

11  So  men  shall  say,  /The  righteous  man 
/        reward  shall  never  miss : 
And  verily  upon  the  earth 
a  God  to  judge  there  is. 

59      Cfcan*  261.    Vtr.  16, 17,  St  Thonuu, 

ep  1  Mt  Crod,  deliver  me  from  those 
that  are  mine  enemies ; 
And  do  thou  me  defend  from  those 
that  up  against  me  rise, 
n  2  Do  thou  deliver  me  from  them 
that  work  iniquity ; 
And  give  me  safety  from  the  men 
of  bloody  cruelty. 


3  For,  lo,  they  for  my  soul  lay  wait : 
the  mighty  do  combine 
Against  me,  Lord  ;  p  not  for  my  fault, 
p         nor  any  sin  of  mine, 
m  4  They  run,  and,  without  fault  in  me, 

themselves  do  ready  make : 
mf     Awake  to  meet  me  with  thy  help ; 
and  do  thou  notice  take. 

TO  5  Awake  therefore.  Lord  God  of  hosts, 
thou  Grod  of  Israel, 
To  visit  heathen  all :  spare  none 
that  wickedly  rebel. 

6  At  ev'ning  they  go  to  and  fro ; 

they  make  great  noise  and  sound, 
Like  to  a  dog,  and  often  walk 
about  the  city  round. 

7  Behold,  they  belch  out  with  their  mouth, 

and  in  their  lips  are  swords : 
For  they  do  say  thus,  Who  is  he 
that  now  doth  hear  our  words  ? 
n{f  8  But  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  laugh  at  them, 
and  all  the  heathen  mock. 

9  While  he's  in  pow'r  I'll  wait  on  thee ; 

for  God  is  my  high  rock. 

10  He  of  my  mercy  that  is  God 

betimes  shall  me  prevent ; 
Upon  mine  en'mies  God  shall  let 
ine  see  mine  heart's  content. 
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66         (Ph. 


FABNUrOHAU-CM. 


Let  them  be  taken  in  their  pride ; 

because  they  curse  sod  lie. 
ni|i  13  In  wrath  connune  them,  them  oonsume, 

that  BO  the;  ma;  not  be : 
And  that  in  Jacob  God  doth  rule 

to  th'  earth's  ends  let  them  see. 

14  At  ev'ning  let  thou  them  return; 

making  great  noise  and  souud, 
Like  to  a  dog,  and  often  walk 
about  the  cit;  round. 

15  And  let  them  wander  up  and  down, 

in  seeking  food  to  eat ; 
And  lot  them  grudge  when  they  shall  not 
be  satisfy'd  with  meat. 
iitf  16  But  of  thy  pow'r  I  '11  sing  aloud  ; 
at  mom  thy  mercy  praise  : 
'For  thnu  to  me  m;  fefngo  wast, 
and  tov'r,  in  troublous  days. 
17  O  God,  thou  art  my  strength,  I  will 
sing  praises  unto  thee  ; 
For  God  is  my  defence,  a  God 


a  'itie  ©artn  to  tremoie  tnou  nan  made  ; 
therein  didst  breaches  make  : 
Do  thou  thereof  the  breaches  heal, 
because  the  Und  doth  shake. 
3  Unto  thy  people  thou  hard  things 
bast  show'd,  and  on  them  sent ; 
And  thoii  hast  cansed  us  to  drink 
wine  of  astonishment 
m  4  And  yet  a  banner  thou  hast  giv'n 
to  them  who  thee  do  fear  ; 
That  it  by  them,  because  of  truth, 
displayed  may  apjjear. 

6  That  th;  beloved  people  may 

deliver'd  be  from  thrall, 
c      Save  with  the  pow"r  of  th;  right  hand, 
and  hear  me  when  I  calL 
nf  6  God  in  his  hohncss  hath  spoke  ; 
herein  I  will  take  pleasure  : 
Shechem  I  will  divide,  and  forth 
will  Succoth's  valley  measure. 

7  Gilead  I  cisim  as  mine  by  right ; 

Manaaseh  mine  nhall  be  : 
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■X 


^^^m^^^^ 


-«•-: 


O        M       my  e«  •  n«.t  pwj'r  and     ety     Coin«    new    be  -  fore    thee,     Lord: 
Gin     un-der-iUDd-lBj      on  •  to      mo.      Afl-  cord-tag      to      thy      word. 


I    -A  AAA    ^  J. 


m 


^' 


^ 


PSAIiMS  LX.,  LXI.,  LXII. 


Epliraiin  is  of  mine  head  the  strengih; 
Jud«h  gives  laws  for  me ; 
8  Moab  's  my  washing-pot ;  my  shoe 
1 11  over  Edom  throw ; ' 
And  over  Palestina's  land 
I  will  in  triumph  go. 

ttp  9  O  who  is  he  will  Ining  me  to 
thedtyfortdfy'd? 
O  who  Ib  he  that  to  the  land 
of  Edom  will  me  guide  ? 
^10  O  God,  which  hadest  us  cast  off, 
this  thing  wilt  thou  not  do  ? 
Ev'n  thou,  O  God,  which  didest  not 
forth  with  our  aimies  go  ? 

U  Help  us  from  trouble ;  for  the  help 
is  vain  which  man  supplies. 
/12  Hirongh  God  we  11  dogreat  acts ;  he  shall 
tread  down  our  enemies. 

qI,  SaUbwrg;  MfUUr. 

y  1  O  God,  give  ear  unto  my  cry ; 
unto  my  pray*r  attend. 
2  From  th'  utmost  comer  of  the  land 
my  cry  to  thee  1 11  send. 
mp      What  time  my  heart  is  overwhelm'd, 

and  in  perplexity, 
m      Do  thou  me  lead  unto  the  Rock 
that  higher  is  than  I. 


w^  3  For  thou  hast  for  my  refuge  been 

a  shelter  by  thy  pow'r ; 
/     And  for  defence  against  my  foes 

thou  hast  been  a  strong  tow'r. 
m  4  Within  thy  tabemade  I 

for  ever  will  abide ; 
mf     And  under  covert  of  thy  wings 

with  confidence  me  hide. 

m  5  For  thou  the  vows  that  I  did  make, 
O  Lord  my  God,  didst  hear : 
Thou  hast  giv'n  me  the  heritage 
of  those  thy  name  that  fear. 
11^  6  A  life  prolong'd  for  many  days 
thou  to  the  king  shalt  give ; 
Like  many  generations  be 
the  years  which  he  shall  live. 

7  He  in  God's  presence  his  abode 
for  evermore  shall  have : 
O  do  thou  truth  and  mercy  both 
prepare,  that  may  him  ^ve. 
/  8  And  so  will  I  perpetually 

sing  praise  unto  thy  name ; 
That  having  made  my  vows,  I  may 
each  day  perform  Uie  same. 

QQ  Stoddon;  St.  Mirren. 

fi\f  1  Mt  soul  with  expectation 
depends  on  God  indeed ; 
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Krii.nr — OJM[.        From  Mkndelssohk.    Died  1847. 


fe^,Mi|',i|,j,iri|"lH'-;    '    M^ 


i'Vi.||?ii'^^  I'll'  i'  I'y/i,' ,'  y 


I 


■<g' 


^ 


I 


Thj      mer  -  C7,  Lord,    is        in     theheaT'ns;  Thy    tmth  doth  raftch  the      clonds: 
Thy      jus  •  tioe     U     like  monn-taina  great ;  Thy    Jndg-menta  deep    u       floodi. 


■■"j'^yii-^  ^ 


PSALMS  LXIL,  LXIIL 


fl^     My  strength  and  my  saliration  doth 
^  from  him  alone  proceed. 

/  2  He  only  my  salvation  is, 

and  my  strong  rock  is  he ; 
He  only  is  my  sure  defence : 
much  mov'd  I  shall  not  he. 

mp  S  How  long  will  ye  against  a  man 
plot  mischief  ?  m  ye  shall  all 
m     Be  slain ;  ye  as  a  tott*ring  fence 
shall  be,  and  bowing  wtdL 
4  They  only  plot  to  cast  him  down 
from  his  excellency : 
^       They  joy  in  lies ;  with  mouth  they  bless, 
mp        but  they  corse  inwardly. 
m  5  My  soul,  wait  thou  with  patience 
upon  thy  Grod  alone ; 
On  him  dependeth  all  my  hoi)e 
and  expectation. 
Ill/'  6  He  only  my  salvation  is, 

and  my  strong  rock  is  he ; 
/     He  only  is  my  sure  defence : 
I  shall  not  moved  be. 

7  In  (xod  my  glory  placed  is, 
and  my  salvation  sure ; 
In  God  the  rock  is  of  my  strength, 
my  refuge  most  secure. 
tn  8  Te  people,  place  your  confidence 
in  him  continually ; 
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Before  him  pour  ye  out  your  heart ; 
n\f^       €U>d  is  our  refuge  high. 

mp  9  Surely  mean  men  are  vanity, 
and  great  men  are  a  lie ; 
In  balance  laid,  they  wholly  are 
mote  light  than  vanity, 
m  10  Trust  ye  not  in  oppression, 
in  robb'ry  be  not  vain ; 
On  wealth  set  not  your  hearts,  when 
increased  is  your  gain. 

11  God  hath  it  spoken  once  to  me, 
yea,  this  I  heard  again, 
V     That  power  to  Almighty  God 
alone  doth  appertain, 
/la  Yea,  mercy  also  unto  thee 
belongs,  O  Lord,  alone : 
For  thou  according  to  his  work 
rewardest  ev'ry  one. 

QQ  St.  Bernard:  Jackson, 

mp  1  Lord,  thee  my  God,  I  Tl  early  seek : 
my  soul  doth  thirst  for  thee ; 
My  flesh  longs  in  a  dry  parched  land, 
wherein  no  waters  be : 
m  2  That  I  thy  power  may  behold, 
and  brightness  of  thy  face. 
As  I  have  seen  thee  heretofore 
within  thy  holy  place. 
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PRENCH. — CM.       From  the  ScoUuh  P$aU€r.  1616. 
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f=P=Eg-r^ 


«: 
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I         to     the  hills  will     lift  mine  eyes.     From  whence  doth  come  mine      aid. 
My     safe  -  tj    com  -  eth    from   the   Lord,    Who  heav'n  and  earth  hath     made. 


.]  ,^  ')   J  =^ 


fi^-^Th^^-^-^^P'r^y^P 


^=i;^ 


^ 


^  ^  J 


m 


^ 


J  _A  A  J     J.   J. 


IJZ 


=^    M    *       i   p       [^       |g j=M— ^^=: 


PSALMS  LXin.«  LXIV. 


a»^  3  SiDoe  better  is  thy  love  than  life, 

my  Upe  thee  praise  shall  give. 
4  I  in  thy  name  will  lift  my  hands, 

and  bless  thee  while  I  live, 
s  3  Ey'zi  as  with  marrow  and  with  fat 

my  soul  shall  filled  be ; 
■^     Then  shall  my  month  with  josrful  lips 

sing  praises  unto  thee : 

•  6  Wlien  I  do  thee  npon  my  bed 
remember  with  delight, 
And  when  on  thee  I  meditate 
in  watches  of  the  night. 
■1^  7  In  shadow  of  thy  wings  1 11  joy ; 
for  thon  mine  help  hast  been. 
8  My  sool  thee  follows  hard ;  and  me 
thy  right  hand  doth  sustain. 

mp  9  Who  seek  my  sool  to  spill  shall  sink 

down  to  earth's  lowest  room. 
m.  10*niey  by  the  sword  shall  be  cut  off, 

and  foxes'  prey  become. 
■s/"!!  Yet  shall  the  king  in  God  rejoice, 
and  each  one  glory  shall 
'Hiatswearbyhim:  mbntstopp'dshallbe 
m         the  mouth  of  liars  aU. 

mp  1  Whe7  I  to  thee  my  prayer  make^ 
Lord,  to  my  voice  give  ear  ^ 


m 


My  life  save  from  the  enemy, 
of  whom  I  stand  in  fear. 

2  Me  from  their  secret  coimsel  hide 
who  do  live  virickedly ; 

From  insurrection  of  those  men 
that  work  iniquity. 

3  Who  do  their  tongues  with  malice  whet, 
and  make  them  cut  like  swords ; 

In  whose  bent  bows  are  arrows  set, 
ev'n  sharp  and  bitter  words  : 

4  That  they  may  at  the  perfect  man 
in  secret  aim  their  shot ; 

Yea,  suddenly  they  dare  at  him 
to  shoot,  and  fear  It  not. 

5  In  ill  encourage  they  themselves, 
and  their  snares  close  do  lay : 

Together  conference  they  have ; 
Who  shall  them  see  ?  they  say. 

6  They  have  search 'd  out  iniquities, 
a  perfect  search  they  keep : 

Of  each  of  them  the  inward  thought, 
and  very  heart,  is  deep. 

God  shall  an  arrow  shoot  at  them, 
and  wound  them  suddenly : 
m  8  Sotheirowntongueshallthemconfound; 
all  who  them  see  shall  fly. 
9  And  on  all  men  a  fear  shidl  fall, 
God's  works  they  shall  declare ; 

6D 


mp  7 


70    (P. 


a^  I  Paaibk  WBitc  for  thee  in  Sion,  Lord : 

to  thee  TOWS  paid  Bholl  be. 

3  O  tbou  tlut  hearer  ut  of  pray'r, 

oU  flesh  shsll  come  to  thee. 

tap  3  Iniquities,  I  must  confess, 

prevail  aguast  me  do : 
m      But  as  for  our  tranagresaionB, 

them  purge  away  sholt  tbou. 
/  4  Blesa'd  is  the  man  whom  tbou  doat 
and  mak'at  approach  to  thea,  [choose. 
That  he  within  thy  courte,  O  Lonl, 

may  still  a  dweller  be  : 

We  surely  shall  bo  satisfy'd 

with  thy  abundant  grace. 

And  with  the  gocxlncss  of  thy  house, 

ev'n  of  thy  holy  place. 

np  6  O  God  of  our  salvation, 

thou,  in  thy  righteonsness, 
70 


n  8  Those  in  the  utmost  parts  that  dwell 

are  at  thy  signs  afraid : 
Hif     Th'  outfpiingB  of  the  mom  and  ev'n 
by  thee  are  joyful  made. 
9  The  earth  thou  virat'st,  wat'ring  it ; 
thou  mak'st  it  rich  to  grow 
With  God's  full  flood :  thou  com  pro- 
when  thou  provid'st  it  so.        [par'st, 
n  10  Her  rigi  tlwu  wat'rest  plenteauily, 
her  furrows  settelert : 
With  ahow'rs  thou  doet  her  mollify, 
her  spring-  by  thee  is  blest. 
nfil  So  thou  the  year  most  lib'raJly 

dost  with  thy  goodness  crown  ; 
And  all  thy  paths  abundantly 
on  us  drop  fatness  down. 
■t  12  Tley  drop  upon  the  pastures  wide, 
that  do  in  deeerts  lie : 
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rejoice  right  pleasantly. 
.3  With  flricka  the  pasturea  cluthcd  be, 
the  valea  with  com  are  clod  ; 
-Vod  now  they  ahout  and  ding  to  thee 
for  thou  hiiit  nude  them  gluL 

l'er.l-9,Sl.amyt;  B<m-Accanl:\ 

Eemilul.  (_^ 

iO-St,  Ntwixglim:   SuiItUf:?^^"-^ 
Dti^fi{ld.  ) 

All  lands  to  God,  in  joyful  » 


ndi^ 


-  Sm^  forth  the  honour  of  hia  nune, 
and  glorious  make  hia  praiiie. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible 
in  all  thy  works  art  thou '. 
■nmniKh  thy  great  pow'r  thy  foes  to  thee 
shallbe  


4  AH  on  the  earth  shall  worship  thee, 

they  flhall  thy  praise  proclaim 

In  BOBgs :  thev  shall  sing  cheerfully 

onto  thy  holy  name. 

J  Come,   and  the  works  that  God  hat 

with  admiration  see: 
In  '■  working  to  the  sons  of  men 
niost  terrible  is  he. 


and  they  a  passage  hod : 
Ev'n  marching  through  the  fliiidonfoot, 
there  we  in  him  were  glad. 
7  He  ruleth  ever  by  his  pow>; 
his  eyes  the  nations  see : 
m      O  let  not  the  rebellious  ones 
lift  up  themselves  on  high. 
tt/  8  Ye  people,  bless  our  God ;  aloud 
the  voice  apeak  of  hia  praiw) : 
9  Uur  soul  in  life  who  safe  jireserves, 
our  foot  from  aliding  atays. 
in  10  For  thou  didst  [irove  and  try  us.  Lord, 
as  men  do  ailver  try ; 

11  Brougbt'st  us  into  the  net,  and  mad'st 

bands  on  our  loina  to  lie. 

12  Thou  ha«tcaus'd  men  rideu'erour  heads; 

and  though  that  we  did  pass 

Through    fire    and  water,  /yet  thou 

/         us  to  a  wealthy  place.       [tvought'st 

n/IS  1 11  bring  bumt-or rings  to  thy  house ; 

to  thee  niy  vowa  I  '11  pay, 

14  Which  my  lipHUtter'd.  my  mouth  spake. 


rouble  . 


15  Burnt-sti 


>f  fat 


le  lay. 


preaent  an  oSering. 
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PSALMS  LXVLy  LXVII. 


mlOAU  that  fear  Grod,  come,  hear,  I'll 
teU 
what  he  did  for  my  bouL 
17 1  with  my  mouth  unto  him  ory'd, 
my  tongue  did  him  extoL 

mp  18  If  in  my  heart  I  ein  regard, 

the  Lord  me  will  not  hear: 
m  19  But  surely  God  me  heard,  and  to 

my  prayer's  voice  gave  ear. 
n^20  O  let  the  Lord,  our  gracious  God, 
for  ever  blessed  be, 
Who  turned  not  my  pray'r  from  him, 
nor  yet  his  grace  from  me. 


St.  Olaf:  Franconia;  Hagar. 


erf 

mp  1  Lord,  bless  and  pity  us, 

shine  on  us  with  ^y  face : 
c  2  That  th'  earth  thy  way,  and  nations  all 

may  know  thy  saving  grace, 
m  3  Let  people  praise  thee,  Lord ; 
mf        let  people  all  thee  praise. 
4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad, 
in  songs  their  voices  raise : 

m     Thou  It  justly  people  judge, 

on  earth  role  nationB  alL 
ntf  5  Let  people  praise  thee.  Lord ;  let  them 

praise  thee,  both  (creat  and  smalL 
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6  The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield, 
our  God  shall  blessing  send, 
c  7  God  shall  us  bless ;  men  shall  him  fear 
unto  earth's  utmost  end. 


ANOTHSB  VEB8ION  OV  THE  SAME. 
Durham.    Chant  SSL 


m 


1  Lord,  unto  us  be  merciful, 
do  thou  us  also  bless ; 
And  graciously  cause  shine  on  us 
the  brightness  of  thy  face : 
fnf  2  That  so  ^y  way  upon  tlie  earth 
to  all  men  may  be  known ; 
Also  among  the  nations  all 
thy  saving  health  be  shown. 

m  3  O  let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord ; 
11^         let  pe(^le  all  thee  praise. 
4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad, 

and  sing  for  joy  always : 
m      For  rightly  thou  shalt  people  Judge, 

and  nations  rule  on  earth. 
mf  5  Let  people  praise  thee,  Lord :  let  all 

the  folk  praise  thee  with  mirth. 


c  7 


Then  shall  the  earth  yield  her  increase ; 

God.  our  God.  bless  us  shalL 
God  shall  us  bless ;  and  of  the  earth 

the  ends  shall  fear  him  alL 


68' 


let  all  hi>  an'miea  be; 
c      And  let  all  those  tlut  do  him  b&ta 

before  hi*  pneenceflee. 
B  2  Ai   nnoke  is  driv'n,   eo  drive  thou 

u  Sre  melta  wax  away, 
Before  God'i  face  lot  wicked  men 
■0  periih  uid  dec&j. 
^S  BatlettherigfatcoiubegUdi 
let  them  before  Qod'a  right 
Be  very  jofful ;  ye»,  let  them 
rejiHce  vitii  all  their  might 
/  4  To  God  dng,  to  hii  oama  sing  praise: 
extol  hi  I"  with  your  voice, 
That  iiil«  on  heav'D,  by  hiiaame  J  AH, 
before  hii  face  rejoice. 
■/  5  Because  the  Lord  a  father  U 
onto  the  fatherless : 
God  is  the  widow's  judge,  wtthln 
his  place  of  holiness. 
S  God  doth  the  wlitary  set 

in  famlies :  and  from  bands 
The  chaio'd  doth  [res;  n but  lebels  do 
■•         inhabit  parched  lands. 


7  u  uoa,  wnat  tuna  man  ouin  go  toru 

before  thy  pen[de'a  face ; 
■m/      And  when  throughthegreotwildemess 

thy  glorious  mardiing  was ; 
np  8  ThenatGod'spreHiiceshookUnaarth, 
then  drops  from  heaven  fell ) 
lliis  Sinai  shook  before  the  Lord, 
the  God  of  IsraeL 
m  9  O  God,  thou  to  thine  heritage 
didst  seod  a  plenteous  rain, 
Whereby  thou,  when  it  weary  was, 
didst  it  refresh  again. 

10  Thy  congregation  then  did  malce 

their  habitation  there: 
Of  thine  own  goodness  for  tfje  poor, 
O  God,  thou  didst  prepare. 

11  Hie  Lord  himself  did  give  the  word, 

the  word  abroad  did  spread; 
•V     Great  was  the  company  of  them 
the  same  who  puUlahed. 

12  Kings  of  groat  annies  foiled  were, 

and  torc'd  to  flea  away ; 
And  women,  who  reniain'd  at  home, 
did  distribute  the  prey, 
m  13  Though  ye  have  lien  among  the  pots, 
v^  like  doves  ye  shajl  appear, 

Whose  wings  with  silver,  and  with  gold 
whose  feathen  cover'd  are. 
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f         111^14  When  thereth'Almightyscatter'dkiiigs, 
like  Salmon's  snow  'twas  white. 
15  God's  hiU  is  like  to  Bashan  hill, 
like  Bashan  hill  for  height 
•V 16  Why  do  ye  leap,  ye  mountains  high  ? 
m         this  is  the  hill  where  Grod 

Desires  to  dwell ;  yea,  Gk)d  in  it 
for  aye  will  make  abode. 
11^17  Grod's  chariots  twenty  thousand  are, 

thousands  of  angels  strong; 
/     In 's  holy  place  God  is,  as  in 
moimt  Sinai,  them  among. 

1^18  Thou  hast,  O  Lord,  most  glorious, 
ascended  up  on  Mgh ; 
c      And  in  triumph  victorious  led 
captive  captivity : 
•^     Thou  hast  received  gifts  for  men, 

for  such  as  did  rebel ; 
/     Yea,  ey'n  for  them,  that  God  the  Lord 
in  midst  of  them  might  dwell. 
iVl9  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  is  to  us 
of  our  salvation  God ; 
Who  daily  with  his  benefits 
us  plenteously  doth  load. 
20  He  of  salvation  is  the  God, 
who  is  our  God  most  strong; 
And  unto  God  the  Lord  from  death 
the  issues  do  belong. 
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PSALM  LXVIII. 


m  21  But  surely  God  shall  wound  the  head 

of  those  that  are  his  foes ; 
*      The  hairy  scalp  of  him  that  still 
on  in  his  trespass  goes. 

22  God  said,  My  people  I  will  bring 

again  from  Bashan  hill ; 
Yea,  from  the  sea's  devouring  depths 
them  bring  again  I  will; 

23  That  in  the  blood  of  enemies 

thy  foot  imbru'd  may  be. 
And  of  thy  dogs  dipp'd  in  the  same 

the  tongues  thou  mayest  see. 
/24  Thy  goings  they  have  seen,  O  God ; 

the  steps  of  majesty 
Of  my  God,  and  my  mighty  King, 

within  the  sanctuary. 

11^25  Before  went  singers,  players  next 
on  instruments  took  way; 
And  them  among  the  damsels  were 
that  did  pn  timbrels  play. 
/26  Within  the  congregations 

bless  God  with  one  accord : 
From  Isr'el's  fountain  do  ye  bless 
and  praise  the  mighty  Lord. 

m  27  With  their  prince,  little  Benjamin, 
princes  and  council  there 
Of  Judah  were,  there  Zabulon's 
and  Naphtli's  princes  were. 
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Tlij   word     it      to     mj     fMt      a    Ump,    And      to      my    path     a       light. 
I       uroni  have,  and     I       will    per  -  form,      To      keep    thy  jndg-menta  right. 
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PSALMS  LXVlIL,  LXIX. 


V^BThyCrodoomiiiaiids  thy  strength;  make 


what  thou  wTought'st  for  us,  Lord. 
29  For  thy  house  at  Jerusalem 
kings  shall  thee  gifts  afford. 

»  90  The  spearmen's  host,  the  multitude 
of  bulls,  which  fiercely  look, 
Tboee  calves  which  people  have  forth 
sent, 
O  Lord  our  Grod,  rebuke, 
TQl  ev'ry  one  subznit  himself, 

and  silver  pieces  bring : 
Hie  people  that  delight  in  war 
disperse,  O  God  and  King. 

31  Those  ihat  be  princes  great  shall  then 
come  out  of  Egypt  lands ; 
And  Ethiopia  to  God 
shall  soon  stretch  out  her  hands. 
/32  O  all  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
sing  praises  to  this  King; 
For  he  is  Lord  that  ruleth  all, 
unto  him  praises  sing. 

M  33  To  him  that  rides  on  heav'ns  of  heav'ns, 
whid)  he  of  old  did  found ; 

^     Lo,  he  sends  out  his  voice,  a  voice 
in  might  that  doth  -abound. 
34  Strength  unto  God  do  ye  ascribe ; 
for  his  excellency 


c      Is  over  Israel,  his  strength 
is  in  the  clouds  most  high. 

m  35  Thou'rt  from  thy  temple  dreadful,  Lord ; 
n^f         Isr'el'a  own  God  is  ho, 

Who  gives  his  people  strength  andpow'r : 
c         O  let  God  blessed  bo. 

59    Ver.  1-29,  Biffin.  \  . 

^^  30-36,  Laiujo<ter;   >        Jf.^^^^* 

mp  1  Save  me,  O  God,  because  the  floods 
do  so  environ  me, 
That  ev'n  unto  my  very  soul 
come  in  the  waters  be. 
17  2  I  downward  in  deep  mire  do  sink, 
where  standing  there  is  none : 
I  am  into  deep  waters  come, 
where  floods  have  o'er  me  gone. 

3  I  weary  with  my  crying  am, 

my  throat  is  also  dry'd ; 
Mine  eyes  do  fail,  while  for  my  God 
I  waiting  do  abide. 

4  Those  men  that  do  without  a  cause 

bear  hatred  unto  me, 
Than  are  the  hairs  upon  my  head 
in  number  more  they  be : 

mp     They  that  would  me  destroy,  and  are 
mine  en'mies  wrongfully, 
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mp     Are  mighty :  so  what  I  took  not, 
to  render  forc'd  was  I. 
5  Lord,  thou  my  folly  know'st,  my  sins 
not  cover 'd  are  from  thee. 
m  6  Let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  sham'd, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  for  me. 

O  Lord,  the  God  of  Israel, 
let  none,  who  search  do  make, 

And  seek  thee,  be  at  any  time 
confounded  fpr  my  sake. 
mp  7  For  I  have  borne  reproach  for  thee, 
my  face  is  hid  with  shame. 

8  To  brethren  strange,  to  mother's  sons 

an  alien  I  became. 

9  Because  the  zeal  did  eat  me  up, 

which  to  thine  house  I  bear ; 
And  the  reproaches  cast  at  thee 
upon  me  fallen  are. 

10  My  tears  and  fasts,  t'  afflict  my  soul, 

were  turned  to  my  shame. 

11  When  sackcloth  I  did  wear,  to  them 

a  proverb  I  became. 

12  The  men  that  in  the  gate  do  sit 

against  me  evil  spake ; 
They  also  that  vile  drunkards  were, 
of  me  their  songs  did  make, 
mis  But,  in  an  acceptable  time, 

my  pray'r,  Iiord,  is  to  thee: 

7fl 


In  truth  of  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
and  mercy  great,  hear  me. 

mp  14  Deliver  me  out  of  the  mire, 
from  sinking  do  me  keep : 
Free  me  from  those  that  do  me  hate, 
and  from  the  waters  deep. 
15  Let  not  the  flood  on  me  prevail, 
Vhose  water  overflows ; 
Nor  deep  me  swallow,  nor  the  pit 
her  mouth  upon  me  close. 

m  16  Hear  me,  O  Lord,  because  thy  love 
and  kindness  is  most  good ; 
Turn  unto  me,  according  to 
thy  mercies'  multitude. 

17  Nor  from  thy  servant  hide  thy  face: 

I  'm  troubled,  soon  attend. 

18  Draw  near  my  soul,  and  it  redeem ; 

me  from  my  foes  defend. 

mp  19  To  thee  is  my  reproach  well  known, 
my  shame,  and  my  disgrace: 
Those  that  mine  adversaries  be 
are  aU  before  thy  face. 
;> 20 Reproach  hath  broke  my  heart;  I'm 
full 
of  grief :  I  look'd  for  one 
To  pity  me,  but  none  I  found; 
comforters  found  I  none. 


AAA^AA^J:    J    A   fAA  A 
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TiDto  ma  for  my  ine«t  : 
Tbey  gare  me  vinegar  to  drink, 
vben  aa  my  thirst  was  great. 
*  ZS  Befora  them  lat  their  table  prove 
a  mare  ;  and  do  thou  make 
Ibeir  welfate  and  proaperity 
a  trap  themselves  to  take. 
■ji  23  Let  tJiuu  their  eysa  so  darksri'd  be, 
that  gi(cht  may  them  forsake  : 
And  let  their  loins  be  made  by 
cnntinuaUy  to  shake, 
2t  Thy  fury  pour  Uiou  out  on  them, 
and  Lndi^atiifn ; 
And  let  thy  wrathful  soger,  Lord, 
fart  hold  take  them  upon. 
p  15  Ail  warte  and  desniate  let  be 
their  habitation ; 
Arid  in  their  tabernacles  all 
inhabitanta  be  none. 
ip  2r>  BecaosB  him  they  do  persecnta, 
whom  thnu  didst  smite  before  ; 
Tbey  talk  onto  the  grirf  of  thoee 
whom  tlioD  hart  vouaded  sore. 
i?r  Add  thou  iniquity  unto 
their  former  vickedneea ; 
And  do  not  let  them  come  at  all 
itttothy 


be  raz'd  aod  blotted  quite ; 
Among  the  just  and  righteous 
let  not  their  names  be  writ. 
iBji  29  But  now  become  exceeding  poor 
and  eorrowful  am  I : 
By  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
let  me  be  set  on  high, 
n/XThe  name  of  God  I  with  a  song 
moet  cheerfully  will  praise ; 
And  1,  in  giving  thanks  to  him, 
his  name  ahall  liighly  raise. 
■n  31  This  to  the  Lord  asacrilice 
more  gracious  shall  prove 
Than  bullock,  ox,  or  any  beast 
that  hath  botii  horn  and  hoof. 
32  When  this  Uie  humble  men  shall  see, 
it  joy  to  them  shall  give  : 
mf      O  all  ye  that  do  seek  the  Lord, 

your  hearts  shall  ever  live. 
m  33  For  God  the  poor  hears,  and  will  not 

his  prisoners  contemn, 
r  34  Let  heavn,  and  earth,  and  seas,  him 
and  all  that  move  in  them,     Ipraiue, 
/35For  God  will  Judah's  citiea  build, 
and  he  will  Sion  save, 
That  tbey  may  dwell  therein,  and  it 
in  sure  possession  have. 
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PSALMS  LXIX.,  LXX.,  LXXI. 


/36  And  they  that  are  his  servants'  seed 
inherit  shall  the  same ; 
So  shall  they  have  their  dwelling  there 
that  love  his  blessed  name. 

70  Southvell;  St.  Mary  AbboUt. 

m  1  Lord,  haste  me  to  deliver ; 

with  speed,  Lord,  succour  me. 

2  Let  them  that  for  my  soul  do  seek 

sham'd  and  confounded  be : 
Tum'd  back  be  they,  and  sham'd, 
that  in  my  hurt  delight. 

3  Tum'd  back  be  they.  Ha,  ha !  that  say, 

their  shaming  to  requite. 

»i/  4  In  thee  let  all  be  glad, 

and  joy  that  seek  for  thee : 
Let  them  who  thy  salvation  love 
say  still,  God  praised  be. 
mp  5  I  poor  and  needy  am  ; 
m         come,  Lord,  and  make  no  stay  : 
My  help  thou  and  deliverer  art ; 
O  Lord,  make  no  delay. 


ANOTHER  VERSION  OF  THE  SAME. 
SaicUy  ;  Hayne.    CharU  StS. 
m  1  Make  haste,  O  God,  me  to  preserve ; 
with  speed,  Lord,  succour  me. 
78 


Let  them  that  for  my  soul  do  seek 
sham'd  and  confounded  be : 

Let  them  be  turned  back,  and  sham'd, 
that  in  my  hurt  delight. 

Tum'd  back  be  they,  Ha,  ha!  that  say, 
their  shaming  to  requite. 

w'/  4  O  Lord,  in  thee  let  all  be  glad, 
and  joy  that  seek  for  thee  : 
Let  them  who  thy  salvation  love 
say  still,  God  praised  be. 
mp  5  But  I  both  poor  and  needy  am  ; 
m  come.  Lord,  and  make  no  stay : 

My  help  thou  and  deliverer  art ; 
O  Lord,  make  no  delay. 

71  Ver.  1-18,  St.  Matthias;  St  Ann.     "^  ^      , 

14-24,  NoUinghiU ;  Qra^tnberg  ;  \  ^"* 
—    -  I     5d7. 
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Si.  Lwnard. 

O  Lord,  my  hope  and  confidence 

is  plac'd  in  thee  alone ; 
Then  let  thy  servant  never  be 

put  to  confusion. 
2  And  let  me,  in  thy  righteousness, 

from  thee  deliv'rance  have : 
Cause  me  escape,  incline  thine  ear 

unto  me,  and  me  save. 

8  Be  thou  my  dwelling-rock,  to  which 
lever  may  resort: 


^EBETOBO — eonUitatd. 


•■/     Tbtm  gBv'it  connnandment  me  to  save, 

for  thou  'rt  my  rack  and  fort. 
n  4  Free  me,  jay  God,  from  wicked  handB, 
huidfl  one]  and  imjmt : 
3  Foe  tboQ,  O  Lord  God,  art  m;  hope, . 

aod  from  my  youth  my  trust. 
6  Tboa  from  the  womb  didat  hold  me 
up; 
tboD  art  the  ume  that  me 
Out  of  my  mother's  'bowels  took  ; 
I  ever  will  pniw  thee. 
•^  7  To  many  I  a  wonder  am ; 
•>         but  tbon  'rt  my  refuge  itrong. 

B  Fill'd  let  my  mouth  be  with  thy  praise 
and  honour  all  day  long. 
p  9  O  do  not  cant  me  off,  when  u 
old  age  doth  overtake  me  : 
And  when  my  strength  decayed  le, 
then  do  not  thou  forsake  me. 
mp  ]0  For  those  that  are  mine  enemies 
against  me  speaJc  with  bate  ; 
And  they  together  counsel  take 
that  for  my  soul  lay  wait. 
UTbey  said,   pGod   leaves   him;    him 

r         and  take  :  none  will  him  save. 

n  12  Be  thou  not  far  from  me,  my  God : 

thy  speedy  help  I  crav^ 


IS  Confound,  consume  them,  that  unto 
my  soui  are  enemies ; 
Cloth'd  be  they  with  reproach  and  shame 
that  do  my  hurt  devise. 
■(/14  But  I  with  expectation 
will  hope  continually ; 
And  yet  with  praises  more  and  more 
I  will  thee  mag^iif y. 

15  Thy  justice  and  salvation 

my  mouth  abroad  shall  show, 

Ev'n  aU  the  day  ;  for  r  thereof 

the  numbers  do  not  know. 

16  And  1  will  constantly  go  on 

in  strength  of  God  the  Lord  ; 
And  thineown  righteousness,  ev'n  thine 
alone,  1  will  record, 

17  For  BTBU  from  my  youth,  O  God, 

by  thee  I  have  been  taught ; 

And  hitherto  T  have  dedar'd 

the  wonders  thou  hast  wrought. 

tap  IS  And  now,  Lord,  leave  me  not,  when  I 

old  and  gray.headed  grow  ; 

n      Till  to  this  age  thy  strength  and  pow'r 

to  all  to  come  I  show. 
•^19  And  thy  most  perfect  righteouenesa, 
O  Lord,  is  very  high, 
Who  hast  so  great  things  done ;  O  God, 
who  in  like  unto  thee  ! 
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m|»20Thou,  Lord,  who  great  advconities, 

and  sore,  to  me  didst  show, 
m      Shalt  quioken,  and  bring  me  again 

from  depths  of  earth  below. 
J»^21My  greatness   and   my    pow'r   thou 
wilt 
increase,  and  far  extend : 
On  ev'ry  side  against  all  grief 
thou  wilt  me  comfort  send* 

22  Thee,  ev'n  thy  truth,  1 11  also  praise, 
my  God,  with  psaltery  \ 
Thou  Holy  One  of  Isra^, 
with  hwrp  1 11  sing  to  thee. 
/23  My  lips  shall  much  rejoice  in  thee, 
when  I  thy  praises  sound ; 
My  soul,  wMch  thou  redeemed  hast, 
in  joy  shall  much  abound. 

24  My  tongue  thy  justice  shall  proclaim, 
continuing  all  day  long ; 
For  they  confounded  are,  and  sham'd, 
that  seek  to  do  me  wrong. 

*72  ^•»'-  l-W.  St,  KthOnOa:  Cowptr.      )  Chant 
n-19,  llfingkam:  Dwi/iermiim.  f  SU. 

«  1  O  LoBD,  thy  judgments  give  the  king, 

his  son  thy  righteousness. 
it^  2  With  right  he  shall  thy  people  judge, 

thy  poor  with  uprightness. 
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m  8  The  lofty  mountains  shall  bring  forth 
unto  the  people  peaoe ; 
Likewise  the  little  hills  the  same 
shall  do  by  righteousness. 

4  The  people's  poor  ones  he  shall  judge, 
the  needy's  children  save ; 
«*/     And  those  shall  he  in  pieces  break 
who  them  oppressed  have. 

m  5  They  shall  thee  fear,  while  sun  and  moon 
do  last,  through  ages  all. 
6  Like  rain  on  mown  grass  he  shall  drop, 
or  show'rs  on  earth  that  fall. 

V  7  The  just  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
and  prosper  in  his  reign : 
He  shiU,  whQe  doth  the  moon  endure, 
abundant  peaoe  maintain. 

8  His  large  and  great  dominion  shall 

from  sea  to  sea  extend : 
It  from  the  river  shall  reach  forth         I 
unto  earth's  utmost  end.  , 

9  They  in  the  wilderness  that  dwell  < 

bow  down  before  him  must ;  ' 

And  they  that  are  his  enemies  | 

shall  lick  the  very  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish,  and  the  isles, 

to  him  diall  presents  brmg ; 

And  unto  him  shall  offer  gifts 

Sheba's  and  Beba's  king. 


/U  Y»,  sH  tfiB  mighty  Idngti  on  ewth 
beton  him  down  ahkU  f>U ; 
And  all  the  amOoaa  of  the  world 
do  oervice  to  him  tbalL 
n  13  For  bo  the  needy  ehaJl  jH^garva, 
wboi  be  to  him  doth  call ; 
The  poor  also,  and  him  that  hitth 
QO  help  of  m&D  at  all. 
iSTbe  poor  nun  and  the  Indigent 
in  mercy  be  ihall  ipue  i 
He  iball  pmerre  alive  the  aouli 
of  tboae  that  needy  are. 
14  Both  from  deceit  and  violence 
their  vdhI  he  Bhall  Ket  five  ; 
And  in  bii  ri^t  right  predoiu 
■od  dear  their  blood  ehall  be. 
b/15  Yea.,  he  ihall  live,  and  giv'n  to  him 
■hall  be  oESbeba'B  gold:' 
For  him  rtill  aliaU  they  pray,  and  hf 
■ban  daily  bo  eitollU 
16  Of  oom  an  handful  in  the  earth 
on  tope  of  maantainB  bish, 
With  pnwp'ront  fruit  »bM  ahake,  like 
DO  Lebanon  that  be.  [trees 

■•      l!1ia  dty  (hall  be  flooriibing, 
ber  citizens  abound 
In  nnmber  ihlll,  like  to  the  gami 
that  grows  npon  tin  grotmd. 


■/17  Hia  name  for  ever  shall  endure  ; 

last  like  the  nm  it  shall : 

Men  sliall  be  blon'd  in  hiln,  and  blees'd 

all  nations  shall  him  call. 

m  18  Now  blessed  be  the  Lord  our  Qod, 

the  God  of  larael, 
e     For  he  alone  doth  wondrous  works, 

in  glory  tliat  eical. 
/19  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name 
to  all  eternity : 


«•  1  Yet  God  is  good  to  Istael, 

to  each  pure-hearted  oi 
nil  2  Bnt  as  for  me,  my  steps  I 

my  feet  were  almost  gone. 
8  For  I  envious  was,  and  grudg'd 
the  foolish  folk  to  see, 
When  I  perceiT'd  the  wicked  sort 
enjoy  prosperity. 
«  4  For  still  thsir  strengtii  continueth 
firm; 
their  death  of  bands  is  free. 
5  Tiiey  are  not  toil'd  like  other  men, 
nor  ptagu'd,  as  others  be. 
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v{f  6  Therefore  their  pride,  like  to  a  chain, 
them  oompasseth  about ; 
And,  as  a  garment,  violenoe 
doth  cover  them  throughout. 

m  7  Their  eyes  stand  out  with  fat;  they 
have 
more  than  their  hearts  could  wish. 
8  They  are  corrupt ;  their  talk  of  wrong 
both  lewd  and  lofty  is. 
11^9  Theysettheirmouthagainsttheheav'ns 
-   ^       in  their  blasphemous  talk ; 

And  their  reproaching  tongue  through- 
out 
the  earth  at  large  doth  walk. 

m  10  His  people  oftentimes  for  this 
look  back,  and  turn  about ; 
Sith  waters  of  so  full  a  cup 
to  these  are  poured  out. 
11  And  thus  they  say,  mp  How  can  it  be 
mp         that  God  these  things  doth  know  ? 
Or,  Can  there  in  the  Highest  be 
knowledge  of  things  below  ? 

m  12  Behold,  these  are  the  wicked  ones, 
yet  prosper  at  their  will 
In  worldly  things ;  they  do  increase 
in  wealth  and  riches  stilL 
mp  13 1  verily  have  done  in  vain 
my  heart  to  purify ; 
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To  no  effect  in  innocence 
washed  my  hands  have  L 

14  For  daily,  and  all  day  throughout, 
great  plagues  I  suffered  have ; 
Yea,  ev'ry  morning  I  of  new 
did  chastisement  receive, 
m  15  If  in  this  manner  foolishly 
to  speak  I  would  intend. 
Thy  children's  generation, 
behold,  I  should  offend. 

mp  16  When  I  this  thought  to  know,  it 
was 
too  hard  a  thing  for  me ; 
m  17  Till  to  God's  sanctuary  I  went, 

then  I  their  end  did  see. 
p  18  Assuredly  thou  didst  them  set 
a  slipp'ry  place  upon  ; 
mp     Them  suddenly  thou  castedst  down 
into  destruction. 

p  19  How  in  a  moment  suddenly 
to  ruin  brought  are  they  ! 
With  fearful  terrors  utterly 
they  are  consumed  away. 
20  Ev'n  like  unto  a  dream,  when  one 
from  sleeping  doth  arise : 
tn     So  thou,  O  Lord,  when  thou  awak'st, 
their  image  shalt  despise. 


^H^^^W^ 


and  in  thy  tight  a  beast 

n  23  Nevettheleaa  oontiDiully, 

O  Lord,  I  am  with  tLea : 

llou  do«t  me  hold  by  mj  right  baud, 

Kad  stdll  upholdest  ms. 

24111011,  with  thy  oauitml,  while  I  live, 

wilt  toe  oondact  and  guide ; 

mf     And  t*  thy  glory  afterwaid 

receive  me  to  olride. 
••  US  Whom  have  I  in  the  heaTBui  high 

but  thee,  O  Lord,  alone  ! 
v/     And  in  the  earth  whom  I  deaire 

besides  thee  there  it  none. 
p  36  My  flesh  and  heart  doth  faint  and  fail, 
*p         but  God  doth  fail  me  never  : 
t      Fot  of  my  heart  God  a  the  strengtli 

and  portion  lor  ever. 
■•  2!  For.  lo,  they  that  ore  far  from  thee 
for  ever  periih  ihall : 
Tbem  that  a  whoring  from  thee  go 
thou  haet  destroyed  all. 
/28  Bat  sorely  it  is  good  for  me 
that  I  draw  near  to  God  ; 
In  God  I  tniBt,  that  all  thy  wotIu 
I  may  declare'  abroad. 


>(>  1  O  God,  why  haat  thou  out  uaoS! 

Agoinit  thy  posture -sheep  why  doth 
thine  anger  smoke  so  sore  * 

3  O  call  to  thy  rememberance 

thy  congregation, 
Which  thou  hart  purchased  of  old; 
■till  think  the  nme  upon : 

H      The  rod  of  thine  inheritonca, 

which  thou  redeemed  hast, 
This  Sion  bill,  wherein  thou  hadst 

thy  dwelling  in  titnea  past, 
p  3  To  these  long  desolations 

thy  feet  lift,  do  not  tarry; 
For  all  the  ills  thy  foes  have  dona 

within  thy  sanctuary. 

4  Amidst  thy  congregations 

'Hieir  ensigns  they  sot  up  for  signs 
of  triumph  thee  before. 
t  5  A  man  was  famous,  and  was  bad 
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mp  6  But  all  at  onoe  with  axes  now 
and  hammers  they  g^  to, 
And  down  the  carved  work  thereof 
they  break,  and  quite  undo. 

7  They  fired  have  thy  sanctuary, 

and  have  defil'd  the  same, 
By  casting  down  unto  the  ground 
the  place  where  dwelt  thy  name. 

8  Thus  said  they  in  their  hearts,  p  Let  us 
p         destroy  them  out  of  hand : 

mp     They  burnt  up  all  the  synagogues 

of  God  within  the  land. 

p  9  Our  signs  we  do  not  now  behold : 

there  is  not  us  among 

A  prophet  more,  nor  any  one 

that  knows  the  time  how  long. 

10  How  long,  Lord,  shall  the.  enemy 
thus  in  reproach  exclaim  ? 
And  shall  the  adversary  thus 
always  blaspheme  thy  name  ?  [might, 
mil  Thy   hand,   ev'n   thy   right  hand   of 
why  dost  thou  thus  draw  bock  ? 
O  from  thy  bosom  pluck  it  out 
for  our  deliv'ranoe'  sake. 

n^'12  For  certainly  God  is  my  King, 
ev'n  from  the  times  of  old, 
Working  in  midst  of  all  the  earth 
salva^on  manifold. 
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18  The  sea,  by  thy  great  powV,  to  port 
asunder  thou  didst  make : 
And  thou  the  dragons'  heads,  O  Lord, 
within  the  waters  brake. 

m  14  The  leviathan's  head  thou  brak'st 
in  pieces,  and  didst  give 
Him  to  be  meat  unto  Uie  folk 
in  wilderness  that  live. 

16  Thou  clav'st  the  fountain  and  the  flood, 

which  did  with  streams  abound : 
Thou  dry'dst  the  mighty  waters  up 
unto  the  very  ground. 

w/16  Hiine  only  is  the  day,  O  Lord, 
thine  also  is  the  night ; 
And  thou  alone  prepared  hast 
the  sun  and  shining  light. 

17  By  thee  the  borders  of  the  earth 

were  settled  ev'ry  where : 
The  summer  and  the  winter  both 
by  thee  created  were. 

m  18  That  th'  enemy  reproached  hath, 
O  keep  it  in  record ; 
And  that  the  foolish  people  have 
blasphein'd  thy  name,  O  Lord. 
19  Unto  the  multitude  do  not 
thy.  turtle's  soul  deliver: 
The  congregation  of  thy  poor 
do  not  forget  for  ever. 
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3)  Unto  thy  oov'iiuit  have  reapect ; 
^P  for  aarth'i  dark  pl«Mi  be 

Full  nt  the  tubitatitKU 
of  hornd  cruelty. 
n O  let  not  those  that  be  oppressd 
return  again  with  shame : 
Let  those  that  poor  uid  needy  are 
giie  pruM  uutu  thy  name. 
■•  S3  Do  thou,  O  God,  arise  and  plead 
the  CMue  thM  in  thine  own ; 
Remember  bov  thou  art  repmoch'd 
ttUl  by  the  foolish  one. 
S3  Do  not  forget  the  voice  of  those 
that  are  thine  enamies: 
Of  those  the  tumult  ever  gTOWB 
that  doagainot  thee  rise. 

75  Ttrk.    OianliSI. 

m/  1  To  Uiee,  O  God,  do  we  give  thanks, 
«e  do  give  thanks  to  thee ; 
Because  thy  wondrous  works  declare 
thy  great  name  near  to  be. 
*>  1!  I  purpose,  when  I  shall  receive 
the  congregation, 
That  I  sh^  judgment  uprightly 
render  to  ev'ry  one. 
■tp  3  Dissolved  is  the  land,  with  aU 
that  in  the  same  do  dwell; 


XI      But  I  the  piUan  thereof  do 
bear  up,  and  stabUsh  well. 
4  I  to  the  foolbh  people  said, 
Do  not  deal  foolishly ; 
And  unto  those  that  wicked  are, 
Lift  not  your  horn  on  high. 
6  Lift  not  your  horn  on  high,  nor  speak 
6       with  stubborn  neck.     But  know, 
That  not  from  east,  nor  west,  nor  south 
promoljon  doth  flow. 
Ill/  7  But  God  is  judge ;  he  puts  don-n  one, 

and  sets  another  up. 
n  8  For  in  the  hand  of  God  moat  high 
of  red  wine  is  a  cup : 
mp      Til  full  of  mixture,  he  pours  fortli, 
and  makes  the  wicked  all 
Wring  out  the  bitter  dregs  thereof ; 
r  yea,  and  they  drink  them'  shall. 

n^  9  But  1  for  ever  will  declorv, 
I  Jacob's  God  will  praise. 
10  All  horns  of  Uwd  men  1 11  cnt  off ; 
but  just  men's  horns  will  raise. 

76    IVatainiter:  St.  NUJuiUu.    (.*onj;jS. 
'  1  In  Judah's  Uod  God  is  well  known, 
hi<  name's  in  Isr'el  great: 
3  In  Salem  is  his  tabernacle, 
in  Sitm  is  his  si'al. 
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Tfa*   Lord'i  Tqj  light  ud      ut  ■  Ing  haallh,  Who    iluU  m 


had  forth  against  Uiem  past, 
d      Their  hones  and  their  cliariots  both 
wero  in  a  dead  sleep  oast 
MP  7  Tbou.Lord.ev'n  thou  art liethatBhonld 
be  fear'd ;  and  who  is  he 
That  may  stand  up  before  thy  sight, 
if  once  thou  angry  be? 
8  From  heav'n  thou  jadgment  caus'd  l» 
i         the  earth  was  stiU  with  (ear,  [heard : 
St  0  When  God  to  judgment  rose,  to  save 
all  meek  on  earth  that  were. 
10  Surely  the  very  wrath  of  man 
unto  thy  pnuse  redounds ; 
OV^      Thou  to  the  remnant  of  his  wrath 

wilt  set  rentrajning  bounds, 
m  11  Vow  to  the  Lord  your  God,  and  pay : 
all  ye  that  near  him  be. 
Bring  gifts  and  praeenta  untu  him ; 
for  to  be  lew'd  is  he. 
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Ev'n  with  my  voice,  and  unto  me 

his  ear  he  did  a(iply. 
m]>  2  I  in  my  trouble  sought  the  Lord, 

my  sore  by  night  did  ruQt 
And  ceased  not;  my  grieved  soul 

did  consolation  shun. 

3  I  to  remembrance  God  did  call, 

yet  trouble  did  remain : 
And  overwhelm'd  my  spirit  w»s, 
whilst  I  did  sore  complain. 

4  Mine  eyes,  debtuT'd  from  rest  an 

thou  mabest  still  to  wake : 
P      My  trouble  is  so  great,  that  I 

unable  am  to  speak. 
I>  3  lie  days  of  old  to  mind  I  call'd, 

and  oft  did  iJiink  upon 
The  times  and  ages  that  are  part 

full  many  years  agone. 
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■  6  By  night  my  BOng  I  call  to  mind, 
and  cummune  ^th  my  heart ; 
My  ap'rit  did  earefully  enquire 
huw  I  mi^t  ease  my  smiut. 
y  7  For  ever  will  the  Lord  cart  oS, 
and  graciouB  be  do  more  ! 
8  For  ever  ia  hia  mercy  gone  ? 
fails  hia  word  evermore? 
■p  9  Ii't  true  that  to  be  gracious 
the  Lord  forgotten  hath* 
And  that  his  tendnr  merdee  he 
bath  shut  up  in  bia  wrath  ! 
»  10  Then  did  I  uy,  That  rarely  this 
ia  mine  infiiimty : 
1 11  mind  the  yean  of  the  right  hand 
of  him  that  in  moet  High. 
n/ 11  Yea,  I  remember  will  the  works 
performed  by  the  Lord: 
Tbs  wonden  done  of  old  by  thee 
I  sorely  will  record. 
12 1  al«  will  of  all  thy  works 
my  meditatioD  make : 
And  of  thy  doiiiga  to  diacoiirae 
great  pleaaure  I  will  Cake. 
B 13  O  God,  thy  way  most  holy  is 
■itbin  thy  sanctuary ; 
And  what  God  is  so  great  in  pow'r 
an  is  our  God  most  high  T 


B./H  Thou  art  the  God  that  wonders  dost 

by  thy  right  hand  most  strung: 
/      Thy  mighty  pow'r  thou  hast  declar'd 
the  nations  among. 
15To  thine  own  people  with  thine  arm 
thou  didst  redemption  bring ; 
To  Jacobs  sons,  and  to  the  tribes 
of  Joseph  that  do  spring. 
mp  16  The  waters,  Lord,  perceived  thee, 
tiie  waters  saw  thee  well ; 
And  they  for  fear  aside  did  flee; 
the  depths  on  trembling  fell, 
m  17  The  clouds  in  water  forth  were  pour'd, 
sound  loudly  did  the  sky ; 
And  swiftly  through  the  world  abruad 
thine  arrows  fierce  did  fly. 
jnf  18  Thy  thunder's  voice  alongst  the  heav'ii 
a  mighty  noise  did  make; 
By  lightnings  lighten'd  was  the  world, 
th'  earth  tremble  did  and  ehaka. 
19Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  in 
tiie  waters  great  thy  path ; 
,    m      Yet  are  thy  footsteps  hid.  0  Lord; 
I  none  knowledge  thereof  hath. 

I  V30Tby  people  thou  didst  safely  lead, 
I  like  to  aflock  of  eheepi 

I  By  Moses'  hand  and  Aaron's  thou 

'  didst  them  conduct  and  keep.    ' 
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It  I  jn-inBi),  my  people, 
thereto  give  thou  i 
The  wordB  that  from  my  mouth  proceed 
Bttentively  do  hear. 
3  My  mouth  eh&ll  speak  a  parable, 

and  sayinga  dark  of  old ; 
3  TTie  same  Which  we  have  heaid  and 

and  ua  our  fathers  told.         [Itn 
i  We  aUo  will  them  not  conceal 
frum  their  posterity ; 
Them  to  the  generatio 


Tliep, 


10  declare  will  w 


»  of  the  Lord  our  God, 
is  aliuig:hty  strength. 
The  wondrous  works  that  he  hath  done 
we  will  show  forth  at  length. 
m  S  His  tastinioiiy  and  hia  law 
in  Isr'et  he  did  place. 
And  chaig'd  our  fathen  it  to  show 
to  their  succeeding  race ; 
vi/  6  That  BO  the  race  which  waa  to  come 
might  veil  tbem  learn  and  know ; 
And  sons  unborn,  who  should  arise, 
might  to  their  sons  them  show : 
7  Hiat  they  might  set  their  hope  in  God 
•    and  suffer  not  to  fall 


m  8  And  might  not.  like  their  fathen,  bo 
a  stiff  rebellious  race  ; 
A  race  not  right  in  heart;  with  God 
whose  sp'rit  not  stedfaA  na. 
mp  9  The  sons  of  Ephraim,  who  nor  bowa 
nor  other  arms  did  lack, 
When  aa  the  day  of  battle  was, 
they  faintly  turned  back. 

10  They  brake  God's  eov'nant,  and  refvia'd 

in  his  commands  to  go ; 

11  Hia  works  and  wonders  they  forgot, 

which  he  to  them  did  show, 
m  12  Things  mai^elloua  be  brouf^  to  paae  ; 
their  fathers  them  beheld 
Within  the  land  of  Egypt  done, 
yea,  ev'n  in  Zoan's  field. 
13  By  him  divided  was  the  mm, 

he  caus'd  them  through  to  pass : 

And  made  the  wateni  so  to  stand, 

aa  like  an  heap  it  was. 

mfli  With  cloud  by  day,  wi^  light  of  t™ 

all  night,  he  did  them  guide. 

15  In  deeert  rocks  he  clave,  and  drink, 

aa  from  great  depths,  snpi^y'd. 
l<j  He  from  the  rock  Innught  streams,  like 
made  wateni  to  ran  down.        [floods 


pvvDk'd  tfae  highwt  Ons. 
IS  For  in  their  heart  they  tempted  God, 
and,  speaking  with  miBtniat, 
Tliey  greedily  did  meat  require 
to  Mtiafy  their  luaL 
19  Agaiiut  the  Lord  himselE  they  spake, 
and,  miinnuring,  said  thiut, 
A  Uble  in  the  wilderness 
can  God  prepare  for  us  ! 

m  SO  Behold,  he  UDOte  the  rode,  and  thence 

came  atreanw  and  watera  great ; 
<p      But  can  be  give  his  people  bread  ? 

and  send  them  Baeh  to  «atf 
•■21  The  Lord  did  hear,  and  waied  wroth : 

ao  kindled  was  a  flame 
'Gainst  Jacob,  and  'gainst  Israel 

up  indignation  came. 

If  23  For  they  twliev'd  not  God,  nor  tmrt 
in  his  mlvation  bad ; 
23  Though   eloads   aboie   he   did   com- 

and  heav'n's  doori  open  made, 

■t  M  And  manna  rain'cl  on  them,  and  gave 

them  oom  of  hea*'n  to  eat 

25  Man  angeb' food  did  eat:  to  them 

be  to  Um  full  >ent  meat 


And  by  his  power  he  let  oat 
the  southern  wind  tn  go. 
i7  Then  flesh  as  thick  as  dust  he  made 


28  At  hie  comniand  amidst  their  camp 

these  show'rs  of  flesh  down  fell. 

All  round  about  the  tabernacles 

and  tents  where  they  did  dwell. 

29  So  they  did  eat  abundantly, 

and  had  of  meat  their  fill ; 
For  he  did  give  to  them  what  was 
their  own  desire  and  will. 

30  They  tmm  their  lust  had  not  estrang'd 

their  heart  and  their  desire ; 

ip      But  while  the  meat  was  in  their  mouths, 

which  they  did  so  require, 

31  God's  wrath  upon  them  oune,  and  slew 

the  fattest  of  them  all; 
So  that  the  choice  of  Israel, 
o'arthrown  by  death,  did  falL 

32  Yet.  notwith«tandin([  of  all  thta, 

they  sinned  still  the  more; 
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And  though  he  had  great  wonders 
wrought, 
believ'd  him  not  therefore : 
33  Wherefore  their  days  in  vanity 
he  did  consume  and  waste ; 
And  by  hia  wrath  their  wretched  years 
away  in  trouble  past. 
84  But  when  he  slew  them,  then  they  did 
to  seek  him  show  desire ; 
m     Yea,  they  retum'd,  and  after  God 
right  early  did  enquire. 
35  And  that  the  Lord  had  been  their  Rock 
they  did  remember  then ; 
Ev'n  that  the  high  almighl^  God 
had  their  Redeemer  been. 
iiV>  36  Yet  with  their  mouth  they  flatter*d  him, 
and  spake  but  f eignedly ; 
And  they  unto  the  Gtid  of  truth 
with  their  false  tongues  did  lie. 
m  37  For  Uiough  their  words  were  good,  their 
heart  * 
with  him  was  not  sincere ; 
Unstedfast  and  perfidious 
they  in  his  cov'nant  were. 

mp  38  But,  full  of  pity,  he  forgave 

their  sin,  them  did  not  slay ; 
Nor  stirr'd  up  all  his  wrath,  but  oft 
his  anger  tum'd  away. 

90 


m  39  For  that  they  were  but  fading  flesh 
to  mind  he  did  recall ; 
A  wind  that  passeth  soon  away, 
and  not  returns  at  all. 

mp  40  How  often  did  they  him  provoke 
within  the  vdldemess ! 
And  in  the  desert  did  him  grieve 
with  their  rebelliousness ! 
m  41  Yea,  turning  back,  they  tempted  Grod, 
and  limits  set  upon 
Him,  who  in  midst  of  Isr'el  is 
the  only  Holy  One. 

42  They  did  not  call  to  mind  his  pow'r, 

nor  yet  the  day  when  he 
Deliver'd  them  out  of  the  hand 
of  their  fierce  enemy ; 

43  Nor  how  great  signs  in  Egypt  land 
he  openly  had  wrought ; 

What  miracles  in  Zoan's  field 
his  hand  to  pass  had  brought. 

44  How  lakes  and  rivers  ev'ry  where 
he  turned  into  blood ; 

So  that  nor  man  nor  beast  could  drink 
of  standing  lake  or  flood. 

45  He  brought  amongthem  swarms  of  flies, 
which  did  them  sore  annoy : 

And  divers  kinds  of  filthy  frogs 
he  sent  them  to  destroy. 


47  TbST  TineB  vith  hail,  their  sycamores 

be  with  the  tnxi  did  bloat : 

48  TheiT  bauta  to  hail  he  gsvD ;  their  flocks 

hot  thiindarbolta  did  woate. 
mp  49  Fioree  barmng  wrath  he  on  them  cast, 
ind  indignation  atrong. 
And  tnmblea  aore,  by  aending  forth 
01  angela  them  among. 
SO  He  to  hia  wrath  made  w&y ;  their  soul 
from  death  he  did  not  save; 
Bat  over  to  the  peetilBDce 
the  lives  of  them  he  gRve. 
31  In  Egypt  land  the  first-bom  all 
he  amote  down  ev'ry  where ; 
Amnii);  the  tenta  of  Ham.  ev'n  these 
chiif  of  their  atrength  that  were. 
1(33  But  his  own  people,  like  to  aheep, 
thence  to  go  forth  he  made ; 
And  be,  amidst  the  wildemeaa, 
tbem,  as  a  flock,  did  lead. 
VS3  And  he  them  safely  on  did  lewi, 

H)  that  they  did  not  fear; 

■y     Whcnas  their  en'mies  by  the  sea 

quite  overwhelmed  were. 


55  The  natiooa  of  Canaan, 
by  hia  almig-hty  hand, 
Before  their  face  he  did  expel 
out  of  their  native  land ; 
If     Which  for  inheritance  to  them 
by  line  he  did  divide, 
And  made  the  tribea  of  Israel 
within  their  tents  abide. 
ifi  56  Yet  God  moat  high  they  did  provoke, 
and  tempted  ever  still ; 
And  Ui  observe  hia  testimonies 
did  not  incline  their  will : 

57  Bat,  like  their  fathera,  turned  back, 

and  dealt  unfaithfully : 

Aside  they  turned,  like  a  bow 

that  shoots  deceitfully. 

58  For  they  to  anger  did  provoke 

him  with  their  places  high ; 
And  with  their  giaveo  images 
mov'd  him  to  jealouay. 

59  When  God  heard  this,  he  waxed  wroth, 

and  much  loath 'd  lar'el  then  : 

60  So  .ShilrJi's  tent  he  left,  the  tent 

which  he  had  plac'd  with  men. 
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So  aore  hU  wruth  mflamed  was 
■g^nab  his  heritage, 
•up  63  The  fire  conmm'd  their  choice  }'oimg 


their  wives  no  moumitis  made. 
«^65  But  then  the  Lord  voae,  as  one 
that  doth  [mn  sleep  awake; 
And  like  a  giant  that,  by  wine 
refresb'd,  a  shout  doth  moke: 
6C  U)»n  his  en'mies'  hinder  parts 
ha  made  his  iitroke  to  fall ; 
And  BO  upou  them  he  did  put 
a  shame  perpetual. 
(R  67  Moreaver,  he  the  tabemade 
of  Jo»e]ih  did  refuse : 
Tbe  mighty  tribe  of  Kphraim 
he  would  in  no  visa  choose : 
«%r68  But  he  did  choose  Jehudah's  trtlw 
to  be  the  rest  abom ; 
92 


he  ifidloiliid 

m  70  Of  David,  that  his  servant  was, 
he  also  choice  did  make. 
And  even  from  the  folds  of  sheep 
WBS  pleasnd  him  to  take : 
71  From  waiting  on  the  ewes  with  young, 
ha  bruuftht  him  forth  to  feed 
Israel,  his  inheritance, 
his  people,  Jacob's  seed. 
i<\f72  So  after  the  integrity 

he  of  his  heart  them  fed : 
And  by  the  good  skill  of  his  bsodi 
them  wisely  governed. 
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P  1  O  Gon,  the  heathen  enter'd  have 

thine  hen  tngo ;  by  them 

Defiled  is  thy  house :  on  heap* 

they  laid  Jeruxalsm. 

2  The  bodies  of  thy  servants  thor 

have  east  forth  to  be  meat 

To  rav'nous fowls ;  Itij  ill  iii  iiMiltii"  H 

they  gave  tn  beasts  to  eat. 
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3  llHir  blood  abont  Jenualsm 

like  water  they  have  shed : 
And  there  was  none  U>  barj  them 
when  they  were  slun  utd  dud. 

4  Unto  our  neighbours  a  re[HiMch 

A  scnm  and  Unghingstnck  to  them 
ihU  TDond  about  us  be. 
a  Bow  long,  Lord,  shftll  thine  anger  Lut ! 
vilt  thou  stm  keep  the  same! 
.Lnd  ehtll  thy  fervent  jealooay 
bum  like  tmto  a  flame  ? 
G  Un  beMben  pour  thy  lury  forth, 
that  hue  tbee  neva'  known, 
.^ud  on  those  kingdom*  which   thy 
have  never  call'd  upon.  [name 

7  For  them  are  they  who  Jacob  hav« 

devoured  cnielly : 
And  tlwy  hie  hnbitat^nn 
have  caused  waste  to  lie; 

8  Afnunst  tu  mind  not  former  aina ; 

thy  tender  mercies  ahow : 

Let  them  prevent  us  speedily, 

for  we  're  hmoght  very  low. 

9  For  thy  name'i  giory  help  to.  Lnd, 

who  hast  our  Saviimr  been : 
Deliver  n* :  for  tby  Dime's  sake 
O  purs?  away  onr  rtn. 


10 Why  say  the  heathen,  Where's  their 
Godr 
let  him  to  them  be  known : 
When  those  who  shed  thy  lervanta' 
are  in  otir  sight  o'arthrown.       [blood 
mp  ]  1  O  let  the  pria'ners  eighs  ascend 
before  thy  sight  on  high : 
Preserve  those  in  thy  mighty  ("iw'r 


thatai 


BlSAudlc 

it  lev'n  fold  rendar'd  be, 
Ev'n  the  reproach  where«-ith  tliey  have, 
O  Lord,  reproached  thee. 
mClS  So  we  thy  tolt,  and  pasture-sheep, 
sli&ll  give  thee  thanks  always ; 
And  unto  generations  all 
we  will  show  forth  thy  praise. 
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«  I  BlAIt,Ier'el's  Shepherd!  likeaQock 

thou  that  dost  Joseph  guide : 
w^      Shine  forth.  O  thou  that  dost  between 
the  cherabinu  abide. 
2  In  E|:iuium'i.  aiid  Benjamin's, 
and  in  Mannsith's  si^it, 
O  come  for  onr  salvation : 
stir  up  thy  strength  nnri  might. 
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p  4  O  Laid  of  hosta,  almighty  God, 
how  long  ih&U  kiudlod  be 
TI17  vrrath  BgainBt  the  prayer  made 

hy  thine  own  folk  to  thee  T  , 

p  a  Thou  tsars  of  sorrow  giv'st  to  them  1 

iiutead  of  bread  to  eat ;  I 

Ye&,  tern  instead  of  drink  thou  giv'^t  l 
to  tbem  in  measure  great. 

6  Thou  makSBt  us  a  strife  unto  | 

our  naighbouTB  round  about ;  j 

Our  eDamies  among  thamBelves  { 

at  Ds  do  laugh  and  flout.  | 

p  7  Tumuaagun,  OGodofbosts,  | 

and  upon  on  vouchsafe  i 

To  make  thy  countenance  to  shine,  1 

and  so  we  shall  be  safe.  I 

m  8  A  vine  from  Egypt  brought  thou  hast .  , 

by  thine  outstretched  hand ;  | 

c       And  thou  the  heathen  out  didst  cast.  I 

to  plant  it  in  their  land.  | 

■I  9  Before  it  thou  b  room  didst  roake,  1 

where  it  mi^t  grow  and  stand :  | 
Thnu  cauaedst  it  deep  root  to  take, 

and  it  did  fill  the  land.  I 


rhe  mountains  veQ'd  were  with   its 
OS  with  a  covering ;  [shade. 

Like  goodly  cedars  were  the  boughs 
which  out  from  it  did  spring. 
11  Upon  the  one  hand  to  the  sea 
her  boughs  she  did  out  send : 
On  th'  other  side  unto  the  flood 
her  brooches  did  extflnd. 
p  13  Why  hast  thou  then  thus  broken  down 
and  ta'en  her  hedge  away  ! 
80  that  all  passengers  do  pluck, 
and  make  of  her  a  prey. 
13  He  boar  who  trom  the  forest  comes 
doth  waste  it  at  his  pleasure ; 
nie  wild  beast  of  the  field  also 

■>  14  0  God  of  boBts,  we  thee  bmise^ 
return  now  unto  thine : 
Look  down  from  beav'n  in  love,  behold, 
and  visit  this  thy  vine : 
15  His  vineyard,  which  thine  own  rischt 
hath  planted  as  amon^ :  [hand 

And  that  same  bntnch.  which  for  thyself 
thou  hart  made  to  be  strong. 
!>  IG  Burnt  up  it  is  with  Hani  lug  tre, 
it  also  is  cut  down : 
They  utterly  are  perished 
when  as  Ih;  face  dolh  trown. 


94      (F..eULl- 


LONDON   VEW.—OX.     Firao  SeotUA  P.alt»r.   UU. 


m^ 

'  r  ^  ' 
A  A  - 

M 

^ 

^^^ 
^=#^ 

I    Ood    tt»  Lord;    And      *U    that     In 


n  IT  0  lei  thy  hiuid  be  itill  upon 

the  Mao  of  th;  right  hand, 
'Hie  Sod  of  man,  vhom  for  thyself 

thou  mulext  ntninR  to  Btand. 
V  IS  So  hencefiirth  wo  wiU  not  go  back, 

nor  cum  from  thee  at  all : 
O  do  thin  quicken  us,  aiid  we 

upon  thy  name  will  CalL 
■  ISToni  naagaio.  Lord  God  of  hotts, 

and  upon  n>  vouehakfe 
m/     To  make  thy  oonntenatice  to  thine, 

■od  10  ire  shall  be  ufe. 

JSI      Ttr.  l-T.  PmtoTMM;  Laucaitcr,      }  Ctian. 
*•**•       B-ia,  SI.  Am:  MetiUr:  CIPuUr$.  (  Sii. 
/ 1  Sim  load  to  God  our  strength ;  with 
joy 
to  Jacob'*  God  do  nng. 

2  Take  up  a  psalm,  the  pleasant  horpf 

timbrel  wid  pealt'ry  bring. 

3  Blow  tmmpeU  at  new-mooa,  what  da; 

our  feast  appointed  ia : 

4  For  diaq^  til  Itr'el.  and  a  Isw 

of  Jacob'*  God  was  this. 

_  5  To  JoKpb  this  a  teatimony 

he  made,  when  Egypt  land 

I  He  trarall'd  thmnEb.  where  eneeoh  I 

I  did  not  undenbud.  [heard 


6  His  shoulder  I  from  burdens  took, 
»/  his  hands  from  pots  did  free. 

7  Thou  didst  in  trouble  on  me  call, 

and  I  deiiver'd  thee ; 
m       In  secret  place  of  thnnderiDg 
I  did  thee  answer  moke ; 
And  at  the  streams  of  Meribah 
of  thee  a  proof  did  take. 
ip  8  O  thou,  ray  people,  give  an  ear, 
I'll  testify  to  then; 
To  thee,  O  lar'el,  if  thou  wilt 
but  hearken  unto  ms. 
m  6  In  midst  of  thee  there  shall  not  be 
any  strange  god  at  all ; 
Nor  imto  any  gnd  unknown 
thou  bowing  down  sholt  fall. 
iB/lOI  iim  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  did 
from  Egnrt  land  thee  guide ; 
I  '11  eil  thy  mouth  abundantly, 
do  thou  it  open  wide, 
np  U  Bat  yet  my  people  to  my  voice 
would  not  attentive  be: 
And  evn  mv  chi^sen  Israel 
he  wnuld  have  none  of  rae. 
« 12  So  to  the  lust  of  their  own  hearts 
I  them  delivered : 
And  then  in  counsels  of  their  own 
they  vainly  wandered. 
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Fa     -     thor    of  iMioe,  and  God  of     lore  I        We  own      tbypow'rto      aaye, 

That      pow'r    bj  which  otir  Shep-herd  roie         Vic     •      tor  -  loot  o'er  the  '  gnrt. 
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mp ISO  that  my  people  had  me  heard, 
Isr'el  my  ways  had  choee ! 
»i  14 1  had  their  en'mies  soon  subda*d, 
my  hand  tum'd  on  their  foes. 

15  The  haters  of  the  Lord  to  him 

submission  should  have  feign'd ; 
n^     But  as  for  them,  their  time  should  have 
for  evermore  remain'd. 

16  He  should  have  also  fed  them  with 

the  finest  of  the  wheat ; 
Of  honey  from  the  rock  thy  fill 
I  should  have  made  thee  eat 


tn 


St.  Thcmas.    Chant  SW. 

tf^  1  In  gods'  assembly  God  doth  stand ; 
he  judgeih  gods  among. 

2  How  long,  accepting  persona  vile, 
will  ye  give  judgment  wrong  ? 

3  Defend  the  poor  and  fatherless ; 
to  poor  oppress'd  do  right. 

4  The  poor  and  needy  ones  set  free ; 
rid  them  from  ill  men's  might. 

They  know  not,  nor  will  understand ; 

in  darkness  they  walk  on : 
All  the  foundations  of  the  earth 

out  of  their  course  are  gone. 
I  said  that  ye  are  gods,  and  are 

sons  of  the  Highest  all : 

06 


nip  o 


m. 


mp  7  But  ye  shall  die  like  men,  and  as 
one  of  the  princes  faU. 

m  8  O  God,  do  thon  raise  up  thyself, 
the  earth  to  judgment  call : 

m/     For  thou,  as  thine  inheritance, 
shalt  take  the  nations  alL 

83  BalUma.    Chanl  SHI. 

m  1  KcKP  not,  O  God,  we  thee  entreat, 
O  keep  not  silence  now : 
Do  thou  not  hold  thy  peace,  O  God, 
and  still  no  more  be  thou. 
2  For,  lo,  thine  enemies  a  noise 
tumultuously  have  made : 
And  they  that  haters  are  of  thee 
have  lifted  up  the  head. 

mp  3  Against  thy  chosen  {leople  they 
do  crafty  counsel  take : 
And  they  against  thy  hidden  ones 
do  consultations  make, 
in  4  Come,  let  us  cut  them  off,  said  they, 
from  being  a  nation. 
That  of  the  name  of  Isr'el  may 
no  more  be  mention. 

5  For  with  joint  heart  they  plot,  in  league 

againsL  thee  they  combine. 

6  The  tents  of  Edom.  Uhm'elites, 

Moab's,  and  Hagar'a  line ; 
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O     giTe    ye  praise   un  -   to       the  Lord,       AU     ha        -     tioni    that     be; 
Like  -  wiee,    ye  peo  -    pie    all,       ae  -  cord        Hit  name     to    mag    -    nl  -  fy. 
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7  Gebftl,  and  Ammon,  AnuJek, 

Philistines,  those  of  Tyre ; 

8  And  Assur  join'd  with  them,  to  help 

Lot's  diildren  tliey  conspire. 

»/  0  Do  to  them  as  to  3fiidian, 
Jabin  at  Kison  strand ; 

10  And  Sis'ra,  which  at  En-dor  feU, 

as  dung  to  fat  the  land. 

11  Like  Oreb  and  like  Zeeb  make 

their  noble  men  to  fall ; 
Like  Zeba  and  2^munna  like, 
make  thou  their  prinoes  all ; 

12  Who  Baud,  m  For  our  possession 
m  let  us  God's  houses  take. 

9^13  My  God,  them  like  a  wheel,  as  chaff 
before  the  wind,  Uiem  make. 

14  As  fire  consiunes  the  wood,  as  flame 

doth  mountains  set  on  fire, 

15  Chase  and  affright  them  with  the  storm 

and  tempest  of  thine  ire. 

mp  16  Their  faces  fill  with  shame,  O  Lord, 
that  they  may  seek  thy  name. 
17  Let  them  confounded  be,  and  vex'd, 
and  perish  in  their  shame : 
m  18  Tliat  men  may  know  that  thou,  to  whom 

alone  doth  appertain 
c      Hie  name  JE HO  VAH,  dost  most  high 
o'er  all  the  earth  remain. 


Q  A       Ver.  1-7,  HarHnifUm ;.  PhUippl, 
^^  8-12,  St  Janus;  St.  Bernard. 

mf  1  How  lovely  is  thy  dwelling-place, 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  to  me ! 
The  tabernacles  of  thy  grace 

how  pleasant,  Lord,  they  be ! 
mp  2  My  thirsty  soul  longs  veh'mently, 

yea  faints,  thy  courts  to  see : 
m      My  very  heart  and  flesh  cry  out, 

O  living  God,  for  thee. 

mp  3  Behold,  the  sparrow  findeth  out 

an  house  wherein  to  rest ; 
The  swallow  also  for  herself 

hath  purchased  a  nest ; 
Ev'n  thine  own  altars,  where  she  safe 

her  yoimg  ones  fortli  may  bring, 
O  thou  ahnighty  Lord  of  hosts, 

who  art  my  God  and  King. 

m  4  Bless'd  are  they  in  thy  house  that  dwell, 

they  ever  give  thee  praise. 
wf  5  Bless'd  is  the  man  whose  strength  thou 
in  whose  heart  are  thy  ways :      [art, 
0  Who  passing  thorough  Baca's  vale, 
therein  do  dig  up  wells ; 
Also  the  rain  that  f alleth  down 
the  pools  with  water  tills. 

/  7  So  they  from  strength  unwearied  go 
still  forward  unto  strength, 
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Be    mer  -  ci  -  f al      to  ^      me,    O     God ;     Thy    mer    •    cj       on  -  to      me 
Do   then    ez  -  tend ;    be  -  cause  my     loui     Doth  put       her      tnut   in     thee. 


PS  ALUS  LXXXIV.,  LXZXV. 


/     Until  in  Sion  they  appear 
before  the  Lord  at  length. 
mp  8  Lord  God  of  hosts,  my  prayer  hear; 
O  Jacob's  God,  give  ear. 
m  9  See  God  our  shield,  look  on  the  face 
of  thine  anointed  dear. 

»n/10  For  in  thy  courts  one  day  excels 
a  thousand ;  rather  in 
My  God's  house  will  I  keep  a  door, 
than  dwell  in  tents  of  sin. 
/ll  For  God  the  Lord 's  a  sun  and  shield: 
he  '11  grace  and  glory  give ; 
And   will   withhold   no   good    from 
them 
that  uprightly  do  live. 

m  12  O  thou  that  art  the  Lord  of  hoets, 
ntf         that  man  is  truly  blest, 
Who  by  assured  confidence 
on  thee  alone  doth  rest. 

^^  a-lS,  St.  Fulberi;  Emmanud. 

n^l  O  Lord,  thou  hast  been  favourable 

to  thy  beloved  land : 
/     Jacob's  captivity  thou  hast 

recall'd  with  mighty  hand. 
n^  2  Thou  pardoned  thy  people  hast 

all  their  iniquities ; 
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Thou  all  their  trespasses  and  sins 
hast  oover'd  from  thine  eyes. 

3  Thou  took'st  off  all  thine  ire,and  tum'dst 
from  thy  wrath's  furiousness. 
mp  4  Turn  us,  God  of  our  health,  and  cause 
thy  wrath  'gainst  us  to  cease. 
p  5  Shall  thy  displeasure  thus  endure 
against  us  without  end  ? 
Wilt  thou  to  generations  all 
thine  anger  forth  extend  ? 

mp  6  That  in  thee  may  thy  people  joy, 
wilt  thou  not  us  revive  ? 
m  7  Show  us  thy  mercy,  Lord,  to  us 
do  thy  salvation  give. 
8  I 'U  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak : 
to  his  folk  he  '11  speak  peace, 
And  to  his  saints ;  but  let  them  not 
return  to  foolishness. 

mf  9  To  them  that  fear  him  surely  near 
is  his  salvation ; 
That  glory  in  our  land  may  have 
her  habitation, 
m  10  Truth  met  with  mercy,  righteousness 
and  peace  kiss'd  mutually : 
11  Truth  springs  from  earth,  and  righteous- 
ness 
looks  down  from  heaven  high. 
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/ 12  Ycft,  wb*t  u  good  the  Lord  shidl  give ; 
our  land  shall  yield  increue : 
13  Juilice.  to  net  iu  in  bis  stops, 
«h>ll  go  before  hu  face. 


Ker.  1-7,  Famnt;  Spohr. 
8-13,  Bafjie;  SI.  ^mu 
14-17,  St.  MaUliiai. 
O  LoBi>,  da  thoa  bov  down  thine  ear, 

uid  hear  me  gradotiBly ; 
BecMise  I  Bore  afBicted  am, 

and  am  in  poTerty. 
Bncjknse  I  'm  holy,  let  m j  aoul 

by  thee  preserved  be ; 
O  tboa  my  God,  thy  servant  sava, 

that  pots  his  tnut  in  thee. 
Sitfa  unto  tbee  I  daily  cry, 

be  merciful  to  me. 
Rcjtnce  tby  servant's  soul ;  for.  Lord, 

I  lift  my  sou]  to  tbee. 
For  thou  art  gntdova,  O  Lord, 

and  ready  to  foi^ve ; 
And  rich  in  merey,  all  that  call 

upon  thee  to  rdiere. 
Hear,  Lord,  my  pray'r ;  unto  the  voice 

of  my  request  attend ; 
Id  tmublous  tunes  I  '11  c*U  on  thee ; 

for  thou  wilt  answer  sei 


in/  S  Lnrd,  there  is  none  among  the  gods 
that  may  with  thee  compare; 
And  like  the  works  whi<ji  thou  hast 
not  any  work  is  there.  [done, 

th  9  All  nations  whom  thou  niod'st  shall 
and  worship  rev'rently  [come 

Before  thy  faoa;  and  they,  O  Lord, 
thy  name  shall  glorify. 
m/  10  Because  thou  art  eiceeding  great, 
and  works  by  thee  are  done 
Which  are  to  be  admir'd  j  and  thou 
art  God  thyself  alone, 
m  11  Teach  me  thy  way,  and  in  thy  truth, 
O  Lord,  then  walk  will  I ; 
Unite  my  heart,  that  I  thy  name 
may  fear  continually, 
s^  130  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my  heart 
to  thee  I  will  give  praise ; 
And  I  the  glory  will  ascribe 
unto  thy  name  sJways: 
13  Because  thy  mercy  toward  me 
in  greatnem  doth  eicel ; 
And  thou  deliver'd  haat  my  soul 
out  from  the  lowest  hell. 
mpU  O  God,  the  proud  against  me  rise, 
and  vi'lent  men  have  met, 
That  for  my  soul  have  sought ;  and  thee 
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O      how  long  ihall    it 
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lii  15  But  thou  art  full  of  pity,  Lord, 
a  God  most  gracious, 
Long-suffering,  and  in  thy  truth 
and  mercy  plenteous. 

16  O  turn  to  me  thy  ooimtenance, 

and  mercy  on  me  have ; 
Thy  servant  strengthen,  and  the  son 
of  thine  own  handmaid  save. 

17  Show  me  a  sign  for  good»  that  they 

which  do  me  hate  may  see. 
And  be  asham'd ;  because  thou,  Lord, 
didst  help  and  comfort  me. 

o7  Bon-Accord.    Chant  So7. 

/  1  Upon  the  hills  of  holiness 
he  his  foundation  sets. 

2  Grod,  more  than  Jacob's  dwellings  all, 

delights  in  Sion's  gates. 

3  Things  glorious  are  said  of  thee, 

thou  city  of  the  Lord. 

4  Rahab  and  Babel  I,  to  those 

that  know  me,  will  record : 

Behold  ev'n  Tyrus,  and  with  it 

the  land  of  Palestine, 
And  likewise  Ethiopia ; 
this  man  was  bom  therein. 
/  6  And  it  of  Sion  shall  be  said, 

This  man  and  that  man  there 
100 
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Was  bom ;  and  he  that  is  Most  High 
himself  shall  stablish  her. 

6  When  God  the   people  writes,   he'll 

count 
that  this  man  bom  was  there. 

7  There  be  that  sing  and  play ;  and  all 

my  well-springs  in  thee  are. 


Bangor.    Chant  S36. 
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mp  1  Lord  God,  my  Saviour,  day  and  night 
before  thee  cry'd  have  I. 
2  Before  thee  let  my  prayer  come ; 
give  ear  unto  my  cry. 
p  3  For  troubles  great  do  fill  my  soul ; 
my  life  draws  nigh  the  grave. 

4  I  'm  counted  with  those  that  go  down 

to  pit,  and  no  strength  have. 

5  Ev'n  free  among  the  dead,  like  them 

that  slain  in  grave  do  lie ; 
Cut  off  from  thy  hand,  whbm  no  nmre 
thou  hast  in  memory. 
0  Thou  hast  me  laid  in  lowest  pit, 
in  deeps  and  darksome  caves. 

7  Thy  wrath  lies  hard  on  me,  thou  haMt 

me  press'd  with  all  thy  waves. 

8  Thou  hast  put  far  from  me  my  friends, 

thou  mad'st  thom  to  abhor  me ; 
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Lort,    bet  Um   dfht,  U  ■  foA  mj     aj,      Dn   -   to      mj    prtfi  gir.      hMd, 
Tlirt    doth  not      In      bj  -  poc  -  rl  -   ir       Prom  ItSgn  ■  cd      lipt     pto  -  e«i 


And  I  BfQ  Ki  shut  up,  that  I 

9  By  ruMii  of  affliction 

mine  eye  mouniB  dnlef ully : 
To  thee,  Lord,  do  I  call,  and  stretch 
my  handi  lyiDtmiially. 
9 10  WUt  iboa  Hhow  wonders  to  the  dead  ! 
shall  they  rise,  and  thee  hleaa  ■ 
11  Shall  in  the  grave  thy  love  be  told  • 
in  death  th;  faithfulness! 
f  12  Shan  thy  grnat  wonders  in  the  dork, 
or  sh^  thy  lighteousness 
Be  known  to  any  in  the  land 
of  deep  forgeCfulneaa  ? 
M  13  But;  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry'd  ;  my  pray'r 

at  mom  prevent  shali  thee, 
ip  14  Why,  Ejord,  dost  thou  cast  off  my  soul. 

and  hid'st  thy  face  from  me  ! 
II  l5Distre«'d  am  I,  and  from  my  youth 
I  ready  am  to  die ; 
Thy  terron  I  have  borne,  and  am 
diitracted  fearfully. 
IS  The  dreadful  fierceneus  of  thy  wrath 
quite  over  me  dotJi  go : 
Thy  terrors  great  have  cut  me  off, 
they  did  pimue  me  so^ 
17  For  round  about  me  ev'ry  day, 
like  water,  the;  did  roll ; 
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And,  gathering  together,  they 

have  compassed  my  soul. 
18  My  friends  thou  host  put  far  from  me, 

and  hint  that  did  me  love ; 
And  those  that  mine  acquuntance  were 

to  darkness  didst  remove. 

T.  1-4,  Dunfcmiliitt;  WiULeltaUr. 
£-14,  Abbit;  SI.  ifofw. 
15-lS,  Stvingion:  SoJomim. 
19-37,  Lanaut^i  Btti^naiioiK. 
88-62,  DurKam. 

chaiuisei  (1-3T),  isf  (SB-Hl 
GoD'a  mercies  I  will  ever  sii^; 

and  with  my  mouth  I  shall 
Thy  faitbfulaeBB  rosJce  to  be  known 


/  2  For  mercy  shall  be  built,  said  I, 
for  ever  to  endure ; 
Thy  faithfulness,  ev'n  in  the  haav'nf 
thou  wilt  establish  sure. 
m  3  I  with  my  chosen  One  have  made 
a  cov'nant  graciously ; 
And  to  my  servant,  whom  I  lov'd, 
to  David  Hwom  have  I; 
4  That  I  thy  seed  establish  shall 
for  ever  to  remain. 


101  (Pi.  cuiTtu.)    METZLEB  (BedlLoad  66).-OJI.   ''J' 


PBALH  LXXXIX. 


m  6  For  who  in  heaven  with  the  Lnrd 

may  once  hinwalf  compare  T 

e     Who  is  like  Uod  among  the  sons 

of  those  th&t  mighty  ore  T 

mp  7  Gre&t  fear  in  meeting  of  the  Bunt« 

XB  due  unto  the  Lord ; 
m     And  he  of  all  about  him  should 
with  rev'rence  be  ador'd. 
8  O  thou  that  art  the  Loid  of  hoatii, 
what  Lord  in  mightioeHa 
Is  like  to  thee  *  who  compaaa'd  round 
art  with  thy  futhfubieBs. 
m/  9  Ev'n  in  the  raging  of  the  Ma 
thou  over  it  dort  reign ; 
a      And  when  the  waves  thereof  do  swell, 

thou  stillest  them  again. 
H 10  Rahab  in  pieces  thou  didst  hrealc, 

like  one  that  slaughter'd  is ; 
mf     And  with  thy  mighty  arm  thou  hast 
dispen'd  thine  enemies. , 
II  The  heav'na  are  thine,  thou  for  thine 
the  earth  dost  also  take :  town 

Tlie  world,  and  fubiess  of  the  eame, 
thy  pow'r  did  found  and  make.  I 
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n  12  The  north  and  south  from  thee  alone 
their  first  beginning  hod; 
Botli  Tabor  mount  and  Hermnn  hill 
shall  in  thy  name  be  glad. 
•n/lSTliou  bart  an  arm  tiuit's  full  of  pow'r, 
thy  hand  is  gieat  in  might; 
c     And  th;  right  hand  exceedingly 

exalted  is  in  height, 
w  14  Justice  and  judgment  ol  thy  throne 
are  made  the  dwelling-place ; 
Mercy,  accompany'd  with  truth, 
shall  go  before  thy  face. 
m/  15  O  greatly  bless'd  the  people  are 
the  joyful  sound  that  know ; 
In  bri^tness  of  thy  face,  O  Lord, 
they  ever  on  shall  go. 
/lelltey  in  thy  name  shall  til  the  day 
rejoice  exceedingly ; 
And  in  thy  rightaousness  shall  they 
exalted  be  on  high. 
n  IT  Because  the  glory  of  their  streogtfa 

doth  only  stand  in  thee ; 
e     And  in  thy  favour  shall  our  bom 

and  pow'r  exalted  be. 
/ISForGodUourdefeaoe;  and  ha 

to  us  doth  safety  bring; 
f     The  Holy  One  of  Iimcl 
is  our  almighty  King. 


102    (Pl  tcii.  8-13.)  HILTON.— OJK.  Prom  M«90R-a  Batldvjah. 


J   J  J   J  ^ 


■19  In  vidoi  to  thj  Hoi;  One 
thou  nidst,  I  help  upon 
A  strong  one  laid ;  out  of  the  folk 
I  nu'd  k  choaeo  one ; 
■/30Kv'q  David,  I  have  found  him  ont 
■  BBTvant  onto  mc ; 
And  with  my  hoi;  oil  mf  King 
•nointed  him  to  be. 
21  With  vhom  my  hud  duU  stabliih'd  be ; 

mine  ana  aluU  make  him  itroug. 
JS  On  him  the  foe  ahall  not  exact, 

nor  BOD  of  tniachief  wrong. 

a  I  will  b«t  down  before  hi,  face 

all  hia  malicioaa  foee ; 

I  will  them  greatly  plague  who  do 

with  hatred  him  oppone. 

m  H  Mj  mercy  and  my  faithfulneu 

with  him  Jet  still  shall  be ; 
(      And  in  my  name  his  bom  and  pow'r 

men  >hall  exalted  see. 
s/!S  Hia  hand  and  pow'r  shall  reach  afar, 

Illtetit  in  theeea; 
'     And  hia  right  hand  establidied 

dhaU  in  the  riven  be. 
■KTboD  an  my  Father,  he  shall  cry, 
thon  art  my  God  alone ; 
And  be  shall  lay,  Thou  art  the  Rock 
(rfmy  lalration. 


^f2J  1 11  make  him  my  flrat-bom,  more  high 
than  kings  of  any  land. 

28  My  love  1 11  ever  keep  for  bim, 

my  CDv'nant  fast  shall  stand. 

29  His  Boed  I  by  my  pow'r  will  make 

for  ever  to  endure ; 
And,  as  the  daya  of  beav'n,  hia  tluvne 
shall  stable  be  and  sure, 
sip  30  Bnt  if  his  children  shall  forsake 
my  Uws,  and  go  astray, 
And  in  my  judgments  shall  not  walk, 
but  wander  from  my  way ; 
31  If  tbey  my  laws  break,  and  do  not 

keep  my  eomniandemBnta ; 

32 1  '11  visit  tbon  their  faults  with  rods, 

their  sins  with  cbastisements. 

«33  Yet  111  not  take  my  love  from  bim, 

DOT  false  my  promise  make. 

34  My  cov'nant  I  '11  not  break,  nor  change 

what  with  my  mouth  I  spake. 

36  Ones  by  my  holiness  I  sware, 

to  David  I  'U  not  Ue ; 
3G  His  seed  and  throne  shall,  as  the  sun, 
before  me  last  for  aye. 

37  It,  like  the  moon,  shall  ever  be 

establish'd  stedfastlyi 
And  like  to  that  which  in  the  heav'n 
doth  witness  faithfully. 
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I         _^  38  But  thou,  displeaaed,  hast  cast  off, 
I  thou  didst  abhor  and  loathe ; 

ft  With  him  that  thine  anointed  is 

^  thou  hast  been  very  wroth. 

PF        30  Thou  hast  thy  servant's  covenant 
made  void,  and  quite  cast  by ; 
Xhou  hast  profan'd  his  crown,  while  it 
cast  on  the  ground  doth  lie. 

40  Thou  all  hia  hedges  hast  broke  down, 

ilia  strong  holds  down  hast  torn. 
^X  JETe  to  aU  paosers-by  a  spoil, 

to  neighbours  is  a  scorn. 
4S  XTiou  hast  set  up  his  foes'  right  hand ; 

TTLSudL*^  all  Ms  en'mies  glad: 
<13  X'ura'd   his  sword's  edge,  and  him  to 
izm  bi&ttle  hast  not  made.  [stand 

4t4k  Hits  0>lory  thou  hast  made  to  cease. 
Ills  tli]x>ne  to  ground  down  oast ; 
4^  3l>oj-eezi'cl  his  days  of  youth,  and  him 

"v^i^H  shame  thou  cover'd  hast. 
40  JEIo-wr  loii^.  Lord,  wilt  thou  hide  thyself? 
for-  ^vor,  in  thine  ire? 
.A.M^€±  mlxsklX  thine  indignation 
l>u.im.  lilceuntoafipe? 
T  -R-^niexiAl^er,  Lord,  how  short  a  time 
?*^^11  on  earth  remain : 

'ore  is  it  BO  that  thou 
all  men  in  vain? 
X04 


PSALMS  LXXXIX.,  Xa 


46  What  man  is  he  that  liveth  here, 
and  death  shall  never  see? 
Or  from  the  power  of  the  grave 
what  man  his  soul  shall  free  ? 

49  Thy  former  loving-kindnesses, 

O  Lord,  where  be  Ihey  now? 
Those  which  in  tnith  and  faithfulness 
to  David  sworn  hast  thou  ? 

50  Mind,  Lord,  thy  servant's  sad  reproach ; 

how  I  in  bosom  bear 
The  scomings  of  the  people  all, 
who  strong  and  mighty  are. 

mp  51  Wherewith  thy  raging  enemies 
reproach'd,  O  Lord,  think  on ; 
Wherewith  they  have  reproach'd  the 
steps 
of  thine  anointed  one. 
tnfSH  All  blessing  to  the  Lord  our  God 

let  be  ascribed  then : 
/     For  evermore  so  let  it  be. 
Amto,  yea,  and  amen. 

QQ     rer.Ull,Day:_StAfM.       \  chant  i^. 
^^  1»-17,  SL  Nwt:  FarrafU.  S 

m  1  Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelliiv* 
in  generations  all.  fp^*<* 

2  Before  thou  ever  hadst  brought  forth 
the  mountains  great  or  flnftU ; 
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Ere  ever  thou  hadst  form'd  the  earth, 
and  aU  the  world  abroad; 
^     £v'n  thou  from  everlasting  art 
to  everlasting  God. 

p  3  Hiou  doet  unto  destruction 
man  that  is  mortal  tun ; 
And  unto  them  thou  say'st,  Again, 
ye  sons  of  men,  return, 
mp  4  Because  a  thousand  years  appear 
no  more  before  thy  sight 
llian  yesterday,  when  it  is  past, 
or  than  a  watch  by  night. 

5  As  with  an  overflowing  flood 

thou  carry 'st  them  away : 
They  like  a  sleep  are,  like  the  grass 
that  grows  at  mom  are  they. 

6  At  VkOffyi  it  flourishes  and  grows, 

cut  down  at  ev*n  doth  fade. 

d  7  For  by  thine  anger  we  're  consum'd, 

thy  wrath  makes  us  afraid. 

p  8  Our  sins  thou  and  iniquities 
dost  in  thy  presence  place, 
And  sett'st  our  secret  faults  before 
the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
9  For  in  thine  anger  all  our  days 
do  pass  on  to  an  end; 
And  as  a  tale  that  hath  been  told, 
to  we  our  yean  do  spend. 


10  Threescore  and  ten  years  do  sum  up 

our  da3^  and  years,  we  see ; 
mp      Or  if,  by  reason  of  more  strength, 
in  some  fourscore  they  be : 
p      Yet  doth  the  streng^  of  such  old  men 
but  grief  and  labour  prove ; 
For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we 
fly  hence,  and  soon  remove. 

11  Who  knows  the  power  of  thy  wrath  ? 

according  to  thy  fear 

12  So  is  thy  wrath :  Lord,  teach  thou  us 

our  end  in  mind  to  bear ; 
mp      And  so  to  count  our  days,  that  we 
our  hearts  may  still  apply 
To  learn  thy  wisdom  and  thy  truth, 
that  we  may  live  thereby. 

p  13  Turn  yet  again  to  us,  O  Lord, 
how  long  flius  shall  it  be  ? 
Let  it  repent  thee  now  for  those 
that  sei-vants  are  to  thee. 
mp  14  O  with  thy  tender  mercies,  Lord, 
us  early  satisfy ; 
e      So  we  rejoice  shall  aU  our  days, 

and  stUl  be  glad  in  thee, 
m  15  According  as  the  days  have  been, 
wherein  we  grief  have  had. 
And  years  wherein  we  ill  have  seen, 
I  so  do  thou  make  us  glad. 
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wff     And  show  unto  their  children  dear 
thy  glory  evermore : 
/17  And  let  the  beftuty  of  the  Lord 
our  God  be  ub  upon : 
Ourhandy-worltB  establish  thou, 
egt&bli^  them  each  one. 

91  tWerfcam;  CaUhntu. 

»  1  Hi  thrt  doth  in  the  secret  pbce 

of  the  Mo«t  High  reside. 

Under  the  shade  of  him  thM  is 

th'  Almighty  shall  abido. 

2  I  ot  the  Lord  my  God  will  »y, 

He  is  my  refuge  still, 

uf     Ue  is  my  fortre™,  uid  my  God, 

and  in  him  trust  I  will. 

n  3  Assuredly  he  shsll  thee  save, 

and  give  delivenuce 

From  subtle  fowler's  ansre,  and  from 

the  noisome  pestilence. 

4  His   feathers   shaU   thee   bide;  /thy 

/        under  his  wings  shall  be : 

His  futbf ulneas  shall  be  a  shield 
and  buckler  luto  thee. 


Nor  for  the  arrow  tnat  aom  ny 
by  day,  while  it  is  light ; 
6  Nor  for  the  peWUsnce,  that  walks 
in  darkness  secretly ; 
Nor  for  destracUon,  that  doth  waste 
at  noun-day  openly.  ' 
m  7  A  thousand  at  thy  side  shall  fall, 
on  thy  light  huid  shall  lie 
Ten  thousand  dead ;  np  yet  unto  tbee 
it  shall  not  once  come  ni^ 
8  Only  thou  with  thine  eyes  shall  look, 
and  a  beholder  be ; 
And  thou  therein  the  jUst  reward 
of  wicked  men  ahalt  see. 
„f  9  Becanse  the  Lord,  who  constantly 
my  refuge  is  alone, 
Ev"n  the  Most  High,  is  made  by  thee 
thy  habitation : 
/lONo    plague    shall   near   thy    dwelling 
-no  ill  shall  thee  betaU :  Icome ; 

11  For  thee  to  keep  in  all  thy  waye 
his  angeia  charge  be  shall. 
^^^12  They  in  thMr  hands  shall  boar  thee  uj>, 
still  waiting  thee  upon ; 
Lest  thon  at  any  time  shouldat  daah 
thy  foot  sgaiost  a  stone. 
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PSALMS  XCL,  XCII. 


13  Upan  the  adder  thou  shalt  tread, 
and  on  the  lion  strong; 
^y  feet  on  dragons  trample  shall, 
and  on  the  lions  young. 

m  14  Became  on  me  he  set  his  love, 

111  save  and  set  him  free ; 
mf     Becanse  my  great  name  he  hath 
known, 
I  will  him  set  on  high. 
m  15 Hell  call  on  me,  I 'U  answer  him  ; 

I  will  be  with  him  still 
c      In  trouble,  to  deliver  him, 
and  honour  him  I  will. 

/16  With  length  of  dajrs  unto  his  mind 
I  will  him  satisfy ; 
I  alao  my  salvation 
will  cause  his  eyes  to  see. 

op  Ver.  1-11,  HowTd;  Orediton,  \  ^     -  .., 

^^       12-15.  modern:  PhUippi.  (  "^'***  -^• 

/  1  To  render  thanks  unto  the  Lord 
it  is  a  comely  thing, 
And  to  thy  name,  O  thou  Most  High, 
due  praise  aloud  to  sing. 
2  Iliy  loving-kindnesB  to  show  forth 
when  shines  the  morning  li{^t; 
And  to  declare  thy  f aithfulnesB 
with  pleasure  ev'ry  night, 


m  3  On  a  ten-stringed  instrument, 
upon  the  psaltery. 
And  on  the  harp  with  solemn  sound, 
and  grave  sweet  melody, 
m/  4  For  thou,  Lord,  by  thy  mighty  works 
hast  made  my  heart  right  glad ; 
And  I  will  triumph  in  the  works 
which  by  thine  hands  were  made. 

m  5  How  great.  Lord,  are  thy  works !  each 
of  thine  a  deep  it  is :  [thought 

mp  6  A  brutish  man  it  knoweth  not ; 

fools  understand  not  this. 
m  7  When  those  that  lewd  and  wicked  are 
spring  quickly  up  like  grass, 
And  workers  of  iniquity 
do  flourish  all  apace ; 

mp      It  is  that  they  for  ever  may 

destroyed  be  and  slain : 
m  8  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  the  Most  High, 
for  ever  to  remain. 
9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord, 
thine  en'mies  perish  shall ; 
The  workers  of  iniquity 
shall  be  dispersed  all. 
n^  10  But  thou  shalt,  like  unto  the  horn 
of  th'  unicorn,  exalt 
My  horn  on  high :  thou  with  fresh  oil 
anoint  me  also  shalt. 
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PSALMS  XOII.,  XCIII.,  XCIV. 


m  11  Mine  eyes  shall  also  my  desire 
see  on  mine  enemies ; 
Mine  ears  shall  of  the  wicked  hear, 
that  do  against  me  rise. 
/12  But  like  the  palm-tree  flourishing 
shall  be  the  righteous  one ; 
He  shall  like  to  the  cedar  grow 
that  is  in  Lebanon, 
m  13  Those  that  within  the  house  of  God 

are  planted  by  his  grace, 
v^S     They  shaU  grow  up,  and  flourish  all 

in  our  God's  holy  place, 
m  14  And  in  old  age,  when  others  fade, 
%nS        they  fruit  still  forth  shall  Jbring ; 
They  shall  be  fat,  and  full  of  sap, 
and  aye  be  flourishing; 
/ 15  To  show  that  upright  is  the  Lord : 
he  is  a  rock  to  me ; 
And  he  from  all  unrighteousness 
is  altogether  free. 

Q3  Belgrave;  StroudioaUr. 

/  1  The  Lord  doth  reign,  and  cloth'd  is  he 
with  majesty  most  bright; 
His  works  do  show  him  cloth'd  to  be, 
and  girt  about  with  might, 
m     The  world  is  also  stablished, 
that  it  cannot  depart. 
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e  2  Thy  throne  is  fix*d  of  old,  and  thou 

from  everlasting  art 
m  3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  have  lifted  up, 

they  lifted  up  their  voice ; 
c     The  floods  have  lifted  up  their  waves, 

and  made  a  mighty  noise. 
/  4  But  yet  the  Lord,  tliat  is  on  high, 

is  more  of  might  by  far 
Than  noise  of  many  waters  is, 

or  great  sea-billows  are. 

/  5  Thy  testimonies  ev'ry  one 
in  faithfulness  excel; 
And  holiness  for  ever,  Lord, 
thine  ^ouse  becometh  well. 

Q^  CtuBhin.    ChatUSi^. 

ml  O  Lord  God,  unto  whom  alone 

all  vengeance  doth  belong ; 
mf     0  mighty  God,  who  vengeance  own*8t, 

shineJorth,  avenging  wn)ng. 
m  2  Lift  up  thyself,  thou  of  the  earth 
the  sovereign  Judge  that  art; 
And  unto  those  that  are  so  iiroud 
a  due  reward  impart. 
mp  3  How  long,  O  mighty  God,  shall  they 
who  lewd  and  wicked  be. 
How  long  shall  they  who  wicked  ore 
thus  triumph  haughtily? 
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4  How  long  Bhall  things  most  hard  by 
be  uttered  and  told  ?  [them 

And  all  that  work  iniquity 
to  boast  themselves  be  bold  ? 

p  5 -Thy  folk  they  break  in  pieces,  Lord, 
thine  heritage  oppress : 
G  The  widow  they  and  stranger  slay, 
and  kill  the  fatherless. 
mp  7  Yet  say  they,  p  God  it  shall  not  see, 
p         nor  God  of  Jacob  know. 
M  8  Ye  brutish  people !  understand ; 
fools !  when  wise  will  ye  grow  ? 

P  9  Tlie  Lord  did  plant  the  ear  of  man, 
e         and  hear  then  shall  not  he  ? 
p      He  only  fonn'd  the  eye,  and  then 
«         shall  he  not  clearly  see  ? 
m  10  He  that  the  nations  doth  correct, 
e         shall  he  not  chastise  you  ? 
m      He  knowledge  imto  man  doth  teach, 
e         and  shall  himself  not  know  ? 
mp  11  Man's  thoughts  to  be  but  vanity 

the  Lord  doth  well  discern. 
ml2Blea8'd   is  the  man  thou  chast'nest, 
and  mak'st  thy  law  to  learn :   [I»rd, 
13  That  thou  may'st  give  him  rest  from 
of  sad  adversity,  [days 

Until  the  pit  be  digg'd  for  those 
tliAt  work  iniquity. 


14  For  sure  the  Lord  will  not  cast  off ' 
those  that  his  ])eople  be. 
Neither  his  own  inheritance 
quit  and  forsake  will  he : 
ii\^15  But  judgment  unto  righteousness 
shall  yet  return  again ; 
And  all  shall  follow  after  it 
that  are  right-hearted  men. 

m  16  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  against 
those  that  do  wickedly  ? 
Who  will  stand  up  for  mo  'gainst  those 
that  work  iniquity  ? 
mp  17  Unless  the  Lord  had  been  my  help 
when  I  was  sore  opprest. 
Almost  my  soul  had  in  the  house 
of  silence  been  at  rest. 

18  When  I  had  uttered  this  word, 

My  foot  doth  slip  away, 
m      Thy  mercy  held  me  up,  O  Lord, 
thy  goodness  did  me  stay. 

19  Amidst  the  multitude  of  thoughts 

which  in  my  heart  do  fight. 
My  soul,  lest  it  be  uverchazg'd, 

thy  comforts  do  delight. 
p  20  Shall  of  iniquity  the  throne 

have  fellowship  with  thee, 
Which  mischief,  cunningly  contriv'd, 

doth  by  a  law  decree  ? 
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PSALMS  XCIV.,  ZCV.,  XCVI. 


mp  21  Against  the  righteous  souls  they  join, 

they  guiltless  blood  condemn, 
m  22  But  of  my  refuge  God's  the  rock, 
and  my  defence  from  them. 

23  On  them  their  own  iniquity 
the  Lord  shall  bring  and  lay, 
And  cut  them  off  in  their  own  sin ; 
our  Lord  God  shall  them  slay. 

QQ      Komthal;  Lan^iu    Chant  S56, 

/  1  O  ooifE,  let  us  sing  to  the  Lord : 
come,  let  us  ev'ry  one 
A  joyful  noise  make  to  the  Rock 
of  oiur  salvation. 
2  Let  us  before  his  presence  come 
with  praise  and  thankful  voice ; 
Let  us  sing  psalms  to  him  with  c^raoe, 
and  make  a  joyful  noise. 

m  3  For  God,  a  great  God,  and  great  King, 

above  all  gods  he  is. 
c  4  Depths  of  the  earth  are  in  his  hand, 

the  strengrth  of  liills  is  his. 
/  5  To  him  the  spacious  sea  belongs, 

for  he  the  same  did  make ; 
The  dry  land  also  from  his  hands 

its  form  at  first  did  take. 
m  6  O  come,  and  let  us  worship  him, 

let  us  bow  down  withal, 
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And  on  our  knees  before  the  Lord 

our  Maker  let  us  faU. 
mf  7  For  he 's  our  God,  the  people  we 

of  his  own  pasture  are, 
And  of  his  hand  the  sheep;  m  to^lay, 

if  ye  his  voice  will  hear, 

8  Then  harden  not  your  hearts,  as  in 
the  provocation, 

As  in  the  desert,  on  the  day 
of  the  tentation : 

9  When  me  your  fathers  tempt'd  and 
prov'd, 

and  did  my  working  see ; 

10  £v'n  for  the  space  of  forty  years 
this  race  hath  grieved  me. 

I  said,  This  people  errs  in  heart, 
my  ways  tiiey  do  not  know: 

11  To  whom  I  sware  in  wrath,  that  to 
my  rest  they  should  not  go. 


Ckft         Ver.  1-7,  Brif^Uon;  DurMm.) 
^^  8-18,  ATOton;  Howard,    J 


ChatUM$6, 


/  1  O  siiip  a  new  song  to  the  Lord : 
sing  all  the  earth  to  God. 
2  To  God  sing,  bless  his  name,  show  still 
his  saving  health  abroad. 
n\f  3  Among  the  heathen  Jiations 
his  glory  do  declare; 
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And  unto  all  the  people  show 
his  worka  that  wondroua  are. 

/  4  Fnr  great's  the  Lord,  and  greatly  he 
is  to  be  magnify'd ; 
Yea,  worthy  to  be  fear'd  is  he 
above  all  gods  beside. 
»  5  For  all  the  gods  are  idols  dumb, 

which  blinded  nations  fear; 
e      Bat  our  God  is  the  Lord,  by  whom 
the  heavens  created  were. 

m  6  Great  honour  is  before  his  face, 

and  majesty  divine; 
fl^     Strength  is  within  his  holy  place, 

and  th^ne  doth  beauty  shine. 
/  7  Do  ye  ascribe  unto  the  Lord, 

of  people  ev'ry  tribe, 
Glory  do  ye  unto  the  Ix>rd, 

and  mighty  pow'r  ascribe. 

tt  8  Give  ye  tiie  glory  to  the  Lord 
that  to  his  name  is  due ; 
Come  ye  into  his  ootu*ts,  and  bring 
an  offering  with  you. 
9  In  beauty  of  his  holiness, 
O  do  the  Lord  adore ; 
Likewise  let  all  the  earth  throughout 
tremble  his  face  before. 


10  Among  the  heathen  say,  God  reigns ; 
the  world  shall  stedfastly 
Be  fix'd  from  mo\dng ;  he  shall  judge 
the  people  righteously, 
m/ 11  Let  heav'ns  be  glad  before  the  Lord, 
and  let  the  earth  rejoice ; 
e      Let  seas,  and  all  that  is  therein, 
cry  out,  and  make  a  noise. 

/12  Let  fields  rejoice,  and  ev*ry  thing 
that  springeth  of  the  earth : 
Then  woods  and  ev'ry  tree  shall  sing 
with  gladness  and  with  mirth 
13  Before  the  Lord ;  because  he  comes, 
to  judge  the  earth  comes  he : 
He'll  judge  the  world  with  righteous- 
ness, 
the  people  faithfully. 

C/c        GrttMovch  ;  ver.  11, 12,  TiverUm, 

/  1  God  reigneth,  let  the  earth  be  glad, 
and  isles  rejoice  each  one. 

2  Dark  clouds  him  compass;  and  in  right 

with  judgment  dwells  his  throne. 

3  Fire  goes  before  him,  and  his  foes 

it  bums  up  round  about : 

4  His  lightnings  lighten  did  the  world ; 

earth  saw,  and  shook  throughout. 
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5  Hills  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord, 
like  wax,  did  melt  away ; 

Ev'n  at  the  preseDce  of  the  Lord 
of  all  the  earth,  I  say. 

6  The  heav'ns  declare  his  righteousness, 
all  men  his  glory  see. 

7  All  who  serve  graven  images, 
confounded  let  them  be. 

Wlio  do  of  idols  boast  themselves, 

let  shame  upon  them  fall : 
Ye  that  are  called  gods,  see  that 

ye  do  him  worship  all. 
mj"  8  Sion  did  hear,  and  joyful  was, 

glad  Judah's  daughters  were ; 
TTliey  much  rejoic'd,  O  Lord,  because 

thy  judgments  did  appear. 

/  9  For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  high  above 
all  things  on  earth  that  are ; 
Above  all  other  gods  thou  art 
exalted  very  far. 
«i  10  Hate  ill,  all  ye  that  love  the  Lord : 
mf        his  saints'  souls  keepeth  he ; 

And  from  the  hands  of  wicked  men 
he  sets  them  safe  and  free, 
m  11  For  all  those  that  be  righteous 

sown  is  a  joyful  light, 
iV     And  gladness  sown  is  for  all  those 
that  are  in  heart  upright. 
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12  Ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  rejoice ; 
express  your  thankfulness. 
When  ye  into  your  memory 
do  call  his  holiness. 

98  St  Gregory;  Crediton. 

m  1  O  8IN0  a  new  song  to  the  Lord, 

for  wonders  he  hath  done : 
e      His  right  hand  and  his  holy  arm 

him  victory  hath  won. 
/  2  The  Lord  God  his  salvation 
hath  caused  to  be  known ; 
His  justice  in  tlie  heathen's  sight 
he  openly  hath  shown. 

3  He  mindful  of  his  grace  and  truth 
to  Isr'el's  house  hath  been ; 
ff     And  the  salvation  of  our  God 

all  ends  of  th'  earth  have  seen. 
/  4  Let  all  the  earth  unto  the  Lord 
send  forth  a  jo3rful  noise  ; 
Lift  up  your  voice  aloud  to  him, 
sing  pndses,  and  rejoice. 

m  5  With  harp,  with  harp,  and  voice  of 
imto  JEHOVAH  sing :        [psahns, 

e  6  With  trumpets,  comets,  gladly  sound  * 
before  the  Lord  the  King. 

/  7  Let  seas  and  all  their  fulness  roar ; 
the  world,  and  dwellers  there ; 


OLD  Islt—tordituied. 


Dp    ■   on  Ood'i  111 


90 


8  Let  BoocU  clap  tumds,  and  let  the  hills 

togethsr  joy  decUifl 

0  Before  the  Lord  ;  becftuse  he  Co; 

to  yadge  the  earth  conifa  he  ; 

Hell  judge  the  wiirid  with  rightoouB- 

hi«  fiilk  with  equity.  [neHB, 

Fwi.    OianttiD. 
Th'  etenul  Lord  doth  reign  u  king, 

let  »U  the  people  quake ; 
He  lite  between  the  cheruhinie, 

let  th'  earth  be  mov'd  and  ahoke. 
He  Lord  in  Sion  great  and  high 

above  all  people  is ; 
Ily  great  and  dreadful  name  (for  it 

a  holy)  let  tbem  bleas. 
TTm  king's  "trength  also  judgment  lovea; 

thou  lettlest  equity : 
Jut  jodgmenC  thou  duet  execute 

in  Jacob  righteously. 
The  Lord  our  (iod  exalt  on  high, 

and  rev'rently  do  ye 
Before  hia  footstool  worship  him  - 

the  Holy  One  ii  he. 
MoKs  and  Aaron  'mong  his  priests, 

Samuel,  with  them  that  call 
Upon  his  name ;  >iVtheiw  call'd  on  (Jod, 
and  he  thom  anawer'd  all. 


7  Within  the  pillar  of  the  clond 
he  unto  them  did  speak ; 

The  testimonies  he  them  taught, 
and  lawe,  they  did  nrit  break. 

8  ThiHianswer'dstthein.OLordourGod; 
thou  wast  a  God  that  gave 

Pardon  to  them,  m  though  on  theirdeeds 
1  thou  wouldest  vengeance  have. 

'9  Do  ye  exalt  the  Lord  our  Uod, 
and  at  his  holy  hill 
Do  ye  him  worship :  for  the  Lord 
our  God  is  holy  atill. 

100       »««»«,.,.,«„., 

/  1  All  people  that  on  earth  du  dwell, 
■   Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice. 
2  Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth 
CtoniB  ye  before  him  and  rejoice,    [tell, 
m  3  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  moke : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us'teed, 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 
/  4  O  enter  then  hia  gates  with  praise, 
Apjiroach  with  joy  his  courts  unto: 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always. 
For  it  is  seemly  e.i  to  do. 
1  6  Forwhy!  n./the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
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His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 


ANOTHER  VSR8I0N  QK  THE  SAMS. 
fTtncA^fter;  £d«n. 
/  1  O  ALL  ye  lands,  unto  the  Lord 
make  ye  a  joyful  noise. 
2  Serve  God  with  gladness,  him  before 
come  with  a  singing  voice, 
m  8  Know  ye  the  Lord  that  he  is  God ; 
not  we,  but  he  us  made : 
We  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep 
within  his  pasture  fed. 

/  4  Enter  his  gates  and  courts  with  praise, 
to  thank  him  go  ye  thither : 
To  him  express  your  thankfulness, 
and  bless  his  name  together. 
5  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
his  mercy  faileth  never ; 
And  to  all  generations 
his  truth  endureth  ever. 

101     Moravia;  St.  Fulbert;  Harwil. 

n{fll  MERCT  will  and  judgment  sing. 
Lord,  I  will  sing  to  thee. 
2  With  wisdom  in  a  perfect  way 
shall  my  behaviour  be. 
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m      O  when,  in  kindness  tmto  me, 
wilt  thou  be  pleas'd  to  come  ? 
I  with  a  perfect  heart  will  walk 
within  my  house  at  home. 

3  I  will  endure  no  wicked  thing 

before  mine  eyes  to  be : 
I  hate  their  work  that  turn  aside, 
it  shall  not  cleave  to  me. 

4  A  stubborn  and  a  froward  heart 

depart  quite  from  me  shall ; 
A  person  giv'n  to  wickedness 
I  will  not  know  at  all. 

5  1 11  cut  him  off  that  slaadereth 

his  neighbour  privily : 
The  haughty  heart  I  will  not  bear, 
nor  him  that  looketh  high. 
m/  6  Upon  the  faithful  of  the  land 
*    mine  eyes  shall  be,  that  they 
May  dwell  with  me :  he  shall  me  serve 
that  walks  m  perfect  way. 

m  7  Who  of  deceit  a  worker  is 

in  my  house  shall  not  dwell ; 
And  in  my  presence  shall  he  not 
remain  that  lies  doth  tell. 
8  Yea,  all  the  wicked  of  the  land 
early  destroy  will  I ; 
All  from  God's  dty  to  cut  off 
that  work  iniquity. 


GUi  29th'-'''''i'''>''^ 


1 0S     ^"-  '"^^  Bmfiird ;  91.  Jtfary. 

8-ia.  St.  Vottltiiu;  St.  An*. 

■r  I  O  LoBU,  unto  my  pray'c  give  ear, 
my  cry  let  Eome  to  thee ; 
3  And  in  tfae  day  of  my  diabrsss 
hide  not  thy  face  from  me. 
Oive  otr  to  me ;  ^h*t  time  I  oil, 
touiBwer  me  nuke  baste  : 
3  For,  at  an  hearth,  my  bones  are  burnt, 
my  dayB,  like  smoke,  do  waste. 
f  4  My  heart  within  me  imitten  is, 
and  it  is  withered 
like  very  gncB  ;  so  that  I  do 
forget  to  eat  my  bread. 

5  By  reason  of  my  groaning  voice 

my  bones  de»ve  to  my  skin. 

6  Like  pelican  in  wilderness 

fofvaken  I  have  been  : 
I  like  an  owl  in  desert  am, 
that  nightly  there  doth  moan ; 

7  I  watch,  and  like  a  sparrow  am 

oo  the  bouse-top  alone, 
■•p  8  Hy  bitter  en'mies  aU  the  day 
reproachea  cast  on  me  ; 
And,  being  mad  at  me,  with  rage 
■gainst  me  sworn  they  be. 


S  For  why?  I  aahea  eaten  have 
like  bread,  in  sorrows  deep ; 
My  drink  I  also  mingled  have 
with  tears  that  I  did  weep. 
10  Thy  wrath  and  indignation 
did  cause  this  grief  and  pain  ; 
For  thou  host  lift  rae  up  on  hig^, 
and  cast  me  down  again. 
p  11  My  days  are  like  unto  a  shade, 
which  doth  declining  pass  ; 
And  I  am  drj'd  and  withered, 
ev'n  like  unto  the  graas. 
mp  12  But  thou,  Lord,  everlasting  art, 

and  thy  remembrance  shall 
M      Continually  endure,  and  be 

to  generations  all. 

m/  IS  Thou  shalt  arise,  and  mercy  have 

upon  thy  Sion  yet ; 

The  time  to  favour  her  is  come, 

the  time  that  thou  hast  set. 

mU  For  in  her  rub1:>ish  and  her  stones 

thy  servants  pleasure  take  ; 
o/      Yea,  they  the  very  dust  thereof 
do  favour  for  hw  sake. 
Ifi  So  shall  the  heathen  people  fear 
the  Lord's  most  holy  name  ; 
And  hU  the  kings  on  earth  shall  dread 
thy  glory  and  thy  fame. 
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18  For  gonar»Uoiw  yel  to  como 

this  ■hall  ba  on  record : 

/     So  Bholl  the  people  th&t  shall  be 

created  pnise  the  Lord, 
n  19  Ha  from  hu  aanotuur's  height 
hftth  dovnmid  cast  his  eye ; 
Aod  from  hi5  glorioo*  throne   in 

the  Lord  the  earth  did  spy ; 
20  That  of  the  moomful  prisoner 
the  groaninge  he  might  hear. 
To  »et  them  free  that  unto  death 
by  men  appointed  are ; 
,^21  That  they  in  Sion  may  declare 
the  Lord's  mart  holy  name, 
/     And  publish  in  Jerusalem 
the  praises  of  the  same ; 
23  When  as  Iho  people  gather  Bholl 
in  troops  with  one  accord, 
U6 


m      From  age  to  age  eternally 

thy  years  endure  and  stay. 

2&Tbe  firm  foundation  of  the  earth 

of  old  time  thou  bast  lud  ; 

The  heavens  a]  no  ore  the  work 

which  thine  own  hands  have  made. 
26  Thou  dhalt  for  evermore  endure, 
■p         but  they  shBll  perish  all ; 

Yea,  ev'ry  one  of  them  wax  old, 

like  to  a  garment,  shall : 
Thnu,  OS  a  vuture,  sholt  them  dionge, 
and  they  shall  changed  be  : 
m2J  But  thou  the  same  art,  and  thy  years 

tV28The  children  of  thy  servonU  shoU 
continually  endure ; 
/     And  in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  their  seed 

shall  be  eatablish'd  sure. 
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iS~tl,AntcUg<mg:  Ely;  LyxAtnn. 
a-K,St.Ambnm;  fFUimiiTt. 
If  I  LOBD,  bear  my  pny'r.  lud  let  my  cry 
H*ie  upeed;  accees  unto  thes ; 
S  Id  daj  of  my  cklasuty 

0  hide  not  thou  thy  face  from  me. 
Hmt  whan  I  call  to  thee;  that  day 
Ad  amrwer  speedily  retum : 

3  My  days,  like  nooke,  ooniume  away, 
And,  a«  aa  hearth,  my  bonei  do  bum. 
P  A  My  heart  ii  voQnded  »ory  tore. 
And  witha«],  like  gran  doth  fade  : 

1  am  forgetful  groim  therefore 
To  take  and  eat  my  daily  bread. 

5  By  naaoD  of  my  imart  within. 

And  voice  of  my  moat  grievoua  groans, 

My  fleah  oonmrned  is,  my  akin, 

AH  parch'd,  doth  oleara  onto  mj  bones. 

6  "Hie  pelican  of  wildemeai, 
11m  owl  in  dnert,  I  do  match  ; 

7  And,  eparrow-like,  companionlen. 
Upon  the  houm'a  top,  I  watch. 

8  I  all  day  long  am  made  •  soorn, 
Reproach'd  by  mj  malicious  foes : 

>P      The  madmen  are  egalnxt  me  bwoth. 
Hie  men  aninst  me  that  arose. 


0  For  I  have  ashes  eaten  np, 
To  roe  as  if  thay  had  been  bread ; 
And  with  my  drink  I  in  my  cup 

Of  bitter  tears  a  mixture  made. 
10  Because  thy  wrath  waa  not  appeas'd, 
And  dreadful  indignation ; 
Therefore  it  was  that  thou  me  reis'd, 
And  thou  again  didat  cast  nte  down. 
p  11  My  days  are  like  a  shade  alway. 
Which  doth  declining  swiftly  pass ; 
And  I  am  withered  away, 
Much  like  unto  the  fading  gtaaa. 

ffi  12  But  thou,  O  Lord,  ahalt  still  endure, 

From  change  and  all  mutation  &ee, 
m      And  to  all  generations  sure 

Shall  thy  remembrance  ever  be. 

atflSThoQ  abaJt  arise,  and  mercy  yet 
Tttoa  to  mount  Sion  ahalt  extend: 
Her  tims  tor  favour  which  waa  set. 
Behold,  Is  now  come  to  an  end. 

14  Thy  sunta  take  pleasure  in  her  stones, 
Her  very  dust  to  them  ia  dear. 

15  All  heathen  lands  aqd  kingly  thronee 
On  eaitiy  thy  glorious  name  shall  fear. 

/ 16  Qod  in  his  glory  ahall  appear, 
When  Sion  he  builds  and  repaira. 
17  He  shall  regard  and  lend  his  ear 
Vato  the  neady'a  hnmble  pray'ra : 
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Hu  n&me  vid  pnirc  may  well  record, 
23  Whtm  people  and  the  Idngdoma  do 
Ataemble  aU  to  praise  the  Lord. 
p  23  My  Btrangth  ho  woakan'd  in  the  way, 
&ly  d&yn  of  life  he  Bhortened, 
»P  34  My  God,  O  take  me  not  away 
In  mid-tinie  of  my  days,  I  uid  : 
n      Thy  jean  throughout  all  tgeB  last. 
35  Of  old  thou  haat  ertablished 

The  euth'a  f oundatioii  firm  and  faeC : 
/     Thy  m^hty  buida  the  hoav'iu  have 

m  26  They  periih  shall,  u  garmenta  do. 
But  thou  Bhalt  evenoore  endure ; 
As  vestures,  thou  shalt  change  them  so ; 

And  they  shall  all  be  changed  sure : 
/27  But  from  all  changes  thou  art  free ; 
Thy  endless  years  do  last  for  aye. 
IIB 


ss  God  the  J>ird  ; 

Be  stirred  up  his  holy  name 
to  magnify  and  bless. 
/  2  Blen,  O  my  send,  the  Lotd  thy  God, 

and  not  forgetful  be 
Of  all  his  gracdous  benefits 
he  hath  beatow'd  on  thee, 
mjj  3  All  thine  iniquities  who  doth 

EODBt  gradously  fotf^ve : 
m      Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 
doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve. 
4  Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thoa 
to  death  may'st  not  go  down  ; 
n/     Who  thee  with  loving-kindness  doth 
and  tender  merdea  crown  : 
6  Who  with  abundanoe  of  good  things 
doth  satisfy  thy  mouth ; 
So  that,  ev'n  aa  the  eagle's  age, 
renewed  is  thy  youth. 


■I  6  God  ligfitB'iu*  judgment  executaa 
fnr  ill  oppressed  ones, 

7  Hia  ways  to  Moses,  he  his  acts 

made  known  to  Isr'el's  sons. 

8  The  Lord  onr  God  is  merciful, 

ud  he  is  gnaoon, 
Ixn^-Boffering,  and  slow  to  wrath, 
in  mercy  plenteous, 
■ip  9  He  will  not  chide  cnntinually, 
nor  keep  hia  anger  stilL 
10  With  US  be  dealt  not  u  we  sinn'd, 
nor  did  requite  our  ili 
n  II  For  as  the  heaven  in  its  height 

the  earth  surmounteth  far ; 
k/     So  gnat  to  those  that  do  him  fear 
his  tender  merdes  are : 
/12  As  far  as  east  is  distant  from 
the  west,  BO  far  hath  he 
From  DB  lemored,  in  his  love, 
■Jl  oar  iniquity. 
H 13  Snch  pity  u  >  father  hath 
unto  his  children  dear ; 
like  pity  shows  the  Lord  to  sndi 
as  worship  him  in  fear, 
Difi  M  For  he  remembers  we  are  dost, 
and  he  oar  frame  weU  knows. 
rI5Fiail  man,  hia  days  are  like  the  gras 
aa  flow'r  in  field  he  grows : 


16  For  over  it  the  wind  doth  pan. 

And  of  the  phtce  where  imce  it  was 

it  ahall  no  more  be  known, 
n  17  Bat  unto  them  that  do  him  fear 

God's  mercy  never  ends  ; 
nf     And  to  their  children's  children  still 

hia  righteousness  extends : 
m  IS  To  Budi  as  keep  hia  covenant, 

and  mindful  are  alway 
Of  his  moat  just  commandements, 

that  they  Diay  them  obey. 
/lOThe  Lord  prepared  hath  hia  throne 


in  heavens  firm  to  stand  ; 


And  ev'ry  thing  that  bi 
hia  kingdom  doth  commana. 
SO  0  ye  his  angels,  that  excel 

in  strength,  bless  ye  the  Lord  ; 
Ye  who  obey  what  he  commands, 
and  hearken  to  his  wotd. 
/'21 0  bless  and  magnify  the  Lord, 
ye  glorious  hosts  of  his ; 
Ye  ministers,  that  do  fulfil 
whate'er  his  pleasure  is. 
/220  bless  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  works, 
wherewith  the  world  is  stor'd 
In  his  dominiooa  ev'ry  where, 
n         My  soul,  bless  thou  the  Ixtrd. 
lift 
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Yoa   now     must  hear    my  Toloe   no     more;    My    Fa  -   ther  calls      me  home; 
But    soon    from  heav'n  the     Ho  •  ly    Ghost,  Your  Com  -  fort  •  er,    shall  oome. 


PSALM  CIV. 


]^Q^  Bloadiam;  i^rtorserxen;  iTednm.  Chant  S57. 

tnf  1  Bless  God,  my  soul.    O  Lord  my  God, 

thou  art  exceeding  great ; 
/     With  honour  and  with  majesty 
thou  clothed  art  in  state. 
2  With  light,  as  with  a  robe,  thyself 
thou  coverest  about ; 
And,  like  unto  a  curtain,  thou 
the  heavens  stretchest  out. 

m  3  Wlio  of  his  chambers  doth  the  beams 

within  the  waters  lay ; 
mf     Who  doth  the  clouds  his  chariot  make, 
on  wings  of  wind  make  way. 

4  Who  flaming  firo  his  ministers, 

his  angels  sp'rits,  doth  make. 

5  Who  earth's  foundations  did  lay, 

that  it  should  never  shake. 

m  6  Thou  didtft  it  cover  with  the  deep, 
as  with  a  garment  spread : 
The  waters  stood  above  the  hilLi, 
when  thou  the  word  but  said. 
mp  7  But  at  the  voice  of  thy  rebuke 
they  fled,  and  would  not  stay ; 
They  at  thy  thunder's  dreadful  voice 
did  haste  them  fast  away. 

m  8  They  by  the  mountains  do  ascend, 
and  by  the  valley-ground 
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Descend,  unto  that  very  place 
which  thou  for  them  didst  found. 

9  Thou  hast  a  bound  unto  them  set, 

that  thpy  may  not  pass  over, 
That  they  do  not  return  again 
the  face  of  earth  to  cover. 

10  He  to  the  valleys  sends  the  springs, 

which  run  among  the  hills : 

11  They  to  all  beasts  of  field  give  drink, 

wild  asses  drink  their  fills. 

12  By  them  the  fowls  of  heav'n  shall  havo 

their  habitation. 
Which  do  among  the  branches  sing 
with  delectation. 

13  He  from  his  chambers  watereth 

the  hUls,  when  they  are  dry'd : 
With  fruit  and  increase  of  thy  works 
the  earth  is  satisfy'd. 

14  For  cattle  he  makes  grass  to  grow, 

he  makes  the  herb  to  spring 
For  th*  use  of  man,  that  food  to  him 
he  from  the  earth  may  bring ; 

15  And  wine,  that  to  the  heart  of  man 

doth  cheerfulness  impart. 
Oil  that  hb  face  makes  shine,  and  broad 
that  strengtheneth  his  heart. 
niTlflThe  trees  of  God  are  full  of  sap ; 
the  cedajTB  that  do  stand 
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Id  Lebknon.  which  planted  were 
by  hia  almight;?  hiitid. 
H  IT  Birds  of  the  air  upon  their  boughs 
do  choose  their  nestn  to  make  ; 
A»  for  the  Rtork,  the  fit-tree  she 
doth  for  her  dwelling  tike. 
IS  Tie  lofty  moaaUdiiB  for  wild  goats 
a  pUce  of  refuge  be : 
The  ooniee  aleo  to  the  rocks 
do  for  their  satet]'  Hee. 
"1/19  He  set!  the  moon  in  heav"ii,  thereby 
the  aeaaoiu  to  ditwem  : 
From  tiim  the  sun  his  certain  lime 
of  going  dovn  doth  learn. 
mf20Tkoa  darkae«  mak'st,  'tis  night,  then 
beuta 
if  forest  creep  abroad. 
31  The  lioDs  young  roar  for  their  prey, 
■nd  seek  their  meat  from  Ood. 
■  22  The  sun  doth  rise,  and   home  they 
flock, 
down  in  their  dens  they  lie. 
23  Man  goes  to  work,  his  labour  he 
doth  to  the  ev'nins  ply. 
i«/24  Hnw  manifold.  Lord,  are  thy  works  ! 
in  wiidoni  wonderful 
"nuRi  er'ry  one  of  them  hait  nude  i 
earth 's  of  thy  lichea  full : 


m  25  So  is  this  great  and  spndouB  sea, 
wherein  things  creeping  are. 
Which  nuinber'd  cannot  be  ;  and  beaata 
both  great  and  small  ore  there. 

26  There  ships  go ;  there  thou  ntak'st  to 

that  leviathan  great.  [play 

27  Theee  all  wait  on  thee,  that  thou  may 'st 

io  due  time  give  them  meat. 

28  That  which  titon  giveet  unto  them 

they  ^ther  for  their  food ; 
m/     Thine  hand  thou  open'at  lib'mUy, 

they  filled  an  with  good. 

inp29Thouhid'Bt  thy  face;  they  troubled  are, 

their  breath  thou  tak'st  away  ; 

Then  do  they  die,  and  to  their  dust 

return  again  do  they. 

m  30  Thy  quick'ning  spirit  thou  send'st  forth, 

then  they  created  be  ; 
m/     And  then  the  earth's  decayed  face 
renewed  is  by  thee. 
/31  The  glory  of  the  mighty  Lord 
continue  shall  for  ever  r 
The  Lord  JEHOVAH  shall  rejoice 
in  all  his  works  together, 
mp  32  Earth,  aa  affrighted,  trenibleth  all, 
if  he  on  it  but  look ; 
And  if  the  mountains  ha  but  tooch, 
they  presently  do  smoke. 
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/ 1  Give   thftnks   to   God.   call   on   his 

to  men  hia  deeds  nukkn  knnnri. 

2  Sing  ye  to  him,  liiig  pwlmi ;  proelum 

hie  wondrous  worka  each  ooe- 

3  See  thM  je  in  hia  holy  name 

to  glory  do  accord  ; 
And  lot  the  heart  of  ev'ry  one 
rejoice  that  seeks  the  Lord, 
HI  i  The  Lord  Almighty,  and  his  strength, 

with  stedfast  hoarta  seek  je  : 
B^      His  bleaHod  and  his  gracious  face 
seek  ye  continually. 
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«  B  His covoaot  he  rememtier d  hath, 

that  it  may  ever  stand  : 
mf     To  thousand  generations 

the  word  ho  did  command. 
■•  9  Which  covenant  he  firmly  made 

with  fsithful  Abraham, 
And  unto  Isaac,  by  his  <rath, 

he  did  renew  the  same  : 

10  And  imto  Jacob,  tor  a  law, 

he  made  it  firm  and  sure, 
A  covenant  to  Israel, 

which  ever  should  endure. 

11  He  eaia.  I  Ul  give  Canaan's  land 

for  heritage  to  you ; 
I    p  12  While  they  were  strangers  there,  and 
I  in  number  very  few !  [few 
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Hji  13  While  r^  the?  went  from  land  to  Und 
without  &  mrs  abode ; 
And  while  tbnmgh  Bundry  kingdnma 
did  wBoder  far  nbroad;  [they 

«  H  Yet,  notwithatanding,  Buffer'd  be 

DO  mux  to  do  them  wrong ; 
■/      Yea,  for  their  kakes.  he  did  reprove 
fcingii,  who  were  great  and  strong. 
■•  15  Thna  did  he  »y,  Tonch  ye  not  those 
that  mine  anointed  be. 
Nor  do  the  prophets  any  harm 
that  do  pertain  to  me. 
■r  1<>  He  cali'd  for  famine  on  the  land, 
he  bralie  the  staff  of  bread : 
M  17  Bnt  yet  be  sent  a  man  before, 
by  '•■hom  they  should  be  fed  [ 
mp      Ei^n  Joseph,  whom  imnat'rally 
wll  for  a  slave  did  they : 
18  Whose  feet  with  fettera  tbey  did  hurt, 
and  he  in  irons  lay ; 
n  19  Until  the  time  that  his  word  came 
to  give  l^im  liberty ; 
The  word  and  porpoee  of  the  Lord 
did  him  in  prison  try. 
SOTben  sent  the  liing,  and  did  command 
that  he  enlarg'd  should  be : 
t      He  that  the  people's  ruler  wu 
did  send  to  set  him  free. 


1 21  A  lord  to  rule  his  family 


hen 


It  fit; 


To  him  of  aU  that  he  poseesa'd 
he  did  the  charge  commit : 
•^22  That  he  might  at  bin  pleasure  bind 
the  princes  of  the  land : 
And  he  might  teach  his  ^nators 
wisdom  to  understand, 
n  23  The  people  then  of  Israel 
down  into  Egypt  came ; 
And  Jacob  also  sojoiu^ed 
within  the  land  of  Ham. 
24  And  he  did  greatly  by  his  pow'r 
increase  his  people  there ; 
inf      And  stronger  than  their  enemies 

they  by  his  blessing  were, 
m  25  Their  heart  he  tnmed  to  envy 
bis  folk  maliciously, 
With  those  that  his  onm  servants  were 
to  deal  in  subtilty. 
m/26  His  servant  Moees  he  did  send, 
Aaron  his  chosen  one. 
27  By  these  his  signs  and  wonders  great 
in  Ham's  land  were  made  known, 
mp  28  Darkness  he  sent,  and  mode  it  dark; 
his  word  they  did  obey. 
29  Be  tum'd  their  waters  into  blood, 
and  he  their  fish  did  slay. 
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mp  30  The  land  in  plenty  brought  forth  frogs 
in  chambers  of  their  kings. 
81  His  word  all  sorts  of  flies  and  lice 
in  all  their  borders  brings, 
m  32  He  hail  for  rain,  and  flaming  fire 
into  their  land  he  sent : 

33  And  he  their  vines  and  fig-trees  smote ; 

trees  of  their  coasts  he  rent. 

34  He  spake,  and  caterpillars  came, 

locusts  did  much  abound ; 
36  Which  in  their  land  all  herbs  oonsum'd, 
and  all  fruits  of  their  ground. 
mp  36  He  smote  all  first-bom  in  their  land, 

chief  of  their  strength  each  one. 
m  37  With  gold  and  silver  brought  them  forth, 
weak  in  their  tribes  were  none. 

mp  38  Egypt  was  glad  when  forth  they  went, 

their  fear  on  them  did  light. 
ni/39  He  spread  a  cloud  for  covering, 

and  fire  to  shine  by  night, 
m  40  They  ask'd,  and  he  brought  quails :  with 

of  heav'n  he  filled  them.  [bread 

91^41  He  open'd  rocks,  floods  gush'd,  and  ran 

in  deserts  like  a  stream. 

42  For  on  his  holy  promise  he, 

and  servant  Abr'ham,  thought. 

43  With  joy  his  people,  his  elect 

with  gladness,  forth  he  brought. 
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44  And  unto  them  the  pleasant  lands 

he  of  the  heathen  gave ; 
That  of  the  {people's  labour  they 
inheritance  might  have. 

45  That  they  his  statutes  might  observe 

according  to  his  word ; 
And  that  they  might  his  laws  obey. 
/         Give  praise  unto  the  Lord. 

106  *''';i5'  0"««fa«»«r» !«.  ^»~«l  \chnnt 

48,  Scucony;  IhM/ermline,      ) 

f  1  GivB  praise  and  thanks  unto  the  Lord, 
for  bountiful  is  he : 
His  tender  mercy  doth  endure 
unto  eternity. 
m/  2  God's  mighty  works  who  can  express? 

or  show  forth  all  his  praise  ? 
/  3  Blessed  are  they  that  judgment  keep, 
and  justly  do  always. 

mp  4  Remember  me,  Lord,  with  that  love 
which  thou  to  thine  dost  bear ; 
With  thy  salvation,  O  my  God, 
to  visit  me  draw  near : 
m  5  That  I  tliy  chosen's  good  may  see, 

and  in  their  joy  rejoice ; 
e      And  may  with  thine  inheritance 
triumph  with  cheerful  voice. 
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p  6  We  with  our  fathera  sinned  havo, 
lUid  of  ioiquity 
Too  loni;  we  h&ve  the  workers  been : 
we  have  done  wickedly. 
■•  7  lliewoiKien great,  which  thou,  OLord, 

didrt  work  in  f^pt  land, 

dp      Our  fathers, though  theyssw,  yetthem 

the;  did  not  understand : 

And  they  thy  merdea'  multitude 

kept  not  in  memory; 
But  at  the  wa,  ev'n  the  Red  eea, 
fovok'd  him  grievoiuly. 
n  S  Nevertfaelesa  he  saved  them. 

ev'n  for  hii  own  name's  w^e; 
lliat  so  he  might  to  be  well  known 
Ms  mightj  power  make. 

9  When  he  the  Red  sea  did  rebuke, 

then  dried  up  it  was : 
ThioDgfa  depths,  u  throi^  the  wilder- 
he  safely  made  them  pass.         [ness, 

10  From  hands  of  those  that  hated  Ihem 

he  did  his  people  save ; 
And  from  the  en'my's  cruel  hand 
to  thera  redemption  gave. 

11  The  waters  overwhelm'd  their  fooa ; 

Dot  one  was  left  aliv& 


■P 13  But  soon  did  thej  his  mighty  works 
forget  unthaokfully, 
And  on  his  counsel  and  his  will 
did  not  t 


14  But  mnch  did  lust  in  wilderness, 

and  God  in  desert  tempt. 

15  Hegave  them  what  they  sought,  but  to 

their  sout  he  leanness  sent. 
IQ  And  against  Moses  in  the  camp 
their  envy  did  appear; 
At  Aaron  they,  the  saint  of  God, 

17  Therefore  the  earth  did  open  wide, 
and  Dathan  did  devour. 

And  all  Abiram'e  company 
did  cover  in  that  hour. 
IS  Liluwise  amoikg  their  company 
a  fire  was  kindled  them 
And  so  the  hot  consuming  flame 
burnt  up  these  wicked  men. 
19  Upon  the  hiU  of  Horeb  they 
an  idol-calf  did  frame, 
A  molten  image  they  did  mnke, 
and  worshipped  the  sami'. 
SO  And  thus  their  glory,  and  their  God, 
most  vainly  changed  they 
Into  the  likeness  of  an  ox 
that  eateth  grass  or  hay. 
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mp2l  They  did  forget  the  mighty  God, 
that  had  their  saviour  been, 
By  whom  such  great  things  brought  to 
they  had  in  Egypt  seen.  [pass 

m  22  In  Ham's  land  he  did  wondrous  works, 
tilings  terrible  did  he, 
When  he  his  mighty  hand  and  arm 
stretch'd  out  at  the  Red  sea. 

fnp  23  Then  said  he,  'He  would  them  destroy, 
had  not,  \6b  wrath  to  stay, 
His  chosen  Moses  stood  in  breach, 
that  them  he  should  not  slay. 

24  Yea,  they  despis'd  the  pleasant  land, 

believed  not  his  word : 

25  But  in  their  tents  they  murmured, 

not  heark'ning  to  the  Lord. 

m  26  Therefore  in  desert  them  to  slay 
he  lifted  up  his  hand : 
27  'Mong  nations  to  o'erthrow  their  seed, 
and  scatter  in  each  land. 
«v»p  28  They  unto  Baal-peor  did 
themselves  associate ; 
The  sacrifices  of  the  dead 
they  did  profanely  eat. 

29  Thus,  by  their  lewd  inventions, 
they  did  provoke  his  ire ; 
m      And  then  upon  them  suddenly 
the  plague  brake  in  as  fire. 

126 


30  Then  Phinlias  rose,  and  justice  did, 

and  so  the  plague  did  cease ; 

31  That  to  all  ages  counted  was 

to  him  for  righteousness. 

mp  32  And  at  the  waters,  where  they  strove, 
they  did  him  angry  make. 
In  such  sort,  that  it  fared  ill 
with  Moses  for  their  sake : 

33  Because  they  there  his  spirit  meek 

provoked  bitterly. 
So  that  he  utter'd  with  his  lips 
words  unadvisedly. 

34  Nor,  as  the  Lord  commanded  them, 

did  they  the  nations  slay : 

35  But  with  the  heathen  mingled  wore, 

and  leam'd  of  them  their  way. 

36  And  they  their  idols  serv'd,  which  did 

a  snare  unto  them  turn. 

37  Their  sons  and  daughters  they  to  dev'Is 

in  sacrifice  did  bum. 

38  In  their  own  children's  gfuiltless  blood 

their  hands  they  did  imbrue, 
Whom  to  Canaan's  idols  they 

for  sacrifices  slew : 
So  ^'as  the  land  defil'd  with  blood. 

39  They  stain'd  with  their  own  way, 
And  with  their  own  inventions 

a  whoring  they  did  stray. 
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■i-IOAgaiiut  his  people  kindlad  was 
the  wntb  of  God  thorefara, 
Insmnucfa  that  he  did  his  awn 
inberitanoe  &hhar. 
41  He  gave  them  to  the  heathen's  ha 

their  foes  did  them  command. 
4STbeiTen'inie8tliemoppreiB'd,  they  were 

nude  snbject  to  their  hand. 
43  He  many  tima  deliver'd  tbsm ; 
mf  bat  with  their  oounHel  so 

Tbe;  him  [ovvok'd,  that  for  their  sii 
tbey  WHTO  brought  very  low. 
■  44  Yet  their  affliction  he  beheld, 
when  he  did  hear  their  cry : 
45  And  he  for  them  hia  covenant 
did  caU  to  memory ; 
After  his  menHea'  multitude 
4€     he  did  repent :  And  made 
Tliem  to  be  pitied  of  all  those 
who  did  them  captive  lead. 
■F  47  O  Lcrd  our  God,  ns  save,  and  gathei 
the  heAthen  from  amoi^, 
1     That  we  thy  holy  name  may  praise 

in  a  triumphant  song. 
/48 Blen'd  be  JEHOVAH,  Isrel's  God, 
to  all  eternity ; 
I^  all  the  people  say.  Amen. 
I'niae  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 


107    *'"•■  ^-  BOulrata.    CRaiK  tsS. 
/  1  PSAlBK  God,  for  he  is  good :  for  still 
his  mercies  lasting  be. 

2  Let  God's  redeem 'd  say  ho,  whom  he 

from  th'  en'my'e  hand  did  free; 

3  And  gather'd  them  out  of  the  lands, 

from  north,  south,  oast,  and  west. 
IB  4  They  stray'd  in  desert's  pathless  way, 
no  dty  found  to  rest 
mp  5  For  thirst  and  hunger  in  them  faints 
6      their  soul.    When  straits  them  press, 
c      They  cry  unto  the  Lord,  and  he 
them  frees  from  their  distress, 
n  7  Them  also  in  a  way  to  walk 
that  right  ie  ha  did  guide. 
That  they  might  to  a  dty  go, 
wherein  they  might  abide. 
/  8  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 
praise  for  his  goodness  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
ODto  the  sons  of  men ', 
9  For  be  the  soul  that  longing  is 
doth  fully  satisfy; 
With  goodness  he  the  hungry  soul 
doth  fill  abundantly. 


123     (Ps.  iixTll.  1-0.)         BE8IONATI0N.— OJf.      AdapM  from  PALKsraniA. 
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P8ALH  CVII. 


mp      Whom  strongly  hath  affliction  bound, 
and  irons  fast  have  ty'd : 

11  Because  against  the  words  of  God 

they  wrought  rebelliously, 
And  they  the  counsel  did  contemn 
of  him  that  is  most  High : 

12  Their  heart  he  did  bring  down  with 

grief, 
they  fell,  no  help  could  have, 
m  13  In  trouble  tlten  they  cry|d  to  God, 
he  them  from  straits  did  save. 
14  He  out  of  darkness  did  them  bring, 
and  from  death's  shade  them  take; 
These  bands,  wherewith  they  had  been 
bound, 
asunder  quite  he  brake. 

/15  O  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  give 
praise  for  his  goodness  then, 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
unto  the  sons  of  men ! 
10  Because  the  mighty  gates  of  brass 
in  pieces  he  did  tear, 
By  him  in  sunder  also  cut 
the  bars  of  iron  were, 
mp  17  Fools,  for  their  sin,  and  their  offence, 
do  sore  affliction  bear ; 
18  All  kind  of  meat  their  soul  abhors ; 
they  to  death's  gates  draw  near. 
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19  In  grief  they  cry  to  Gkxl ;  m  he  saves 
m         them  from  their  miseries. 

20  He  sends  his  word,  them  heals,  and  them 

from  their  destructions  frees. 

/21 0  that  men  to  the  Lord  would  g^ve 
praise  for  his  goodness  then. 
And  for  his  works  of  wonder  done 
imto  the  sons  of  men  ! 
22  And  let  them  sacrifioe  to  him 
ofTrings  of  thankfulness  *, 
And  let  them  show  abroad  his  worka 
in  songs  of  Jojrfulneis. 

m  23  Who  go  to  sea  in  ships,  and  in 
great  waters  trading  be, 
24  Within  the  deep  these  men  God's  works 
and  his  great  wonders  see. 
tn^25  For  he  commands,  and  forth  in  haste 
the  stormy  tempest  flies. 
Which  makes  the  sea  with  rolling  wavet 
aloft  to  swell  and  rise. 

m  26  They  mount  to  heav*n,  then  to  the 
they  do  go  down  again ;         [depths 
d     Their  soul  doth  faint  and  melt  away 
with  trouble  and  with  pain, 
mp  27  They  reel  and  stagsrer  like  one  drank, 
at  their  wit's  end  they  be : 
m  28  Then  they  to  God  in  trouble  cry, 
who  them  from  straits  doth  free. 


124      (Pi.  art.  1-8.)  BEST.— CU. 


rnm  Carmbia  Sacra.    1S40. 


PSALM  oni 


39Tbe«tonau«haDg'd  intoacaJm 
mt  hia  oonuiiuid  and  will ; 
So  thkt  ths  traviw,  which  ng'd  be- 


/31 0  that  mm  to  ths  Lord  would  give 
praiM  for  fail  goodnesa  then, 
And  for  hii  worlci  o(  wonder  done 
tmto  the  ncrnt  of  men  ! 

33  Among  the  people  gathered 

tM  them  eialt  hii  name  ; 

Among  anembled  elden  spread 

bia  tnoat  renowned  fame. 

■p33  He  to  dry  land  turns  water-springi, 
and  floods  to  wildemesa  : 

34  For  nna  of  thoae  that  dwell  therein, 

fat  land  In  boirennew. 
m  36  Tbe  bomt  and  parched  wildemesa 
to  water- pools  be  brings  ; 
Hm  ground  that  wai  dry'd  up  before 
be  tnmi  to  water-springs  : 


)7  There  sow  they  fields,  and  vinefardi 

to  peld  rAiita  of  increase. 
<8  Hia  bleasing  inakea  them  multiply, 

lete  not  their  beaats  decreaae. 
to  Again  they  are  diminished, 

and  very  low  brought  down, 
ITirough  sorrow  and  atHiction, 

and  great  oppression. 
W  He  upon  princes  pours  contempt, 

and  cauaeth  them  to  stray. 
And  wander  in  a  wildemesa, 

wherein  there  ia  no  way. 
a  Yet  aetteUi  he  the  poor  on  high 

from  all  hia  miseriea, 
And  he,  much  lilie  unto  a  flock, 

doth  make  him  families, 

12  They  that  ore  rightebua  elioll  rojiuco, 

when  they  the  same  shall  see  ; 
And,  aa  aahamed,  stop  her  mouth 
shall  all  miquity. 

13  Whoso  ia  wise,  and  will  these  things 

observe,  and  them  record, 
Bv'n  tbey  shall  understand  the  lore 
and  kindbcM  o[  the  Lord, 


1S5     {P«.u.)        ST.  AONES,  DTJBEAM.-CM.    ""' ■"  b*  ,^i^ '^ 


Fi-thM  of    pun,    Hid    God        of       lortl  W«  own  tlir    poVr 

TbttpoVcbj-     wMcb    ont    Shep  -herd     roM  Vlo-toi-loiu   o'er    I 


J  s  jLwaKe  up  psaiury  ana  narp ; 

myaelf  I  '11  early  raise. 
3  I'll  praiee  thee 'mong  tha  people,  Lord; 
'moog  nations  aing  will  I : 
c  4  For  above  heav'n  thy  mercy's  groat, 

thy  truth  doth  reach  the  sky. 
/  5  Be  thou  above  the  heaveiu,  Lord, 
exalted  glorioUHly ; 
Thy  glory  all  the  earth  above 
be  lifted  up  on  high, 
m  6  That  those  who  thy  beloved  are 

delivered  may  be, 
nV      O  do  thou  save  with  thy  right  hand, 

7  God  in  his  holinesB  hath  said, 
Herein  I  will  take  pleasure  ; 
Sheohem  I  will  divide,  and  forth 
will  Succoth's  valley  measure. 
m  8  Gilead  I  claim  as  mine  by  right ; 
Manaweh  mine  shall  be ; 
Kphraim  is  of  my  head  the  strength  ; 
Judah  gives  laws  for  me ; 
9  Moab  's  my  washing-pot ;  my  ahoe 
111  over  Edam  throw; 
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Jie  land  of  Palestine 
11  in  triumph  go. 
>  is  ha  will  bring  me  to 
city  fortify'd  ? 
u  wno  is  he  that  to  the  land 
of  Edom  will  me  guide  T 
m  H  O  God.  thou  who  hadat  cast  us  off, 
this  thing  wilt  thou  not  do  ? 
And  wilt  not  thou,  ov'n  thou,  O  G«d, 
forth  with  our  annies  go  ! 
tnplSDo  tliou  from  trouble  give  us  help, 

for  helpless  is  man's  aid. 
■^13  Through  God  we  shall  du  valiantly  ; 
our  foes  he  shall  down  traad. 

109  Mart*™.    CRoWilS. 

m  I  O  THOD  the  God  of  all  my  pnbe, 

do  thou  not  hold  thy  peace  ; 
np  2  For  mouths  of  wicked  men  to  speak 
against  me  do  not  cease  : 
The  mouths  of  vile  deceitful  men 

against  me  open'd  be  ; 
And  with  a  false  and  lying  tongue 
they  have  accused  me. 
3  They  did  beeet  me  round  about 
with  words  of  hateful  B|nta ; 
And  though  to  them  no  cause  I  g»ve, 
■gainsi  me  tbey  did  fight 
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(Ps.  Clix.  49-66.)  ST.    ANDBEW.— O.M.  From  ntniMr*!  CoBtijtUm,    17881 


Re  -  mem  -  ber,  Lord,  thy    gra  -  douB  word     Thou     to      tby    ser    -   yant  itMike, 
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PSALM  CIX. 


4  lliey  for  my  love  became  my  foes, 

bat  I  me  set  to  pray. 

5  Evil  for  good,  hatred  for  love, 

to  me  they  did  repay. 

»  6  Set  thou  the  wicked  over  him ; 
and  upon  hia  right  hand 
Give  tboa  his  greatest  enemy, 
ev'n  Satan,  leave  to  stand. 

7  And  when  by  thee  he  shall  be  judg'd, 

let  him  oondenmed  be ; 
And  let  his  pray'r  be-tum'd  to  sin, 
when  he  shall  call  on  thee. 

8  Few  be  his  days,  and  in  his  zoom 

his  charge  another  take. 

9  His  children  let  be  fatherless, 

his  wife  a  widow  make. 

10  His  children  let  be  vagabonds, 

and  beg  continually ; 
And  from  their  places  desolate 
seek  bread  for  their  supply. 

11  Let  covetous  extortioners 

catch  all  he  hath  away : 
Of  all  for  which  he  labour'd  hath 
let  strangers  make  a  prey. 

12  Let  there  be  none  to  pity  him ; 

let  there  be  none  at  all 
That  on  his  children  fatherless 
will  let  his  mercy  fall. 


IS  Let  his  posterity  from  earth 
cut  off  for  ever  be, 
And  in  the  foll'wing  age  their  name 
be  blotted  out  by  thee. 

14  Let  God  his  father's  wickedness 

still  to  remembrance  call ; 
And  never  let  his  mother's  sin 
be  blotted  out  at  all. 

15  But  let  them  aU  before  the  Lord 

appear  continually. 
That  he  may  wholly  from  the  earth 

cut  off  their  memory. 
mp  16  Because  he  mercy  minded  not, 

but  persecuted  still 
The  poor  and  needy,  that  he  might 

the  broken-hearted  Irill, 

17  As  he  in  cursing  pleasure  took, 

so  let  it  to  him  fall ; 
As  he  delighted  not  to  bless, 
so  bless  him  not  at  all. 

18  As  cursing  he  like  clothes  put  on, 

into  his  bowels  so, 
Like  water,  and  into  his  bones, 
like  oil,  down  let  it  go. 

m  19  Like  to  the  garment  let  it  be 
which  doth  himself  array, 
And  for  a  girdle,  wherewith  he 
is  girt  about  alway. 
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How  bright  these  glor  -  ioug    splr  -  Its  shine !  Whence  all  their  white  ar  -    ray? 
How  came  they    to     the     bliss -ful    seats      Of      ev  -  er  -  last  •  Ing      day? 
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PSALMS  CIX.,  ex. 


mj»  20  From  God  let  this  be  their  reward 
that  en'mies  are  to  me, 
And  their  reward  that  Bpeak  against 
my  soul  maliciously. 

m  21  But  do  thou,  for  thine  own  name's  sake, 
O  God  the  Lord,  for  me : 
Sith  good  and  sweet  thy  mercy  is, 
from  trouble  set  me  h-ee. 
p  22  For  I  am  poor  and  indigent, 
afflicted  sore  am  I, 
My  heart  within  me  also  is 
wounded  exceedingly. 

23 1  pass  like  a  declining  shade, 

am  like  the  locust  tost : 
24  My  knees  through  fasting  weaken'd  are, 

my  flesh  hath  fatness  lost. 
25 1  also  am  a  vile  reproach 

unto  them  made  to  be ; 
And  they  that  did  upon  me  look 

did  shake  their  heads  at  me. 

til  26  O  do  thou  help  and  suocoxu-  me, 
who  art  my  God  and  Lord  : 
And,  for  thy  tender  mercy's  sake, 
safety  to  me  afford  : 
27  That  thereby  they  may  know  that  this 
is  thy  almighty  hand ; 
And  that  thou,  Lord,  hast  done  the 
they  may  well  understand,      [same, 
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mj)  28  Although  they  curse  with  spite,  yet, 

Lord, 
tft         bless  thou  with  loving  voice : 

Let  them  asham'd  be  when  they  rise  ; 
thy  servant  lei  rejoice. 
29  Let  thou  mine  adversaries  all 
with  shame  be  clothed  over ; 
And  let  their  own  confusion 
them,  as  a  mantle,  cover. 

n\/'30  But  as  for  me,  I  with  my  mouth 
will  greatly  praise  the  Lord ; 
And  I  among  the  multitude 
his  praises  will  record. 
/31  For  he  shall  stand  at  lus  right  hand 
who  is  in  poverty, 
To  save  him  from  all  those  that  would 
condemn  his  soul  to  die. 

IIO         WoAmin^Uri  Bon  Accord. 
•^"^^  Oiant  Si9. 

mf  1  Thr  Lord  did  say  unto  my  Lord, 
Sit  thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Until  I  make  thy  foes  a  stool, 
whereon  thy  feet  may  stand. 
/  2  The  Lord  shiJl  out  of  Sion  send 
the  rod  of  thy  great  pow'r : 
In  midst  of  all  thine  enemies 
be  thou  the  governor. 


m 


ST.  ASAPH— eondnuerf. 


th J  youth  like  dew  shiJI  be. 
4  The  Lord  hiniaelf  hath  made  an  'ffltli, 
luid  will  repent  him  never, 
Of  tb'  order  of  Mslchkcdec 

/  5  The  glorious  and  mighty  Lord, 
tfaM  nti  at  thy  right  hand. 
Shall,   in   bia   day  of  wrath,  strilie 
through 
longs  that  do  him  nithstand. 
B  6  He  shall  among  the  heathen  judge, 
he  shall  with  bodies  deitd 
"nie  placet  fill :  o'er  many  lands 
he  wuund  iihaU  ev'ry  head. 
7  The  brook  that  runneth  in  the  way 
with  drink  shall  him  anpply  ; 
/      And,  for  this  cause,  id  triumph  he 
■hall  lift  his  head  on  high. 


Ill 


[11  SI.Sltpt.tii;  mnchaltr. 

}  1  PsAiEE  ya  the  Laid :  with  my  whole 
heart 
I  will  God's  praise  declare, 
Wbara  the  acsembliaB  of  the  juit 


that  doth  therein  take  pleoenre. 

3  His  work  moat  honourable  ia, 

most  gloriouH  and  pure, 
And  his  imtainted  right^ousnew 
for  ever  doth  endure. 

4  His  work*  most  wonderful  he  hath 

made  to  be  thought  upon  ; 
The  Lord  is  grocioui,  and  he  is 
full  of  compulsion. 

5  He  giveth  meat  unto  all  those 
that  truly  do  him  fear  ; 


Ande' 


re  his 


n  his  mind  will  bear. 

6  He  did  the  power  of  his  works 

untu  his  people  show, 
When  he  the  heathen's  heritage 
upon  them  did  bestow. 

7  Hia  handy-works  uv  truth  and  right ; 

all  his  commands  are  sure  : 

8  And,  done  in  truth  and  uprightnesB, 

they  evermore  endure. 

9  He  sent  redemption  to  his  folk : 

his  covenant  for  aye 
He  did  oommand  :  holy  his  name 
and  rev'rend  is  alway. 
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128     (P..i„rt8-ifl.)  ST.  Aim.-O.M.        Aitrfta.tadioD»..v.  leso. 


IIM        <a«nn«.;  si.  fmt™,-  aarmu. 
ml  1  Praisi  ya  the  Lord,      a  The  mi 
m         ttuit  fean  the  Lord  aright,     [bl 
He  who  in  hi>  oommtuideinents 
doth  greatly  take  delight. 
/  2  HU  seed  and  ollBpriiig  imwerful 
shall  be  the  eaith  upon  : 
Of  uprigiil;  men  bleaaed  dhall  be 
the  gener&tion. 
3  Riches  and  wealth  Bhall  ever  be 

And  his  unHpott«d  righteouflneM 
endures  £or  evermore, 
m  4  Unto  the  upright  light  doth  rise, 
though  he  in  darkneaa  be ; 
Compaeaioiiate,  and  merciful, 
and  rightcoUB,  a  hs. 
G  A  good  man  doth  his  favour  show 
and  doth  to  othen  lend  : 
He  with  discretion  hi<  affairs 
will  guide  unto  the  end. 
nif  6  Surely  there  is  not  any  thing 
that  ever  shall  him  move : 
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upon  the  I^ird  is  atay'd. 
B  His  heart  is  firmly  atabUehed, 
afraid  he  shaU  not  be, 
Unlit  upon  hie  enemies 
be  his  desire  shall  see. 
[>  He  hath  dispera'd,  giv'n  to  the  poor ; 
his  righteousness  shall  be 
To  ages  alt ;  with  honour  shall 
his  bom  be  raised  high, 
mp  10  The  wicked  shall  it  see,  and  fret, 
his  teeth  gnash,  melt  away  : 
What  wicked  men  do  most  desire 
shall  utterly  dee»y. 

113  nwrton;  H.  P^tr. 

1  PoAisB  God  ;  ye  servants  o(  the  Lord, 
O  praise,  tiie  Lord's  name  praisa. 

2  Yea,  bleesed  be  the  name  of  God 
from  this  time  forth  always. 

m}  3  From  rising  sun  to  where  it  sets, 
God's  name  is  to  be  pnus'd. 
4  Above  aU  naUons  God  is  high, 
'bove  heav'ns  his  glory  nis'd. 


129     (p..«aTL)  BT.  BEENABD.-O.M.       K°S 


WUto    I      b»"    !»■  tag       to     a>7   Ood       In     Kng"  I'll    P»i«-« 


PSALHS  CXllI.,  CXIV.,  cxv. 


M  5  Unto  the  Lord  our  God  that  dwells 

in  high,  who  can  compareT 

e  Himself  that  humblelli  thinga  to  see 

in  beav'n  and  earth  that  ore. 
7  Ue  from  the  dust  doth  raise  the  piior, 
that  very  low  doth  lie  ; 
And  from  the  duDghiU  lifts  the  man 
oppre«'d  with  poverty ; 
m/  S  That  he  may  highly  him  advance, 
and  with  the  princes  set ; 
With  those  that  of  his  people  are 
the  chief,  ev'n  princes  great. 
■  »  The  barren  woman  house  to  keep 
be  maketh,  and  to  be 
Of  song  a  mother  full  of  joy. 
/  Pnise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 

114-  '^'^  '^^  ■  SalitlmTv. 

<m  1  When  Isr'el  out  of  Egypt  went, 
and  did  his  dwelling  change, 
When  Jacob's  house  went  out  from 
that  were  of  language  strange,  [those 
/  3  He  Judah  did  his  sanctuary, 
his  kingdom  Isr'el  make : 
3  Tlie  sea  it  saw.  and  quickly  Bed, 

Jordan  was  driven  back. 
t  Ijke  rami  the  mountains,  and  like 
the  hiU<  skipp'd  to  and  fro.     [lambe 


np  5  O  sea,  why  fledd'st  thouT    Jordan, 
why  wast  thou  driven  so  ?  [back 

6  Ye  mountains  great,  wherefore  was  it 
that  ye  did  skip  like  rams  ! 
And  wherefore  was  it,  little  hills, 
that  ye  did  leap  like  lambe  * 
TN  7  O  at  the  presence  of  the  Lord, 
earth,  tremble  thou  for  fear. 
While  as  the  presence  of  the  Uod 
of  Jacob  doth  appear : 
/  S  Who  from  the  hard  and  etony  rock 
did  standing  water  bring ; 
And  by  his  pow'r  did  turn  the  flint 
into  a  water -spring. 


CalirluiM. ) 

n;  SoHlh-y Chant tiS, 


m  1  Not  unto  ua,  Lord,  not  to  us, 
mf         but  do  thou  glory  take 

Unto  thy  name,  ev'n  for  thy  truth, 
and  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
mp  2  O  wherefore  should  the  heathen  say, 
Where  is  their  God  now  gone? 
in  3  But  our  God  in  the  heavens  is, 

what  pleas'd  him  he  hath  done. 
i  Their  idols  silver  are  and  gold, 
work  of  men's  hands  they  be. 
ISS 
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noses,  but  «»vour  not ; 

7  Hands,  feet,  but  handle  not,  nor  walk  ; 

nor  apeak  tliey  through  their  throat. 

8  Like  them  their  makera  an,  and  all 

on  them  their  truiit  that  build, 
y  9  O  Isr'el,  trust  thou  in  the  Lord, 
he  is  their  help  and  shield. 

10  O  Aaron's  house,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  shield  is  he. 

11  Ve  that  fear  God,  trust  in  the  Lord, 

their  help  and  shield  he  11  be. 
y\f  12  The  Lord  of  us  hath  mindful  been, 
and  he  will  bless  us  still : 
X      He  will  the  house  of  Isr'cl  bless, 
bless  Aaron's  house  he  will. 
ISBoth  small  and  great,  that  fear  the 

he  will  them  surely  bless. 
14  The  Lord  will  you,  you  and  your  seed, 

m  15  O  blesHcd  are  ye  of  tho  Lord, 

who  made  the  earth  and  heav'n. 
m/  IG  The  heav'n,  ev'n  heav'iu,  are  God's,  but 
'  earth  to  men's  Boni  hath  giv'n.      [he 
186 
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-  the  Lord. 


.  1-8,  FaOh ;  a.  HtiiA ;  Ita*. )  CkoU 

nil  LOVE  the  Lord,  because  my  voioo 

and  prayers  he  did  hear. 

n^  2  T,  while  I  live,  will  call  on  him, 

who  bow'd  to  me  his  ear. 

P  3  Of  deatli  the  cords  and  sorrows  did 

about  me  ixiro(iaas  round  ; 

The  pains  of  heil  took  hold  on  me, 

I  grief  and  trouble  found. 

m  4  Upon  the  name  of  God  (he  Lord 

then  did  I  coll,  and  say, 
mil     Deliver  thou  my  soul,  O  Lord, 

I  do  thee  humbly  pray, 
m  5  God  merdtul  and  righteous  is, 
yea,  gradous  is  our  Lord. 
6  God  saves  the  meek ;  I  was  brought 

ho  did  me  help  afford. 

mp  7  O  thou  my  soul,  do  thou  return 
unl»  thy  quiet  rest ; 
m      For  largely,  lo.  the  Lord  to  thee 
his  bounty  hath  exprect 


n/  S  Fur  my  digtniBged  wml  from  death 
delivered  wax  by  thee ; 
/     Tbou  did«t  my  njonming  eye<  from 
tnj  feet  from  fblling.  free.         {tears, 
H  9  I  in  the  luid  of  tbone  that  live 
will  walk  the  Lord  before. 
10  I  did  believe,  thcrefani  I  apake : 
"P  I  wan  afflicted  »orB. 

11 1  laid,  wh«]]  I  wa«  in  ray  haate^ 
that  all  men  liars  be. 
>  12  What  nholl  I  render  to  the  Lord 
for  all  hu  gifts  to  me  ! 
■/ 13 1 11  of  salvation  take  the  cup, 
on  God's  DUne  will  1  call : 
H  111  pay  my  vuws  now  to  the  Lora 
before  hii  people  all. 
*r  1-S  Dear  in  God's  sight  is  his  saints'  death, 
>■  16      Thy  servant.  Lord,  am  I ; 

Thyservant  sore,  thine  handmwd'sBon; 
my  bands  thna  didst  untie. 
■/17  TTiaok-off 'rin|?B  I  to  thee  wUl  give, 
and  on  God's  name  wUl  call. 
IS  ni  poy  my  vows  now  to  the  Ijord 
IvfiTB  his  people  all ; 
/I9  Within  the  courts  of  God's  own  house, 
within  the  midst  of  thee, 
O  dty  of  Jenisatem. 

Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 
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/lO 


Manchmer. 


.     _   line  unto  tho  Lord, 
all  nations  that  be  : 
Likewise,  ya  jieople  nil,  accord 
his  name  to  magnify, 
m  2  For  great  to  u»-ward  ever  arc 

his  loving-kindnesses ; 

e      His  truth  endures  for  evermora. 

The  Lord  O  do  ye  bless. 

118     *'"'-  '■"■  ^'- 1^™™.-  JHrt,  ^ 

19-28,  SokJ^;  Naomi:     >"""'*'»■ 
,SI.  P^r.  ) 

/  1  O  FRAISK  the  Jjird,  for  he  is  good ; 
his  mercy  tasteth  ever. 

2  Let  those  of  Israst  now  say. 

His  mercy  faileth  never. 

3  Now  let  the  house  of  Aaron  say, 

His  mercy  lasteth  ever, 
■t  Let  those  that  fear  the  Lord  now  say. 
His  mercy  faileth  never, 
mp  5  I  in  distnuw  call'd  on  the  Lord  ; 
m  the  Lord  did  answer  me : 

He  in  a  large  place  did  me  set, 
from  trouble  made  me  free, 
/  6  Tho  mighty  Lord  is  on  my  side, 
I  will  not  be  afraid  ; 
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ii,  Which     I      did  chooH,  O       Lord: 
Wonld  kKp  Ibj     ho  -  Ijr       word. 


Therofure  on  those  tlut  d< 

I  my  deoire  ahall  Bee. 

m  8  Better  it  ie  to  trust  in  Gn 

than  trust  in  num'a  dofe 

b/  9  Better  to  tnist  in  God  than 

)>rincas  our  confidence. 
■I  10  The  nktioiu,  joining  mM  in  one, 

did  oompaM  me  about : 
rtf     But  in  the  Lord's  moet  holj  name 

I  shall  them  iH  root  out. 
H 11  They  compus'd  me  about ;  I  say, 

tliey  compftsg'd  me  about : 
•nf     But  in  the  Lord's  moHt  holy  name 
I  shall  them  all  root  out. 
12  Like  beea  they  oompass'd  me  about ; 


Ukeui 


isthatfli 


They  quenched  are :  n  for  Uiem  si 
M         destroy  in  God's  own  luune. 
ISThuu  sore  hut  thrust,  that  I  a 
fall, 
tuf         but  my  Lord  helped  me. 
14  God  my  ealvatioD  is  become, 
my  strength  *nd  song  is  he. 


the  Lord's  right 
[hand 
mighty  Lord 
exalted  is  on  high ; 
«     The  right  hand  of  the  mighty  Lord 

doth  ever  valiantly. 
M 17  I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  nt/uid  shall 
mf        the  works  of  God  diaoover. 
■I  IS  The  Lord  hath  me  chastised  sore, 
but  not  to  death  giv'n  over. 
19  O  set  ye  open  unto  me 

the  gates  of  righteousnese ; 

w^      Then  will  I  enter  into  them, 

and  I  the  Lord  will  bless. 

n20ThiB  is  the  gate  of  God,  by  it 

the  just  shall  enter  iq. 
/21  Thee  will  I  praise,  for  thou  me  heard*st, 

and  hast  my  safety  been, 
m  23  That  stone  is  made  bead  comer-stone, 

which  builders  did  desinse : 
/23  This  is  the  doing  of  the  Lonl, 
and  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 
24  This  is  the  day  God  made,  in  it 

we  11  joy  triumphantly.  j 

mK  Save  now,  I  pray  thee.  Lord;  I  pray,     | 

send  now  prosperity.  . 
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PralM  waits  for  thee     in 
O      thoa  that  hear  -  er 


Si  -  on,  Lord:    To      thee  vowi  paid  shall      be. 
art      of  pray'r,     All     flesh  shall  come   to      thee. 
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PSALMS  OXVIII.,  CXIX 


/2&  Blessed  is  he  in  God's  great  name 
that  oometh  us  to  save : 
We,  from  the  house  which  to  the  Lord 
pertains,  you  blessed  have. 

m  27  Ctod  is  the  Lord,  who  unto  us 

hath  made  light  to  arise : 
9^     Bind  ye  unto  the  altar's  horns 
with  cords  the  sacrifice. 
/28  Thou  art  my  God,  1 11  thee  exalt ; 
my  God,  I  will  Uiee  praise. 
29  Give  thanks  to  €rod,  for  he  is  good : 
his  mercy  lasts  always. 


Alefh.    The  Itt  Pari, 


119 

TaUis ;  Jaduon. 

mf  1  BUBSED  are  they  that  undefil'd, 
and  straight  are  in  the  way ; 
Who  in  the  Lord's  most  holy  law 
do  walk,  and  do  not  stray. 
2  Blessed  are  they  who  to  observe 
his  statutes  are  inclin'd ; 
And  who  do  seek  the  living  God 
with  Uieir  whole  heart  and  mind. 

m  3  Such  in  his  wajrs  do  walk,  and  they 
do  no  iniquity. 
4  Hiou  hast  commanded  us  to  keep 
thy  precepts  carefully. 


5  O  that  thy  statutes  to  observe 
thou  would'st  my  ways  direct ! 
rnS  6  Then  shall  I  not  be  sham'd,  when  I 
thy  precepts  all  respect. 

7  Then  with  integrity  of  heart 
thee  will  I  praise  and  bless. 
When  I  the  judgments  all  have  leam'd 
of  thy  pure  righteousness, 
m  8  That  I  will  keep  thy  statutes  all 

firmly  resolv'd  have  I : 
mp      O  do  not  then,  most  gracious  God, 
forsake  me  utterly. 

Bbth.    The  tnd  Part, 

St.  Pavl;  Be^vrd. 

mp  9  By  what  means  shall  a  young  man  learn 

his  way  to  purify  ? 
m      If  he  according  to  thy  word 
thereto  attentive  be. 

10  Unf eignedly  thee  have  I  sought 

with  all  my  soul  and  heart : 
O  let  me  not  from  the  right  path 
of  thy  commands  depart. 

11  Thy  word  I  in  my  heart  have  hid, 

that  I  offend  not  thee. 

12  O  Lord,  thou  ever  blessed  art, 

thy  statutes  teach  thou  me. 
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mijf  itie  jud^cmentH  oi  iliy  mouth  eacti  o 

my  li]»  declared  have  : 
iV'  14  More  joy  thy  lestinioniBB'  way 

than  lichee  all  me  gavs. 
m  15 1  will  thy  holy  prece|>ts  mako 
my  meditation ; 
And  carefully  I II  have  ree[ioct 
unto  thy  ways  each  one. 
(Vie  Upon  thy  statutes  my  delight 
ghall  constantly  bo  set : 
And,  by  thy  grace.  I  never  will 
thy  holy  word  forget. 

Oik  EL.    The  3rd  Part. 
Zkingli;  UtlLUr. 
m  17  With  me  thy  servant,  in  thy  grace, 
deal  bountifully,  Lord ; 
That  by  thy  favour  I  may  live, 
and  duly  keep  thy  word. 
18  Open  mine  eyes,  that  of  thy  law 
the  wonders  I  may  gee. 
mp  19  I  am  a  stranger  nn  this  earth, 
m  lijde  not  thy  lawn  Smm  me. 

np  20  My  Buul  within  me  bn^kK,  and  doth 
much  fainting  still  endure, 
Through  longing  that  it  hath  all  times 
unto  thy  judgments  pure. 
140 


m  31  Thou  hast  rsbuk'd  the  cursed  proud, 
who  from  thy  precepts  swerve. 
22  Reproach  and  shame  remove  from  me, 
fur  I  thy  laws  observe. 
inp  23  Against  me  princes  spoke  with  spite, 
while  they  iti  council  gat : 
But  I  thy  servant  did  upon 
thy  statutes  meditate. 
jnf2i  My  comfort,  and  my  heart's  delight. 
thy  testimonies  be ; 
And  they,  in  all  my  doubta  and  feant. 


Dalttr.     TkefAFari. 

MaHyrdom:  Ntandtr;  Warhurlon. 

|)  25  My  soul  to  dust  cleaves :  quicken  me. 

according  tn  thy  word. 
4  26My»ayBlshow'd,BiidmethDubeard'at 

teach  me  thy  statutes.  Lord. 
27  Ills  way  of  thy  oommandementa 

make  me  aright  to  know  : 
/      So  all  thy  works  that  wondrous  are 

I  shall  tn  other*  show. 
)>2SMy  soul  doth  melt,  and  drop  away, 

for  heavijifKS  and  grief  : 
p      To  mo,  according  tfl  thy  word, 

give  strength,  and  send  relief. 
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O     ting      »    new     song    to        the  Lord,     For   won  -  ders    he      hath  done: 
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PSALM  CXIX. 


m  29  From  me  the  wicked  way  of  lies 
let  far  removed  be ; 
And  gracdously  thy  holy  law 
do  thou  grant  iinto  me. 

30 1  dioeen  have  the  perfect  way 
of  truth  and  verity  : 
Thy  judgments  that  most  righteous  are 
befotre  me  laid  have  I. 
31 1  to  thy  testimonies  cleave ; 
shame  do  not  on  me  cast. 
■/32 1 11  nm  thy  precepts'  way,  when  thou 
my  heart  enlarged  hast. 

Hb.     Tht  6th  Part, 

Y<nk;  SL  FvJbert. 

rsp  33  Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  perfect  way 

of  thy  precepts  divine, 
m     And  to  observe  it  to  the  end 

I  tufaall  my  heart  incline. 
»p  34  Give  understanding  unto  me, 
at         so  keep  thy  law  shall  I ; 

Yea,  ev'n  with  my  whole  heart  I  shall 
observe  it  carefully. 

35  In  thy  law's  path  make  me  to  go ; 

for  I  delight  therein. 

36  My  heart  unto  thy  testimonies, 

and  not  to  greed,  incline. 


I  mp  37  Turn  thou  away  my  sight  and  eyes 
I  from  viewing  vanity  ; 

'   i»      And  in  thy  good  and  holy  way 
be  pleas'd  to  quicken  me. 

38  Confirm  to  me  thy  gracious  word, 
which  I  did  gladly  hear, 
Ev'n  to  thy  servant,  Lord,  who  is 
devoted  to  thy  fear. 
mp  39  Turn  thou  away  my  fear'd  reproach ; 
m         for  good  thy  judgments  be. 
40  Lo,  for  thy  precepts  I  have  long'd ; 
in  thy  truth  quicken  me. 

Vau.     Tht  6th  Part, 
Gleneaim;  KUmamoek, 

mp  41  Let  thy  sweet  mercies  also  come 
and  visit  me,  O  Lord ; 
Ev'n  thy  benign  salvation, 
according  to  thy  word. 
m  42  So  shall  I  have  wherewith  I  may 
give  him  an  answer  just, 
Who  spitefully  reproacheth  me ; 
for  in  thy  word  I  trust. 

mp  43  Tlie  word  of  truth  out  of  my  mouth 

take  thou  not  utterly  ; 

m      For  on  thy  judgments  righteous 

my  hope  doth  still  rely. 
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47  And  will  delight  myeelt  alwsys 

in  thy  laws,  which  I  loi'd. 

48  To  thy  cumm&ndnientB,  which  I  lov'd 

my  hands  lift  up  I  will ; 

Aod  I  will  also  meditate 

upon  thy  statutes  rtill. 

Zain.    The  701  Part. 

SI,  Andrta;  SL  Marfant. 
tp  49  RemBmber,  Lord,  thy  gradous  word 

thuu  to  thy  BSrvant  apake, 
IB      Which,  for  a  ground  of  my  xura  hopo, 

thnu  cauaeddt  mo  to  take. 
ip  SO  This  word  of  thine  my  oomfoit  is 


«     For  in  my  etr^ts  I  am  reviv'd 
by  this  thy  wnrd  alone. 
61  The  men  whose  hearts  with  pride  are 
did  greatly  me  deride ;  [stuTd 

Yet  from  tb;  etraight  commandements 
I  have  not  tuni'd  aside. 
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m  G4 1  in  my  house  of  pilgrimage 

thy  laws  my  son^  do  make. 
5S  Thy  name  by  niglit,  Lord.  I  did  mind, 

and  I  have  kept  thy  law. 
66  And  this  I  had.  because  thy  word 

I  kept,  and  stood  in  awe. 

Chrh.    The  8lk  Part. 
St.  Franca:  /arfrivx. 
m  67  Thou  my  sue  portion  art  alooe, 
which  I  did  chooaa,  O  Lord  ; 
I  have  resolv'd.  and  said,  that  I 
would  keep  thy  holy  word. 
68  With  my  whole  heart  I  did  entreat 
thy  (ace  aad  favour  free : 
According  to  thy  gracious  word 
be  mer^ul  to  me. 
>p  60  I  thought  upon  my  fonner  waye, 

and  did  my  life  well  try  : 
n     And  to  thy  testimonies  pure 
my  feet  then  turned  I. 
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PSALM  CXIZ. 


60 1  did  not  stay,  nor  linger  long, 
as  thoee  that  slothful  are ; 
94    Bat  hastily  thy  laws  to  keep 
myself  I  did  prepare. 

mp  61  Bands  of  ill  men  me  robb'd ;  m  yet  I 
«         thy  precepts  did  not  slight. 
»/62 1 11  rise  at  midnight  thee  to  praise, 
ev'n  for  thy  judgments  right. 
63 1  am  companion  to  all  those 

who  fear,  and  thee  obey. 
64  O  Lord,  thy  m^cy  fills  the  earth ; 
teach  me  thy  laws,  I  pray. 

•  Tbth.    Tkt9Q\,P<MrL 

Naomi;  St.  Peter. 

m/65  Well  hast  thou  with  thy  servant  dealt, 
as  thou  didst  promise  give. 
66  Good  judgment  me,  and  knowledge 
for  I  thy  word  believe.  [teach, 

^y  67  Ere  I  afflicted  was  I  stray'd ; 
m         but  now  I  keep  thy  word. 
68  Both  good  thou  art,  and  good  thoudo'st: 
teach  me  thy  statutes,  Lord. 

«f»  69  The  men  that  are  puffd  up  with  pride 

sgainst  me  f  oig'd  a  lie ; 
»      Tet  thy  commandements  observe 

with  my  whole  heart  will  I. 


70  Their  hearts,  through  worldly  ease  and 
as  fat  as  grease  they  be :       [wealth, 
mf     But  in  thy  holy  law  I  take 
delight  continually. 

m  71  It  hath  been  very  good  for  me 
that  I  afflicted  was. 
That  I  might  well  instructed  be, 
and  learn  thy  holy  laws. 
72  The  word  that  cometh  from  thy  mouth 
is  better  unto  me 
n\f     Than  many  thousands  and  great  sums 
of  gold  and  silver  be. 

JOD.    The  10th  Part, 

St.  Bernard  ;  St.  BiMrtda. 

m  7S  Thou  mad'st  and  fashion'dst  me :  thy 
to  know  give  wisdom.  Lord.      [laws 
74  So  who  thee  fear  shall  joy  to  see 
me  trusting  in  thy  word, 
mp  75  That  very  right  thy  judgments  are 
I  know,  and  do  confess ; 
And  that  thou  hast  afflicted  me 
in  truth  and  faithfulness. 

76  O  let  thy  kindness  mercfful, 
I  pray  thee,  comfort  me. 
As  to  thy  servant  faithfully 
was  promised  by  thee. 
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□n  earth 


79  Ijet  Buch  as  fear  tboa,  and  have  Itnown 


Capb.     Thi  nth  Part. 

ClitAiTt:  Svdtteii. 
■p  8X  My  Boul  fof  tliy  ealvation  f»«"*  • 
yet  I  thj  word  believe. 
aa  Mine  eyee  ful  tnr  «hy  word  :  I  say, 

When  wilt  thonoomfort  give? 
33  For  like  a  bottle  I  'm  become, 
that  in  the  smoke  is  set : 
I'm   blwk,  and  pareh'd  with  grief. 
V  thy  Btatiite*  not  forget.  tjijet  I 

mp  84  How  many  are  thy  servanfa  days 
m  when  wilt  thon  execute  " 

Just  judgment  on  these  wicked  mi 
that  do  me  persecute  ? 


but  close  to  them  did  cleavo. 
88  After  thy  loving-kindnem.  Lord, 
me  quicken,  and  pmerve : 
The  testimony  of  thy  mouth 
so  shall  I  still  obaan's. 

Lambd.    The  lltk  Part: 
ihutyan:  fdii. 
■/SB  Thy  word  for  ever  ie,  O  Lord, 
in  heaven  settled  fast ; 

90  Unto  all  generations 

thy  fMthtulnejB  doth  lart: 
The  earth  thon  hast  established, 
and  it  abides  by  thee. 

91  This  day  they  stand  as  thou  ordain'd^t 

for  all  thy  BervaDt«  be. 
m  92  Unless  in  thy  most  perfect  law 
my  son!  delights  had  (onnd, 
I  should  have  perished,  when  as 
my  troubles  did  abound. 


189    (Fa.  xzzL  19-24.)      ST.  LAWEENCE.— O.M. 


B.  A.  Smith. 
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How  great 'a  the  good  -  nets  thou  tot   them  Th*t    fear  thee  keep'st  In      store. 
And  wrooght'ft  for  them  that  tnut  in    thee    The     aonB        of  men    be  -  fore ! 


PSALM  CXIX. 


«l^93  lliy  precepts  I  will  ne'er  forget ; 
they  qnick'ning  to  me  brought. 
94  Lord,  I  am  thine ;  O  aave  thou  me : 
thy  precepts  I  have  sought. 

•  95  For  me  the  wicked  have  laid  wait, 

me  seeking  to  destroy : 
«/     Bat  I  thy  testimonies  true 

consider  will  with  joy. 
m  96  An  end  of  all  perfection 

here  have  I  seen,  O  God : 
s^     But  as  for  thy  oommandement, 

it  is  exceeding  broad. 

Mkm.    The  ISih  Part. 

Palatrina;  SteggaU, 

mf97  O  how  love  I  thy  law !  it  is 
my  study  aU  ^e  day : 
9B  It  makes  me  wuer  than  my  foes ; 
for  it  doth  with  me  stay, 
a  99  Than  all  my  teachers  now  I  have 
more  mKJerstanding  far ; 
Because  my  meditation 
thy  testimonies  are. 

100  In  understanding  I  excel 
those  that  are  ancients ; 
For  I  endeavoured  to  keep 
all  thy  oommandements. 


101  My  feet  from  each  ill  way  I  stay'd, 
that  I  may  keep  thy  word. 

102 1  from  thy  judgments  have  not  swerv'd; 
for  thou  hast  taught  me,  Lord. 

11^103  How  sweet  unto  my  taste,  O  Lord, 
are  all  thy  words  of  truth  ! 
Yea,  I  do  find  them  sweeter  far 
than  honey  to  my  mouth. 
104 1  through  thy  precepts,  that  are  pure, 
do  understanding  get ; 
I  therefore  ev'ry  way  that's  false 
with  all  my  heart  do  hate. 

Nun.    The  14th  PaH, 

Durham;  Hwmal. 

m  105  Thy  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
and  to  my  path  a  light. 
106 1  sworn  have,  and  I  will  perform, 
to  keep  thy  judgments  right, 
mp  107 1  am  with  sore  affliction 

ev'n  overwhelm'd,  O  Lord : 
In  mercy  raise  and  quicken  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 

m  108  The  free-will  ofiTrings  of  my  mouth 
accept,  I  thee  beseech : 
And  unto  me  thy  servant,  Lord, 
thy  judgments  clearly  teach. 
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140  cp. 


uiTT.  9-is )      ST.  LEOKAED.-0.M. 


To  be  my  heritage  for  aye ; 
•a^  for  they  my  heart  rejoice. 

H 112 1  caiefnlly  inclined  have 
my  heut  itill  to  attend ; 
That  I  thy  statntea  may  perform 
alway  imto  the  end. 

Samioh.    The  IBOt  Part. 

itt  113 1  liat«  the  thoughts  of  v-uuty, 
but  love  thy  law  do  I. 
lU  My  Bhield  and  hiding-place  thou  art : 
I  OQ  thy  word  rely. 

115  All  ya  that  evil-doers  are 

from  me  deport  away  ; 
For  the  oonunandments  of  my  God 
I  purpose  to  obey. 

116  According  to  thy  faithful  word 

uphold  and  Btablieh  me, 
That  I  m&y  live,  and  of  my  hope 
Bflhamed  never  be. 


latray: 
119  Lewd  men,  like   droa,   away   thnu 
m  therefore  thy  law  I  love,     [pntt'st : 

p  120  For  fear  of  thee  my  very  He«h 
doth  tremble,  all  diimay'd  : 
nil       Andof  thyri^taoaBJDdgmeiits,Lord, 
my  soul  is  tnuch  ainiA. 

Am.    The  KA  Part. 


n  121  To  all  mem  I  have  judgment  done, 
perioimmg  juatioe  ri^t ; 
Then  let  ma  not  be  left  unto 
my  fieree  oppreasora'  migbt- 
123  For  good  unto  thy  eerrant.  Lord, 
thy  servant'*  surety  be : 
From  the  oppreanon  of  tlM  proud 
do  thou  deliver  me. 
np  12S  Mine  ejres  do  fail  with  looking  lonf* 
for  thy  salvation, 
TTie  word  of  thy  pure  righteoumesa 
while  I  do  wait  upon. 


141       (P«.  »WL) 


ST.  l£AOinJ8.-aJl 


Dr.  JnnnAB  Clabx. 
DlMl 1707. 
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All      peo-ple,   dap  your  hands;  to    God      With  toIoo    of     trl  -  umph  shout: 
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PSALM  GXIX. 


a  124  In  mercy  with  thy  servant  deal, 
thy  laws  me  teach  and  show. 
125 1  am  thy  servant,  wisdom  give, 
that  I  thy  h&ws  may  know. 

^u\3a^n»  time  thou  work,  Lord;  for  they 

made  void  thy  law  divine.       [have 
m  I2r  Therefore  thy  preoepts  more  I  love 

than  gold,  yea,  gold  most  fine. 
•/128  Gonoeming  all  things  thy  commands 

all  right  I  judge  therefore ; 
And  ev'ry  false  and  wicked  way 

I  perfectly  abhor. 

Pk.    The  J7th  ParL 
Spohr;  Evan. 

m  129  Thy  statutes.  Lord,  are  wonderful, 
my  soul  them  keeps  with  care. 

130  The  entrance  of  thy  words  £^ves  light, 

makes  wise  who  simple  are. 

131  My  mouth  I  have  wide  opened, 

and  panted  earnestly. 
While  after  thy  oommandements 
I  long'd  exceedingly. 

jip  122  Look  on  me.  Lord,  and  merciful 
do  thou  unto  me  prove, 
As  thou  art  wont  to  do  to  those 
thy  name  who  truly  love. 


K 


m  133  O  let  my  footsteps  in  thy  word 
aright  still  order'd  be : 
Let  no  iniquity  obtain 
dominion  over  me. 

mp  134  From  man's  oppression  save  thou  pie ; 
so  keep  thy  laws  I  will. 

135  Thy  face  make  on  thy  servant  shine ; 

teach  me  thy  statutes  still. 

136  Rivers  of  waters  from  mine  eyes 

did  run  down,  when  I  saw 
How  wicked  men  run  on  in  sin, 
and  do  not  keep  thy  law. 

Tbaddi.    The  18th  Part. 

London  New;  Solomon. 

m  137  0  Lord,  thou  art  most  righteous ; 
thy  judgments  are  upright. 
138  Thy  testimonies  thou  command'st 
most  faithful  are  and  right. 
mp  139  My  zeal  hath  ev'n  consumed  me, 
because  mine  enemies 
Thy  holy  words  forgotten  have, 
and  do  thy  laws  despise. 

m  140 Thy  word's  most  pure,  therefore  on  it 

thy  servant's  love  is  set. 
91)9 141  Small,  and  despis'd  I  am,  myet  I 
m  thy  precepts  not  forget. 
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PSALH  CXIZ. 


m  142  Thy  righteousness  is  righteousness 
which  ever  doth  endure : 
Thy  holy  law,  Lord,  also  is 
the  very  truth  most  pure. 

p  143  Trouble  and  anguish  have  me  found, 
and  taken  hold  on  me : 
mp       Yet  in  my  trouble  my  delight 
thy  just  commandments  be. 
0^144  Eternal  righteousness  is  in 
thy  testimonies  all : 
Lord,  to  me  understanding  give, 
and  ever  live  I  shaU. 

KoPU.    The  19th  Part 
Cowper;  8t,  HuqH, 

m  145  With  my  whole  heart  I  cry'd,  Lord, 
I  will  thy  word  obey.  [hear ; 

146 1  cry'd  to  thee ;  save  me,  and  I 
will  keep  thy  laws  alway. 
mp  147 1  of  the  morning  did  prevent 
the  dawning,  and  did  cry  : 
m       For  all  mine  expectation 
did  on  thy  word  rely. 

148  Mine  eyes  did  timeously  prevent 
the  watches  of  the  night. 
That  in  thy  word  with  careful  mind 
then  meditate  I  might. 

148 


mp  149  After  thy  loving-kindness  hear 
my  voice,  that  calls  on  thee : 
m       According  to  thy  judgment.  Lord, 
revive  and  quicken  me. 

mp  150  Who  follow  mischief  they  draw  nigh  : 

they  from  thy  law  are  far : 
m  151  But  thou  art  near,  Lord ;  most  firm 

all  thy  commandments  are.     [truth 
152  As  for  thy  testimonies  all, 

of  old  this  have  I  try*d, 
mf      That  thou  hast  surely  founded  them 

for  ever  to  abide. 

Rebh.    The  tOth  ParL 

StKUda;  ChUUn. 

mp  153  Consider  mine  affliction, 

in  safety  do  me  set : 
m       Deliver  me,  O  Lord,  for  I 
thy  law  do  not  forget. 
154  After  thy  word  revive  thou  me ; 
save  me,  and  plead  my  cause. 
mp  155  Salvation  is  from  sinners  far ; 
for  they  seek  not  thy  laws. 

m  156  O  Lord,  both  great  and  manifold 
thy  tender  mercies  be : 
According  to  thy  judgments  just, 
revive  and  quicken  me. 
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PSALM  CXIX. 


mp  157  My  penecnton  many  are, 

and  foes  that  do  combine ; 

m       Yet  from  thy  testimonies  pure 
my  heart  doth  not  decline. 

»pl58 1  saw  transgressorB,  and  was  griev'd  ; 

for  they  keep  not  thy  word, 
a  1j9  See  how  I  love  thy  law !  as  thou 

-art  kind,  me  quicken,  Lord. 
•/ 160  From  the  beginning  kll  thy  word 
hath  been  most  true  and  sure : 
Thy  righteous  judgments  ev'ry  one 
for  evermore  endure. 

ScHiN.     Tke  Hit  P<9rt. 

Emmanuel:  SonthtPoUL 

9p  161  Princes  have  persecuted  me, 

although  no  cause  they  saw : 
m       But  still  of  thy  most  holy  word 
my  heart  doth  stand  in  awe. 
162 1  at  th}"  word  rejoice,  as  one 

of  spoil  that  finds  great  store. 
163  Thy  law  I  love ;  mp  but  lying  all 
jtp  I  iiate  and  do  abhor. 

l&l  Sev'n  times  a-day  it  is  my  care 
to  give  due  praise  to  thee ; 
Because  of  all  thy  judgments,  Lord, 
which  righteous  ever  be. 


166  Great  peace  have  they  who  love  thy 
offence  they  shall  have  none,   [law ; 
m/166 1  hop'd  for  thy  salvation.  Lord, 
and  thy  commands  have  done. 

m  167  My  aoiil  thy  testimonies  pure 
observed  carefully ; 
On  them  my  heart  is  set,  and  them 
I  love  exceedingly. 
168  Thy  testimonies  and  thy  laws 
I  kept  with  special  care ; 
For  all  my  works  and  ways  each  one 
before  thee  open  are. 

Tau.      The  gSnd  PaH. 

Farrant;  Holy  Triniiy. 

mp  169  O  let  my  earnest  pray  r  and  cry 
come  near  before  thee,  Lord : 
Give  understanding  unto  me, 
according  to  thy  word. 
170  Let  my  request  before  thee  come : 
after  thy  word  me  free, 
m  171  My  lips  shall  utter  praise,  when  thou 
hast  taught  thy  laws  to  me. 

172  My  tongue  of  thy  most  blessed  word 
shall  speak,  and  it  confess ; 
Because  all  thy  commandements 
are  perfect  righteousness. 
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IALM8  CXIX.,  CXX.,  CXXI.,  CXXII. 

[lake  hdp  to 
r  choice, 
tion.  Lord, 


uitl  it  Bh»U 
m  give  pratBCB  unto  thee  \ 

And  let  thy  judgments  gradoiu 
be  helpful  unto  me. 
I7GI,  like  a  lost  Bheep,  wentutray; 
thy  uirvuit  seek,  and  fiud : 
For  thy  eommauds  I  auffer'd  not 
to  slip  out  of  my  mind. 

120 

inp  1  In  ff 

2  From  lying  lip«,  and  guileful  tungue, 
O  Lord,  my  eoul  net  free, 
Dip  3  Whatshollbegiv'nthee?  nt  what  shall 
be  done  to  thee,  false  tungue! 
H  4  Ev'n  burning  coajs  of  jumper, 
aliarp  arrows  of  the  strong, 
mp  5  Woe's  me  that  T  in  Mesech  am 

That  I  in  tabernacles  dwell 
i/K  Kedor  that  belonR. 
G  My  siiul  with  him  that  hatcth  peace 


121  '^™''- 

ml  I  TO  the  hills  will  lift  mine  eyes, 

from  whence  doth  come  mine  aid. 
m/  2  My  safety  cometh  from  the  Lord. 

who  heav'n  and  earth  hath  mad?, 
n  3  Thy  foot  he'll  not  let  slide,  nor  will 
he  slumber  that  thee  keeps. 
i  Behold,  he  that  keeps  Israel, 
he  slumberd  not,  nor  sleeps. 
5  TheLordtheo  keeps,  the  Lord  thyshad* 
en  thy  right  hand  doth  Htaj  : 
n/  6  The  moon  by  night  thee  shall  not  Eaniw. 
nnr  yet  the  sun  by  day. 
7  The  Ijord  shall  keep  thy  soul ;  be  »hall 
preserve  thee  from  all  ill. 
/  H  Henceforth  thy  going  nut  and  in 
(iod  keep  for  ever  wllL 

122  Sl.PauJ.Ha.Wn^.^ 

mf  1  1  jov'n  when  to  the  house  of  God, 
Gil  up,  they  said  to  me. 
2  Jerusalem,  within  thy  gates 
our  feet  shall  standing  be. 
m  3  Jerus*1em,  as  a  dty.  is 

corapnrtly  built  totrether  1 


ST.  M  ATTHEW— con<>iwgd. 
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PSALMS  CXXIL,  CXXIH.,  CXXIV. 


./5 


4  Unto  that  place  the  tribes  go  up, 
the  tribes  of  God  go  thither : 

To  IsT'el's  testimony,  there 

to  God^s  name  thanks  to  pay. 
For  thrones   of   judgment,   ev'n  the 

of  David's  house,  there  stay,  [thrones 
•P  6  Pray  that  Jerusalem  may  have 

peace  and  felicity : 
Let  them  that  love  thee  and  thy  peace 

have  still  prosperity. 

m  7  llieref  ore  I  wish  that  peace  may  still 
within  thy  walls  remain, 
And  ever  may  thy  palaces 
prosperity  retain. 
8  Now,  for  my  friends'  and  brethren's 
Peace  be  in  thee,  I'll  say.        [sakes, 
a^  9  And  for  the  house  of  God  our  Lord, 
111  seek  thy  good  alway. 

123  f<^*^>  ^oly  Tnnity. 

»  1  O  THOU  that  dwellest  in  the  heav'ns, 
I  lift  mine  eyes  to  thee. 
2  Behold,  as  servants'  eyes  do  look 
their  masters'  hand  to  see, 
As  handmaid's  eyes  her  mistress'  hand, 

so  do  our  eyes  attend 
Upon  the  Lord  our  God,  until 
to  us  he  mercy  send. 


mp  3  O  Lord,  be  gracious  to  us, 
unto  us  gracious  be  ; 
Because  replenished  with  contempt 
exceedingly  are  we. 
4  Our  soul  is  fiU'd  with  scorn  of  those 
that  at  their  ease  abide, 
And  with  the  insolent  contempt 
of  those  that  swell  in  pride. 

124  Westmingter;  Sawley. 

m  1  Had  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  side, 
may  Israel  now  say ; 
2  Had  not  the  Lord  been  on  our  side, 
when  men  rose  \is  to  slay ; 
mp  3  They  had  xis  swallow'd  quick,  when  as 
their  wrath  'gainst  us  did  flame  ; 
d  4  Waters  had  cover'd  us,  our  soul 
had  sunk  beneath  the  stream. 

m  5  Then  had  the  waters,  swelling  high, 

over  our  soul  made  way. 
m/  6  Bless'd  be  the  Lord,  who  to  their  teeth 

us  gave  not  for  a  prey, 
m  7  Our  soul's  escaped,  as  a  bird 

out  of  the  fowler's  snare ; 
mf     The  snare  asunder  broken  is, 

and  we  escaped  are. 

8  Our  sure  and  all-sufficient  help 
is  in  JEHOVAH'S  name; 
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PSALMS  CXXIV.,  CXXV. 


/     His  name  who  did  the  heav'n  create, 
and  who  the  earth  did  frame. 


ANOTHER  VERSION  OF  THE  SAME. 
Old  ISUth. 

mf  1  Now  Israel 

may  say,  and  that  truly) 
m      If  that  the  Lord 

had  not  our  cause  maintain'd ; 
2  If  that  the  Lord 

had  not  our  right  sustain'd, 
When  cruel  men 
e         against  us  furiously 
Rose  up  in  wrath, 
to  make  of  us  their  prey ; 

mp  3  Then  certainly 

they  had  devour'd  us  all. 
And  swallow'd  quick, 

for  ought  Uiat  we  could  deem ; 
Such  was  their  rage, 

as  we  might  well  esteem, 
m  4  And  as  fierce  floods 

before  them  all  things  drown. 
So  had  they  brought 

our  soul  to  death  quite  down. 

mp  5  The  raging  atreams, 

with  their  proad  swelling  waves, 
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Had  then  our  soul 

overwhelmed  in  the  deepw 
mf  6  But  bless'd  be  God, 

who  doth  us  safely  keep. 
And  hath  not  giv'n 

us  for  a  living  prey 
Unto  their  teeth, 

and  bloody  cruelty. 

mp  7  Ev'n  as  a  bird 

out  of  the  fowler's  snaro 
Escapes  away, 
m         so  is  our  soul  set  free: 
Broke  are  their  nets, 
and  thus  escaped  w«. 
iV  8  Therefore  our  help 

is  in  the  Lord's  great  name, 
c      Who  heav'n  and  earth 

by  his  great  pow'r  did  frame. 

12  &  Southwark;  Emmanvul. 

mf  1  They  in  the  Lord  that  firmly  trust 
shall  be  like  Sion  hill. 
Which  at  no  time  can  be  removed, 
but  standeth  ever  stilL 
m  2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 

the  mountains  stand  alwi^, 
mf     The  Lord  his  folk  doth  compaae  eo, 
from  henceforth  and  for  aye. 
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of  just  men  shall  not  lie; 
Leitt  rightsoiu  men  stretch  forth  their 
onto  iniquity.  [hands 

fi;  i  I>o  thuu  tu  aJl  those  Oat  be  good 
thy  ffuodness.  Lord,  impart; 
And  do  thou  goud  to  those  that  are    . 
upright  withiu  their  heart, 
m  5  But  us  for  such  as  turn  anide 
after  their  crooked  way, 
God  shall  lead  forth  with  wicked  men : 
Kj        oa  Isr'el  peace  shall  stay. 

n  1  Whek  Sion's  bondage  God  turn'd  back, 

as  men  that  dream'd  vere  we. 

2  Then fill'dwithlaughtarwaaonr mouth, 

our  tongue  with  melody : 

»/      They  'moug  the  heathen  said,  mThe 

Lord 
n        great  thin^  for  tbem  hath  wrought 
/  3  He  Lord  hath  dons  great  things  for  ua, 

whence  joy  to  as  is  brought. 
B  4  As  streams  of  water  in  the  souHi, 

our  bandage.  Lord,  recall. 

/  5  Who  tow  in  tean,  a  reaping  time 

of  joy  anjoy  tliey  ihaJl. 


rejoicing  shall  return. 

127  fiall««i;  Btin«ml. 

m  1  Ekceit  the  Lord  do  build  the  house, 
the  builders  lose  their  pain ; 
Except  the  Lord  the  city  keep, 
the  watchmen  watch  in  vain. 
mp  2  'Tis  vain  for  you  to  rise  betimes, 
or  late  from  rest  tn  keep, 
To  feed  on  sorrows'  bread ;  n  so  gives 
tn         he  his  beloved  sleep. 

3  Lo,  children  are  God's  heritage, 

the  womb's  fruit  his  reward. 

4  The  sons  of  youth  as  arrows  are, 

for  strong  men's  hands  prepar'd. 

hi/  5  O  happy  is  the  man  that  hatli 

his  quiver  fill'd  with  those ; 

They  unashamed  in  the  gate 

shall  speak  unto  their  foae. 
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PSALMS  CXXVIIL,  CXXIX.,  CXXX. 


mf  2  For  of  thy  labour  thou  ahalt  eat, 

and  happy  be  always. 
m  3  Thy  wife  fdiall  as  a  fruitful  vine 

by  thy  house'  sides  be  found: 
Thy  children  like  to  olive  plants 

about  thy  table  round. 

mf  4  Behold,  the  man  that  fears  the  Lord, 
thus  blessed  shall  he  be. 
/  5  The  Lord  shall  out  of  Sion  give 
*     his  blessing  unto  thee : 
Thou  shalt  Jerus'lem's  good  behold 
whilst  thou  on  earth  dost  dwell. 
6  Thou  shalt  thy  children's  children  see, 
and  peace  on  IsraeL 

129  BrUioL    Channel. 

mp  1  Oft  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
may  Isr'el  now  declare ; 
2  Oft  did  they  vex  me  from  my  youth, 
m         yet  not  victorious  were. 
mp  3  The  plowers  plow'd  upon  my  back ; 

they  long  their  furrows  drew, 
m  4  The  righteous  Lord  did  cut  the  cords 
of  the  ungodly  crew. 

mp  5  Let  Sion's  haters  all  be  tum'd 
back  with  confusion. 
6  As  grass  on  houses'  tops  be  they, 
which  fades  ere  it  be  grown : 
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7  Whereof  enough  to  fill  his  hand 
the  mower  cannot  find ; 
Nor  can  the  man  his  bosom  iill, 
whose  work  is  sheaves  to  bind, 
m  8  Neither  say  they  who  do  go  by, 
God's  blessing  on  you  rest : 
We  in  the  name  of  Grod  the  Lord 
do  wish  you  to  be  blest. 

130    ^*-  -*^«*<'^*«*;  MaHyrdom;  St  Hugh, 
mp  1  Lord,  from  the  depths  to  thee  I  cry'd. 
2      My  voice.  Lord,  do  thou  hear : 
Unto  my  supplication's  voice 
give  an  attentive  ear. 
p  3  Lord,  who  shall  stand,  if  thou,  O  Lord, 
should'st  mark  iniquity? 
But  yet  with  thee  foigiveness  is, 

that  f ear'd  thou  mayest  be. 
I  wait  for  God,  my  soul  doth  wait, 

my  hope  is  in  his  word. 
More  than  they  that  for  morning  watch, 

my  soul  waits  for  the  Lord : 
I  say,  more  than  they  that  do  watch 

the  morning  light  to  see. 
Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord, 

for  with  him  mercies  be ; 
And  plenteous  redemption 
is  ever  found  with  him. 


mp 


mp 


m 
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#i^^ 


131  SLBnf^:  SlodUtm. 

s  1  Ht  heart  Dot  h&ughty  ia,  U  Lord, 
mine  eyes  not  lofty  be ; 
iior  do  I  deul  in  nutters  great, 
or  thiDgi  too  high  for  me. 
■9  3  t  mrelf  b&ve  mynU  behnv'd 
iHth  quiet  ap'rit  uid  mild, 
Aa  diild  of  mother  wean'd  :  my  sou 
is  like  a  weaned  child. 
•I  3  Upon  (he  Lord  let  &U  the  hope 

of  Israel  rely, 
(      Et'h  from  the  time  that  present  ia 
mito  etemity. 


.  »»  1  David,  and  hia  afflictions  all, 
Lnrd,  do  thou  think  npon; 

2  How  unto  God  he  aware,  and  vow'd 

U>  Jacob's  mighty  One. 

3  I  will  not  come  within  my  houae, 

nor  reat  in  bed  at  aU  ; 
i  yar  ahall  mine  eyes  take  any  sleep, 
nor  eyelids  alumber  ahall ; 


■  S  Till  for  the  Lord  a  place  I  lind, 

where  he  may  make  abode  ; 
c      A  place  of  habitation 

for  Jacob's  mighty  God. 
n  G  Lo,  at  the  place  of  Ephrabih 
of  it  we  understood  ; 
And  we  did  find  it  in  ttie  Gelds, 
&nd  city  of  the  wood. 
mp  7  We'll  go  into  his  tabernadM, 
and  at  hia  footstool  bow. 
m  8  Arise,  O  Lord,  into  thy  rest, 

th'  aik  of  thy  strength,  and  thou. 
9  O  let  thy  priests  bo  clothed.  Lord, 
with  truth  and  righteouanesa  ; 
1/      And  let  all  those  that  are  thy  aaiuts 

about  loud  for  joyfulneaa. 

m  10  For  thine  o«-n  aervant  David's  aake, 

do  not  deny  thy  grace  ; 

Nor  of  thine  own  anointed  one 

turn  thou  away  the  face. 

11  The  Lord  in  truth  to  David  sware, 

he  will  not  turn  from  it, 
I  of  thy  body'a  fruit  will  make 
upon  thy  throne  to  ait. 

12  My  oov'nant  if  thy  aona  will  keep, 

and  lawH  to  them  made  known, 
t     Their  children  then  shall  also  ait 
for  ever  on  thy  throne. 
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15  Her  fc.od  ITl  greatly  bles*;  her  iwor 

with  bread  mtU  witisfy. 

16  Her  prientu  I  '11  olotlie  with  health ;  hei 

shall  shout  forth  joyfully. 
n>lT  And  there  will  I  make  Darid'a  horn 

to  bud  forth  pleasantly: 
iV      For  him  that  mine  anointed  is 

a  lamp  ordain'd  have  1. 
m  IS  As  with  a  garment  I  will  clothe 

with  shame  his  un'mina  all : 
n^     But  y«t  the  crown  that  he  doth  wear 

upon  hiin  flourixli  sliall. 

133'  C^lu.lrr;  E^.l»ali. 

n/  1  BKHOLn,  how  good  a  thing  it  is, 
and  how  becoming  well, 
Together  mch  as  brethren  are 
in  unity  to  dwell ! 
in  2  Like  precious  ointraenC  on  the  head. 
that  down  the  beard  did  flow. 
Ev'n  Aaron's  beard,  and  to  the  skirts 
did  of  hit  garmentA  go. 


CXXXIV.,  CXXXV. 

Ab  Hermon's  dew,  the  dew  that  doth 

on  Sion'  bills  descend : 
For  there  the  blessing  God  oammands, 

life  tliat  ahaU  never  end. 

134  Btm  Actord:  St.  ^iat<h. 

m  1  Bkhold,  blem  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye 
that  bill  attendants  are, 
Ev'n  you  that  in  God's  temple  be, 
and  praisa  him  nightly  there. 
/  2  Your  hands  within  God's  holy  place 
lift  up,  and  ptuse  his  name. 
3  From  Sion'  hill  the  Lonl  thee  ble», 
that  heav'n  and  earth  did  frame. 

13&    Southaart;  Dui[fernUi<u.    OuuUS.-^. 
/  1  Pbaire  ye  the  Li)rd,  the  Lord's  name 

his  servants,  praise  ye  God. 

2  WhostAndinUod'ehouse.inthecoiirt" 

of  our  GiA  make  abode. 

3  Prsise  ye  the  Lord,  fur  bo  is  good; 

noUt  him  praises  sing : 
Sing  praises  to  hia  name,  because 
it  is  a  pleasant  thing. 
B\f  4  For  Jacob  to  himiailf  the  Lord 

Jid  duHiee  of  his  good  fdeaioro. 
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the    bout  ot    Odd, 
I,  with  '  In      aj  gBtea 


And  he  hath  chosen  Imel 
for  his  peculiar  tresBura. 
/  G  BecuM  I  know  Mauredly 
the  Lord  i>  very  great. 
And  that  our  Lcvd  »bove  *1I  gods 
in  giory  h>th  bii  Kat. 
■>  e  Wliat  things  soever  pleos'd  the  Lord, 
that  in  the  ha&v'n  did  he, 
And  in  the  earth,  the  neaa,  uid  all 
the  ikUce«  deep  that  be. 
7  He  from  the  ends  ol  earth  doth  make 
the  Fapnun  to  aecend  ; 
With  rain  ba  lightsinga  nu^es,  and 

doth  from  his  traasurea  aMid. 

ip  S  Egypt's  fint-bom,  Irom  man  to  beast 

9      vho  nnote.    Strange  tukena  he 

On  Pharoh  and  hiit  xervants  sent, 

Egypt,  in  inidat  of  thee. 

M 10  He  aniota  great   nations,   slew   great 

U      SihoD  of  Heshbon  king, 

And  Og  of  Bashan,  and  to  nought 

did  Canaan's  kingdoms  bring : 

U  And  for  a  wealthy  herita^ 

their  pleasant  land  he  gave, 

An  berttage  which  lB«el, 

bii  f^ieaen  folk,  nhotdd  have^ 


/13  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  Ehall  itill  endm^, 

and  thy  memorial 
With  honour  ahaU  oontinu'd  bo 
to  generations  alL 
npUFor  why?   mthe  righteous  God  will 
ai  his  people  righteously ;  [judge 

Conc«ming  those  that  do  him  servp, 
himself  repent  will  he. 

15  The  iduLs  of  the  nations 

of  silver  are  and  gold. 
And  by  the  hands  of  men  is  made 
their  fashion  and  mould. 

16  Mouths  have  they,  but  they  do  not 

eyes,  but  they  do  not  see  ;       [sjieak  ; 

17  Ears  have  thuy,  but  hear  not ;  and  in 

their  mouths  no  breathing  be. 

18  Their  maker*  are  like  them  ;  so  are 

all  that  on  them  rely, 
■ii/190lBr'a!'s  house,  blesflGiKl;  bless  tiod, 
O  Aaron'a  family. 
20  0  bless  the  Lord,  of  Levi's  house 
ye  who  his  servants  are  ; 
c      And  bless  the  holy  name  of  God. 

all  ye  the  Lord  that  fear. 

jr21  And  blessed  ba  the  Lord  umr  God 

from  Sion's  holy  hill, 

Who  dwelleth  at  Jerusalem. 

The  Lord  O  praise  ye  stilL 
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PSALM  CXXXVL 


186     GoUkl :  Aberdeen.    Chant  S69, 

f  1  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  good  is  he ; 
for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

2  Thanks  to  the  God  of  gods  give  ye : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

3  Tlianks  give  the  Lord  of  lords  unto : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

4  Who  only  wonders  great  can  do : 

for  his  grace  f aileUi  never. 

m/  5  Who  by  his  wisdom  made  heav'ns  high : 
for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

6  Who  stretch'd  the  earth  above  the  sea: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

7  To  him  that  made  the  great  lights  shine: 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 

8  The  Bim  to  rule  till  day  decline : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

9  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 
m  10  Who  Egypt's  first-bom  kill'd  outright : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 
»n/ll  And  Isr'el  brought  from  Egypt  land : 
for  mercy  haUi  he  ever. 
12  With  stretch'd-out  arm,  and  with  strong 
for  his  grace  faileth  never.       [hand : 

/13  By  whom  the  Red  sea  parted  was : 
for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 
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14  And   through  its  midst  made  Isr'd 
pass: 
for  his  grace  faileth  never. 
mp  15  But  Phar'oh  and  his  host  did  drown  : 
for  mercy  hath  he  ever, 
m  16  Who  through  the  desert  led  his  own : 
for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

17  To  him  great  kings  who  overthrew :. 
for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
fVl8  Yea,  famous  kings  in  battle  slew : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never, 
m  19  Ev'n  Sihon  king  of  Amorites : 
for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
20  And  Og  the  king  of  Bashanites : 
for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

n\f21  Then-  land  in  heritage  to  have : 

for  mercy  hath  he  ever. 
22  His  servant  Isr'el  right  he  gave : 

for  his  grace  faileth  never, 
m  23  In  our  low  state  who  on  us  thought : 

for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
m/24  And  from  our  foesourfreedom wrought: 

for  his  grace  faileth  never. 

25  Who  doth  all  flesh  with  food  relieve : 
for  he  hath  mercy  ever. 
/26  Thanks  to  the  God  of  heaven  give  • 
for  his  grace  faileth  never. 
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AirmU;  Birtlcigh. 

■  I  Pbaihe  God,  far  he  is  kind  : 

His  mere}'  lasts  for  aye. 

3  Give  thanks  with  heart  and  m 
To  God  of  gods  alway  : 

t  For  certainly 

His  merdes  'dure 
Most  firm  and  sure 
Eternally. 

B  3  The  Lotd  of  lords  praise  je. 
Whose  mercies  still  endure. 

4  Great  wonders  only  he 
Doth  wnrk  by  his  great  pow'r 

e  For  certainly,  ate 

1/  5  Which  God  omnipotent, 
By  might  and  wisdom  high, 
The  heav'n  and  firmament 
Did  frame,  as  we  may  see : 
«  For  cert^nly,  etc 

■  G  To  him  who  did  outstretch 

This  earth  so  great  and  wide, 

Aboi-e  the  waters'  reach 

Ma^asg  it  to  abide  : 
c  For  certainly,  etc. 

at  7  Great  Ugtits  he  made  to  be  ; 

For  his  grace  tasteth  aje  : 


To  rule  the  lightsome  day ! 
c  For  cerUunly,  etc 

n  9  Also  the  moon  so  clear. 

Which  shineth  in  our  sight ; 
The  stars  that  do  apiiear. 
To  guide  the  darksome  night : 
c  For  certainly,  etc, 

mp  10  To  him  that  Egypt  smote. 
Who  did  his  message  scorn  ; 
And  in  his  anger  hot 
Did  kill  all  their  first-born : 
c  For  certunly,  etc. 

HI  11  Thence  Isr'el  out  he  brought ; 
For  bis  grace  lasteth  ever. 
12  With  a  strong  hand  be  wrought. 
And  strotch'd-Dut  arm  deliver . 
Foe  certainly,  etc. 
« 13  The  sea  he  cut  in  two : 
For  his  grace  lasteth  still. 
14  And  through  its  midst  to  go 
Made  his  own  Israel : 


Fori 


mp  15  But  orerwhelm'd  and  lost 
Was  proud  king  Pharaoh, 
With  all  hi«  mighty  host. 
And  cbnriots  there  also ; 
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md^.^mS^msS=^^^ 


e  For  cartainlj,  etc 

m  19  Sihon  the  Am'rites'  king ; 
For  hia  grace  Uateth  ever : 
20  Og  aim,  who  did  reign 
The  land  of  Buhan  over : 
1  For  certainlf ,  eto. 

m  21  Their  land  by  lot  ho  nave ; 
For  hia  gtttco  faileth  never, 
22  That  Iia-'ol  might  it  havo 

In  heritage  tor  ever : 
1  For  certainlj,  etc. 

ii,j23Who  hfttli  ranoinlwred 

Ua  in  our  low  eaUlo  ; 
m24AnduadeUvcred 

From  toea  which  did  iia  hate : 
c  For  certainly,  etc. 

m25  Whr>  to  all  fleah  gives  food  ; 
>'or  hia  grace  failath  nevar. 


IXZZVI.,  OXXXVtt, 

iV26  Give  tbanka  to  Ood  nuM  good. 
The  God  of  hesv'n,  tor  ever ; 

1  For  certainly,  etc. 

137      "'^  '*'^'  C'™T"";  S-n^imM- 
mp  1  Bv  Babel's  atreainB  we  ast  and  weiit, 
when  Siun  we  thought  on. 

2  In  midst  thereof  we  hai^'d  our  luu-i>^ 
the  willow-tree*  upon. 

n  3  For  there  a  aong  required  they, 
who  did  us  captive  bring : 
Our  spoilers  call'd  tor  mirth,  and  said, 
mp         A  Bong  of  Sion  sing. 
p  4  O  how  the  Lord's  song  ahall  we  sing 
within  a  foreign  land  * 
mp  6  If  thee,  Jerua'lem,  I  ftffget, 

skill  part  from  my  right  hand. 
8  Mytonguetomymoutheroof  let  cleave, 
if  I  do  thee  forget, 
«      Jerusalem,  and  thee  abovo 
my  chief  joy  do  not  set. 
mp  7  Remember  Edom's  children.  Lord, 
who  in  Jerus'lem'B  day, 
Ev'n  unto  its  foundation. 
Raze,  raze  it  quite,  did  my, 
m  8  O  daughter  thou  of  Babylon, 
near  to  deatruction ; 
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CPi.  arm.  1-g.)         ST.  THOUAS.— OJJL 


HUBI  PUBCILI..(n 


^ 


^^ 


i^Qsa 


tucH  a  uuJi  ne  De  uiat  tbee  revardg, 

■■  tbou  to  OB  ba>t  done. 
9  Tea,  hkppy  mmlj  aholl  he  be 

thy  tender  little  nnen 
Who  Khali  lay  hold  upnii,  and  them 

fhaU  dftrh  B(;aii]st  the  titonni. 

138  M'tiier:  St.  MaOhioi. 

j  1  The*  wO]  1  pniss  with  all  ni;  heart, 
I  will  aa^  praise  t«  thee 
2  Before  Uie  gods  :  And  worship  will 
toward  thy  sanctuary, 
n      m  praLie  thy  name,  ev'n  for  thy  truth, 

and  kindness  of  thy  lave  ; 
■mj      For  thou  tliy  word  hast  mafrnify'd 

all  thy  sr«it  name  above, 
xfi  3  Thou  did»t  me  answer  in  the  day 
when  1 1«  tJiee  did  cry  ; 
V       And  thon  my  fainting Mul  uith  strength 

didst  strengthen  inwardly. 
™f  \  All  kin^  upon  the  earth  that  Are 
shall  give  tjiee  praise,  O  Lord  ; 
s>      When  as  they  frum  thy  mouth  shall 

thy  true  and  faithful  word. 
/  5  Yea,  in  the  righteoiu  ways  of  God 
with  gladness  they  sh^  sing  : 


li^or  great  s  the  glory  of  the  Lord, 
who  doth  for  ever  Tsi^. 
m  6  Though  God  ba  high,  yet  ha  respects 

all  those  that  lowly  be ; 
Bip      WTiereas  the  proud  and  lofty  ones 
afar  oS  knoweth  he. 
7  Though  I  in  midst  of  trouble  walk, 
•n  1  life  from  thee  shall  have  : 

'Gainst  my  foes'  wrath  thou  'It  stretch 
thine  hand ; 
thy  right  hand  shall  me  save, 
tn/  B  Surely  that  which  conoemeth  me 

the  Lord  will  perfect  make ; 
n      Lord,  still  thy  mercy  laiila  ;  do  not 
thine  own  hamdii'  works  forsake. 

139      Cf""""/  SI-  -^n"-    CTani  JiS. 
ni  1  O  Lord,  thou  hast  me  learch'd  and 


o  thee  are  knowr 


3  My  footsteps,  and  my  lying  down, 
thou  compassest  always ; 
Thou  also  most  entirely  art 
acquaint  with  aU  my  ways, 
ji  4  For  in  my  tongue,  before  I  a)ieali, 
not  any  word  can  be, 
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(Pi  iTiii  1-A)  BAUSBUBT.— 0.11 


m  n  Such  knowledge  is  too  BtrBrif[8  for  me, 

too  hifth  to  understand. 
p  7  From  thy  Sp'rit  whither  shall  I  go? 

8  Ascend  I  heav'n,  1o,  thou  art  there ; 
thens,  if  in  hell  I  lie. 
tap  9  Take  I  the  momiiiK  wings,  uid  dwell 
in  utmost  parts  of  sea  ; 
n  10  Ev'n  there.  Lord  .shall  thy  hand  mo  lead, 
th7  right  hand  hold  shall  me. 
mp  11  If  I  do  say  that  darkaess  shall 
me  cover  from  thy  sight, 
u       Then  surely  shall  the  very  night 

about  me  be  as  light. 
rnfl2  Yea,  darkness  hideth  nut  from  thoe, 
/         but  night  doth  sLine  aa  day : 
To  thee  the  darknesa  and  the  light 
are  both  alike  alway . 
m  13  For  thou  possessed  hast  my  reins, 
and  thoo  hast  cover'd  roe, 
When  I  within  my  mother's  womb 
inclosed  was  by  thee. 
14  Thee  will  I  praise  ;  for  fearfully 
and  strangely  made  I  am  ; 
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id  from  thee. 

Was  made  ;  and  in  eartli'shiwest  |Lirt'> 

was  wroDght  most  curiously. 
16  Thine  eyes  my  mbstance  did  behold. 

yet  being  imperfect ; 
And  in  the  volume  of  thy  book 

my  members  all  were  writ ; 
Which  after  in  continuance 

were  fasMon'd  ev'17  one. 
When  ae  they  yet  all  shapeless  were. 

and  of  thero  there  was  none, 
m  17  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoogbti, 

0  grainous  God,  to  tnc  '. 

mf     And  in  their  sum  how  passing  great 
and  numberless  they  be  ! 
18  If  I  should  count  thorn,  than  the  SJUld 
they  more  in  number  be  : 
What  time  soever  I  awake, 

1  ever  am  with  thoe. 
n<pl9Tfaou,  Lord,  wUtmre  the  wicked  slay: 

m         hence  from  me  Uoody  men. 

mji  20  Thy  foes  against  thee  loudly  s|)eak, 

and  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

31  Bo  not  I  hate  all  those,  O  Lord, 

that  hatred  bear  to  thee? 


BALZBTIRQ.-O-M. 


Wh7  poor'rt  Ibon  (oith    Ihlm  i 


Uai    o'ei-looVd  thj 


•      With  those  that  up  agunBt  the«  riM 

on  I  but  ^eved  be  ? 
■■'23  With  perfect  hatred  thom  I  hal«, 

my  foea  I  them  do  hold. 
■  23  Search  mo,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart, 

tiy  me,  my  thoughts  unfold  : 
24  And  lee  if  any  wicked  way 

there  be  at  aU  in  me  ; 
n^      And  in  thine  everla«tiiif[  way 

to  me  a  leader  be. 

\^Q    Balbrma:  KUnumiark.    OuinHeO 
II  1  Lord,  from  the  ill  and  froward  man 
give  me  deliverance, 
And  do  thou  safe  preserve  me  from 
the  man  of  violence : 
S  Who  in  their  heart  miBcbievoua  things 
are  meditating  ever ; 
And  they  for  war  asBembled  are 
continaall}'  together, 

3  Much  tike  unto  a  aopent's  tongue 

their  tongue*  they  sharp  do  make ; 
And  underneath  their  li|B  there  liea 
the  poison  of  a  snake, 

4  Liird,  keepmefromths  wicked'shands, 


froi 


vilent  m 


m|i  5  The  proud  for  me  a  mare 
and  cords;  yea,  they  a  i 
Have  by  the  way-side  for 
they  gins  for  me  have  se 
n  S  I  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art 
my  God  ;  antn  the  cry 
Of  all  my  supplications, 
Lord,  do  thine  ear  apply. 
■^7  0  God  the  Lord,  who  art  the  strength 
of  my  salvation: 
A  cov'ring  in  the  day  of  war 
my  head  thou  hast  put  on. 
n  S  Unto  the  wicked  man,  0  Lord, 
his  wishes  do  Dot  grant ; 
Nor  further  thou  hia  ill  device, 
lest  they  themselves  should  vaunt. 

9  As  for  the  head  and  chief  of  those 

about  that  compass  me, 
Ev'n  by  the  mischief  of  their  lips 
let  thou  them  cover'd  be. 

10  Let  burning  coals  upon  them  fall, 

them  throw  in  fiery  flame, 
And  in  deep  pits,  that  they  no  more 
may  rise  out  of  the  same. 

11  Let  not  an  evil  speaker  be 

on  earth  established : 
Mischief  shall  hunt  the  vi'lent  man, 
till  he  be  ruined. 
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n>p  1  O  LoRi',  I  untn  tb"  d"  '^V' 
do  thou  make  haste  to  me, 
And  give  an  ear  unto  my  Toioe, 
when  I  cry  unto  thee, 
ni  2  Ab  iDoeoM  let  my  prayer  be 
directsd  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  the  ujdifting  ot  my  handa 
as  th'  Bv'ning  sacnfica. 
mp  3  Set.  Lotd,  a  watoh  before  my  mouth, 
keep  of  my  lips  the  door. 
4  My  heart  incline  thou  not  unto 
the  ilU  I  ahould  abhor, 
To  practiBB  wicked  works  with  men 

that  work  miquity ; 
And  witli  their  delicalea  my  taste 
let  me  not  aatiaf y. 
u  Let  him  that  righteoui  is  me  emite. 
nt         it  shall  a  kindness  be: 
mp      Let  him  reprove,  « I  abaU  it  count 
m  a  precious  oil  to  me : 

Such  smiling  ehall  not  break  my  hood ; 
for  yet  the  time  ehall  £ol!, 
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li  7  About  tf 


■  grave 


g  mouth 


Ab  wood  which  men  do  cut  and  cleave 
lies  scattar'd  on  the  ground, 
mp  8  But  unto  thee,  O  God  the  Lord, 
mine  eyes  uplifted  be: 
My  soul  do  not  leave  destitute ; 
my  trust  is  set  on  thee, 
n  9  Lord,  keep  me  safely  from  the  sn-ires 
which  they  for  me  prejiare: 
And  from  the  subtil  gins  ot  them 
that  wicked  workers  are, 
■p  10  Let  workers  of  iniquit}-__ 


flthiii] 


:sfaU. 


J42  CcUiMU:  U-tlttL 

mil  WITH  my  voice  cry'd  to  the  Lord, 
with  it  made  my  request : 
3  Pourd  out  to  him  my  plaint,  to  him 
my  trouble  1  »:i!irest. 


168    (P.I.  ui..  1  a)         8aABB0R0UaH.-0Jfl:. 


mp  3  When   in   me   ww   o'erwhelm'd   my 

Bp'rit. 
then  well  thou  knew'st  my  way ; 
Where  I  did  walk,  s,  snare  far  me 
they  privily  did  lay. 
p  1  I  loi^'d  on  my  right  hand,  and  view'd 
but  noDB  to  know  me  were ; 
All  refuge  failed  me,  no  man 
did  for  my  •out  take  care. 
5  I  CTj'd  to  thee;  I  ™d,  mpThou  art 
np  my  refuge.  lord,  alone; 

n      And  in  the  land  of  those  that  live 

tbou  art  my  portioiL 
P  S  Becanae  I  am  brought  very  low, 
~p  attend  onto  my  cry : 

Me  from  my  jieraecutora  save, 

who  stronger  are  than  I. 

m  7  From  prison  bring  my  soul,  that  I 

thy  name  may  glorify : 
■/     The  iuBt  shall  compass  me,  when  thou 
with  me  deal'st  bounteously. 


■I  1  LOBD,  hear  my  prav'r,  attend  my  en 
and  in  thy  faithfulness 

and  in  thy  righteousnesa. 


2  Thy  servant  also  bring  thou  not 

in  judgment  to  be  try'd: 
Because  no  living  man  can  ba 
in  thy  sight  juttify'd. 

3  For  th'  en'my  hath  pursu'd  my  eoill, 

my  life  to  ground  down  tread ; 
In  darkness  he  hath  made  nie  dwell, 
aa  who  have  long  been  dead. 

4  My  sp'rit  is  therefore  overwhelm'd 

in  me  perpleiedly ; 
Within  me  is  my  very  heart 
amazed  woadrouely. 

5  I  call  to  mind  the  days  of  old, 

tu  meditate  I  use 
On  all  thy  works ;  upon  the  deeds 
I  of  thy  hands  do  muse. 
G  My  hands  to  thee  I  stretch :  my  soul 
thirsts,  as  dry  land,  for  thee. 

7  Haste,  Lord,  to  hear,  my  spirit  fails : 

hide  not  thy  face  from  me ; 

Lest  like  to  them  I  do  become 

that  go  down  to  the  dust 

8  At  mom  let  me  thy  kindness  hear ; 

for  ill  thee  do  I  trust. 
Teach  me  the  way  that  I  should  walk ; 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee. 

9  Lord,  free  me  from  my  foes  ;  I  flee 

to  thee  to  cover  me. 
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my  *i>ul  from  tiouble  t»ke. 
•t  12  And  ot  thy  mBrcy  slay  my  foM ; 
let  all  dertroyod  be 
Th»t  do  afflict  my  «oul ;  for  I 
B  MTVuit  na  to  thee. 

ANOTHKB  VKBaiON  0»  THE  SAUK. 
r«r.  1-6,  Leudiart:  SiffUlw. 

S-12,  SI.  CwUlo;  Dolemii*  C/iaiit. 
■tp  1  Oh,  hear  my  prayar,  Lord, 
And  unto  my  deeire 
To  bow  thbe  ear  accord, 
I  humbly  thee  require ; 
And,  in  thy  futhfulneas. 
Unto  me  answer  make. 
And,  in  thy  righteousaesa. 
Upon  roe  pity  take. 
p  2  In  judgment  enter  not 

With  me  thy  eervant  poor ; 
mp      Fur  why,  thia  well  I  wot, 
No  sinner  can  endure 
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h  spite. 

Yea,  he  my  life  down  quite 

Unto  the  ground  hath  emot«. 

And  made  roe  dwell  full  low 

In  dsrkneu,  as  forgot. 

Or  men  dead  long  ago. 
p  4  ITierefore  my  eff  rit  much  vei'd, 

O'erwbehn'd  ia  me  within  ; 

My  heart  right  aore  perplei'd 

And  desolate  hath  been. 
•  B  Yet  I  do  call  to  roind 

What  ancient  days  record, 

Thy  work*  of  ev'ry  kind 

I  titink  upon,  O  Lord. 
6  Lo,  I  do  stretch  roy  hoods 

To  thee,  roy  help  alone  ; 

For  thou  well  underatands 

All  roy  complunt  and  moan : 
p       My  tMrating  aoul  doorea. 

And  langeth  af t«r  thee, 
np      As  thintty  ground  requires 

With  rain  retreah'd  to  be. 


160      (Pi.  n*!-)  SOLOHON.— O.U.     From  G.  J.  Handu.    IBM-i: 
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That  do  in  dftrkneu  git, 
*     Or  him  that  downward  goea 

Into  the  dreadful  pit 
■  9  Because  I  tnirt  in  thee, 

0  Loni,  cause  me  to  hear 
Thj  lovin^-lcindiMH  free, 
When  morning  doth  appear ; 
Cause  me  to  know  the  waf 
Wherein  my  path  ehould  be ; 
For  why,  my  soul  on  high 

1  do  lift  up  to  thee. 

■p  y  From  my  fierce  enemy 

In  safety  do  me  guide, 

>      Because  I  flee  to  thee, 

Ijrd,  that  thou  may'rt  ne  hide. 
10  My  God  alone  art  thou, 
Todi  me  thy  ri^iteousneee  ; 
Thy  Spirit 's  good,  lead  me  to 
The  land  of  u[aTghtne««. 
II O  Lord,  for  thy  name's  sake. 
Be  pleas'd  to  quicken  me  ; 
t      And,  for  thy  truth,  forth  take 
My  soul  fr«n  misery. 


144    J!a«™*iifS;  StKfefc*.    OutnUtsS.m- 
■!/  1  O  BLKSSKi)  ever  be  the  Lord, 

who  is  my  strength  and  might. 
Who  doth  instruct  my  hands  to  war, 
my  fingers  teach  to  fight 
/  2  My  goodnees,  fortress,  my  high  tow'r, 
deliverer,  and  shield. 
In  whom  I  trust ;  who  under  me 
my  people  makes  to  yield. 
■  3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  of  him 
dost  BO  much  knowledge  take  ! 
Or  son  of  man,  that  thou  of  liim 
so  great  acoonnt  dost  make  ? 
sip  *  Man  is  like  vanity  j  his  days, 
as  shadows,  pass  away. 
■1  5  Lord,  bow  thy  heav'ns,  come  down, 
touch  thou 
the  hills,  and  smoke  shall  they. 

6  Cast  forth  thy  %htmng,  scatter  tliem: 

thine  arrows  shoot,  them  rout. 

7  Thine  hand  send  from  above,  me  save; 

from  great  depths  draw  me  out ; 


f.     Dr.  CBBnmpHtKTri 


te  people  blewed  are  who  bi 
such  a  case  u  this  ; 
,  bleaaed  sll  those  people  or 
■OBe  God  JEHOVAH  i*. 

fingham:  SL  Lvwr 


■:  KomlhaL 


Who  hu  own  gervaot  David  doth 

from  hurtful  gword  defend. 

n  11 0  free  me  from  strsoge  children's  hand, 

whose  mouth  speaks  vanity  : 

And  their  right  hand  e,  right  hand  is 

that  works  deceitful!;. 

12  That,  an  the  plants,  our  Bonp  may  be 

in  youth  grown  up  that  are  ; 
Our  daughters  like  to  comer-Btunes, 
carv'd  like  a  palace  fur. 

13  That  to  afford  all  kind  of  store 

our  gamers  may  be  fiU'd ; 
That  our  sheep  thouaands,  in  our  streets 
ten  thousands  they  may  yield. 

14  That  strong  our  oien  be  for  work, 

that  no  in-breaking  be, 
Nor  going  out )  and  that  our  streets 
may  trcan  complaints  be  free. 
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thee  eitul,  my  God,  O  King : 
II  bless  thy  name  always. 

_  1  will  I  bless  each  day,  and  will 

thy  name  for  ever  praise. 
3  Great  is  the  Lord,  much  to  be  iirois'd  : 
his  greatness  search  exceeds.  , 

e  4  Race  unto  race  shall  praise  thy  wurks,  , 
and  show  thy  mighty  deeds.  | 

/  S  I  of  thy  glorious  majesty  | 

the  honour  will  record  ;  ' 

I  '11  speak  of  all  thy  mighty  works, 
which  wondrous  ore.  O  Lord, 
n^  6  Men   of   thine   acts   the   might    shall 

thine  acts  that  dreadful  are  ; 

/     And  I,  thy  glory  to  advance, 

thy  greatness  will  declare. 

7  The  mem'ry  ol  thy  goodness  great 

they  largely  shall  eipress  : 

With  aonga  of  praise  they  shall  extol 

thy  perfect  ri^teousness. 


In  merej  he  is  very  great, 

■nd  U  to  uger  ainw. 
»  9  The  Lord  JEHOVAH  unto  aU 

hU  goodnem  doth  declare  i 
And  over  all  his  otlier  works 

/lO  Tbee  aU  thy  worka  shall  praise,  O  Lord, 

and  th«  thy  sainU  shall  bless  : 
U  Tbey  ihaU  thy  kingdom's  glnry  show, 

thy  pow'r  by  speech  express ; 
l3To  nuke  the  wina  of  men  to  know 

his  acta  done  mightily, 
And  of  his  kingdom  th'  escellent 

and  glorioiu  majesty. 
13  "nir  kingdom  shall  for  ever  stand, 

thy  reign  through  ages  aU. 
II  God  raiseth  all  that  are  bow'd  down, 

nphfddeth  all  that  falL 
15T1m  eyes  of  aU  thini^s  wait  on  thee, 

tfae  giTsr  of  all  good ; 
And  thon,  in  time  conTenient, 

beatov'et  on  them  their  food. 
16  Thine  band  thou  open'st  lib'rally. 

and  of  thy  bounty  gives 
Eooogb  to  satisfy  the  need 

of  n'ry  thing  tliat  Uvea. 


18  God  'a  near  to  all  that  call  on  him, 

in  truth  that  on  him  call. 

19  He  will  accomplish  the  desire 

of  those  that  do  him  fear : 
m/      He  also  wiU  deliver  them, 

and  he  their  cry  will  hear, 
m  30  The  Lord  preserves  all  who  him  love, 

that  nought  can  them  annoy  : 
mp      But  he  all  those  that  wicked  are 

will  utterly  dastroy. 
/21  My  month  the  praises  of  the  Lord 

to  publish  cease  shall  never : 
^     Let  all  flesh  bless  his  holy  name 

for  ever  and  for  ever. 


Vn-.  1-8.  Sanuoi:  D<i*iTidaii. 
9-ie.  DuInSlriet ;  tVarrintlm;  Si.BaTtSaUinitw. 
17-21,  IFollon;  Xncnintf  Hymn:  Miicombt. 
/  1  O  LoBli,  thou  art  my  God  and  King ; 
Thee  will  I  magnify  and  pruse  : 
I  will  thee  bless,  and  gladly  sing 
Unto  thy  holy  name  always. 
3  Each  day  I  rise  I  will  thee  blem. 
And  pnise  tby  name  time  without  end. 


/  5  I  will  apoak  of  the  glorious  grace, 

And  honuur  of  thy  majeetj ; 
«      Thy  wondrous  worlts  I  will  record. 
iV  6  By  men  the  might  shsll  be  eitcll'd 
Of  All  thy  dreadful  acta,  O  Lord : 
And  I  thy  greatneas  will  unfold. 
7  Thej  otter  shall  abundantly 
The  mem'ry  of  thy  goodnaM  great ! 
And  shall  sing  praisee  cheerfully. 
Whilst  they  thy  righteoumieHa  relate. 
MP  8  The  Lord  our  God  ie  gracious, 
Compaasioiiate  is  he  also  ; 
In  moicy  he  is  vlenteous, 
But  unto  wrath  and  anger  alow. 
M  0  Good  unto  all  men  is  the  Lord  : 
O'er  all  his  works  his  mercy  is. 
/ 10  Thy  works  all  praise  to  theo  afford  : 
Thy  saints,  U  Lord,  thy  name  shaU 
bless. 

11  The  glory  of  thy  kingdom  show 
Shall  they,  and  of  thy  power  tell : 

12  That  so  men's  eons  his  deeds  may  know. 
His  kingdom's  grace  that  doth  eiceL 


And  thou,  in  souon  due,  dost  aend 
Sufficient  food  them  to  relieve. 

/16  Yea,  thou  thine  hand  dost  open  wide. 
And  ev'ry  thing  dost  satisfy 
That  bvea,  and  doth  on  earth  abide, 
Of  thy  great  liberality. 

n  17  The  Lord  is  just  in  his  ways  all, 
And  holy  in  his  works  each  one. 

18  He 's  near  to  all  that  on  him  call. 
Who  caU  in  truth  on  him  alone. 

19  God  will  tiie  just  deetie  fulfil 

Of  such  as  do  him  fear  and  dread  : 
/      Hieir  cry  ragartl,  and  hear  he  will. 

And  save  them  in  the  time  of  neod, 
mXThe  Lord  preserves  all.  more  and  1cm, 

That  bear  to  him  a  loving  heart : 
nfi      But  workers  all  of  wickedness 

Destroy  will  be,  and  dean  subvert. 
/21  Therefore  my  mouth  and  lipe  I II  frame 

To  speak  the  prainea  of  the  Tiord  : 

To  magnify  hia  holy  nam? 

For  ever  let  all  Sash  accord. 


146        ^-  BeraBTd ;  LonAm  Hoc. 
/  1  PB4ISE  Gud.     The  Lurd  iiraira,  O  my 
2      1 11  praine  God  while  I  Uve ;     [soul. 
While  I  have  being  to  my  Gdd 
in  Bongs  I '])  praiiieB  give. 
■  3  Tnut  not  ID  princee,  nor  man's  son, 
in  whom  there  ie  no  stay ; 
4  His  breath  deporta,  to  'a  earth  ha  tuma ; 
that  day  hia  thoughts  decay. 
/  5  O  bkppy  ii  that  man  and  bleet, 
whom  Jacob's  God  doth  aid ; 
Whoae  hope  apoD  the  Lord  diAii  rest, 
and  on  hig  God  ii  Btay'd : 
6  Who  made  the  earth  and  heareiw  high, 
who  made  the  swelling  deep, 
And  all  that  is  within  the  same  ; 
who  truth  doth  ever  keep : 
•V  7  Who  righteous  judgiaent  executes 
for  thoae  oppraas'd  that  be, 
Who  to  the  hungry  giveth  food  ; 
God  nets  the  pris'ners  free. 
B  8  TbeLorddoth  give  the  blind theirsight, 
the  bowed  down  doth  raise ; 
Tbe  Lonl  doth  dearly  love  all  those 
that  walk  in  upright  ways. 
V  9  The  stranger's  shield,  the  widow's  stay, 
the  orjiaa't  help,  is  he : 


m     But  yet  by  him  the  wicked's  way 
tum'd  upeide  down  shall  be. 

/lO  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  evermore : 
thy  God,  O  Sion.  he 
Reigns  to  all  generations. 
Praise  to  the  Lord  give  ye. 


lA'J'    SoMtttBort;  CrrdiUm;  Ladbntr. 
Chant  Mi. 
/  1  Pkaibs  ye  the  Lord  ;  tor  it  is  good 
praise  to  our  God  to  sing ; 
For  it  is  pleasant,  and  to  praise 
it  is  a  comely  thing, 
n  2  God  doth  build  up  Jerusalem  ; 
and  he  it  is  alone 
That  the  dispers'd  of  Israel 
doth  gather  into  one. 
mp  3  Those  that  are  broken  in  their  heart, 
and  grieved  in  their  minds, 
m      He  healeth,  and  their  painful  wounds 
he  tenderly  up-binds. 
4  He  counts  the  number  of  the  stars ; 
he  names  them  ev'ry  one. 
n^f  5  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  pow'r ; 
hie  wisdom  search  can  none. 


I     tfar     OOd      >     •     loDIl 


I  be  makea  to  blow,  and  then 

ten  flow  tuQain. 

rine  of  his  holy  word 

lb  he  doth  show ; 

it«a  and  hU  judgments  he 


the  liord  dotb  pleasure  take ; 
In  those  that  to  his  mercy  do 
by  hope  themselves  betake. 
fi2  The  Lord  pruw,  O  Jertisalem ; 
SioD,  thy  God  confess : 

13  For  tliy  gsteg'  bars  he  maketh  strong : 

thy  sons  in  thee  doth  bless. 

14  He  in  thy  borders  maketh  peace  ; 

with  doe  wheat  filleth  thee. 

15  He  sends  forth  his  command  on  earth, 

his  word  nma  speedily. 
mil  16  Hoar-frost,  like  ashes,  scatt'reth  he ; 
like  wool  he  snow  doth  give  : 
17  Like  morBela  casteth  forth  his  ice ; 


whoii 


coldo 


IT  did  afford ; 
hisiudgmentshnve  not  known, 
e  praise  the  Lord. 

^^Q       SI.  [MHyt;  Pttabermth ;  tfiUon. 
/  1  PfiAUB  God.    From  heavens  pnise  the 
Loid, 
in  heighta  praise  to  him  be. 
3  All  ye  his  angels,  praise  ye  him ; 

his  hosts  all,  praise  him  ye, 
3  0  praise  ye  him,  both  nun  and  moon, 
praise  him,  all  stars  of  tight. 
Jl  i  Ye  hoav'us  of  heav'ns  him  [mise,  and 
floods 
above  the  heavens'  height. 
f  5  Let  all  the  creatures  praise  the  n.-uiie 
of  our  almighty  Lord  : 
For  be  commanded,  and  they  were 
created  by  his  word. 
m/  6  Be  also,  for  all  tiniM  to  come, 

hath  them  establish'd  ■ure  )  | 
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Ba  hMfa  appointed  them  a  law, 
irhjch  ever  ah&U  enduro. 
/  7  Praiw  j-e  JEHOVAH  from  tha  earth, 
dragons,  and  es'ry  deep : 

8  Fire,  hail,  mow,  vapour,  itomiy  wind, 

his  word  that  fully  keeii. 

9  Alt  hills  and  ranuntains,  fruitful  trees, 

and  al]  ye  cedarn  high  : 
lOBeaBtn,  and  all  cattle,  creeping  things, 

and  all  ye  birds  that  Ry. 
U  Kingi  of  the  earth,  all  natioiu, 

princes,  eartb'i  jadgea  all ; 

12  Both  young  men,  yea,  and  maidens  to 

•dd  men,  and  children  niialL 

13  Let  them  God's  name  praise ;  for  his 

alone  is  excellent ;  [na 

/     Hia  glory  reacheth  far  above 

(he  earth  and  firmament. 
/14  His  people's  horn,  the  pnuse  of  all 

his  suQts,  eialteth  he ; 
Ev'n  Iir'el's  seed,  a  people  near 

to  him.    jThe  Ltvd  pnise  ya. 

AHOTBEB  V«BflION  OC  THl  SAMS. 
SLJotii:  OknL 
V  I  TBI  Lord  of  heavD  eonfeu. 
On  high  his  glory  raise. 


2  Him  let  all  angBla  bli 

Him  all  his  armies  pi 

Him  glorify 


Sun,! 


Ye  higher  spben 

And  doudy  sky. 
m  5  From  God  yonr  beings  are. 
Him  therefore  famntis  make ; 
You  all  created  were. 
When  he  the  word  but  spake. 
inf  6         And  from  that  place, 

Where  fix'd  you  ba 

By  hia  decree, 

You  cannot  pass. 

7  PraiM  God  from  earth  below, 
Ve  dragons,  and  ye  deeps ; 

8  Fire,  hail,  clouds,  wind,  and  sno 
Whom  in  command  he  koepa. 

9  I'raiBB  ye  his  name, 
Hills  great  and  small. 
Trees  low  and  tail ; 

10  Beasts  wild  and  tame ; 
m       All  things  that  creep  or  fly. 

11  Ye  kings,  ye  vulgar  throng. 
All  pnncea  mean  or  high  : 

13  Both  men  and  viigins  young, 
c  Ev'n  young  and  old, 

13        Eult  his  name ; 
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150 


ji  the  firmuDsnt 
of  his  pow't  give  ye  prw»e. 
2  Becuue  of  sll  hia  mighty  acta, 
wHh  praiiie  him  magnify  : 
/    0  pnig«  him,  u  he  doth  excel 
in  glorious  majesty. 


ti\f  3  Praise  him  with  trumpet's  sound ;  hia 

with  psaltery  advaace : 
e  *  With   timbrel,   harp,   atring'd  inatru- 

and  orguia,  in  the  duice. 
/  5  Praise  him  on  cymbals  loud ;  hira  pnuse 

on  cymbalfl  sounding  high. 
c  6  Let  «ach  thing  breatbiog  praise   the 
Lord. 

Praise  [«  the  Lord  give  ye. 


APHRASES, 


n    1    XiKT"  heav'n  ariae,  let  earth  appear, 

maid  the  Almighty  Lord  ; 
^  The  heoiv'n  artiso,  the  earth  appear'd, 

nt  hit*  creating;  word. 
,   2    Thick  darkneBB  brooded  o'er  the  deep: 
Go€3    said.  m"LottherebcliKht:" 
•TTjo  light  shiine  forth  K-ith  umilmg  ray 
a.ii<]    e<:att«r'd  ancient  Di);ht. 
3    Ho    bade  the  clo\ida  ascend  on  high  ; 
fche  clouds  a8c«nd,  and  beai 
.A.  -w^t'ry  treasure  to  the  sky, 
a^rkd   float  upon  the  ur. 
170 


element  below 
ar'd  by  hi«  hand  ; 
•ua  muiug  seas  together  flow, 
and  leave  the  Bohd  land. 
5  With  herba,  and  plants,  and  fruitful 

die  new-fono'd  globe  he  crown'd, 
Ere  tliere  was  rain  to  btese  the  soil, 
or  Biin  to  worm  the  ground. 
G  Theu  high  in  hoav'n'a  resplendent  arcli 
he  ptac'd  two  orbs  of  light, 
He  set  the  mm  to  rule  the  day, 
the  moon  to  rale  the  night. 
7  Next,  from  the  deep,  th'  Atndchty 
did  vital  bdogs  frame  ;  [King 
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8  To  all  the  vtkriouB  brutal  tribes 
he  gave  thair  wondrous  birth ; 
At  once  the  lion  and  the  worm 
»prung  from  the  teeming  earth. 
•V  3  Tben,  chief  o'er  all  his  works  below. 

It  last  woa  Adam  made ; 
/    Hi>  Malcer'i  image  bless'd  his  soul, 
and  glory  crown'd  Mb  head. 
10  Pur  in  th"  AJmigbtj  Maltar's  eya 
the  whole  creatJon  stood. 
Be  view'd  the  fabric  he  hod  rais'd ; 
lus  word  pronounc'd  it  good. 

2  GKNBlla  iiviii  20-22. 

St  Paid:  Bran;  XtwautU. 
■if  I  O  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 
thy  people  still  are  ted  ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimago 
hast  aU  our  fathers  led : 
=  i  Our  vows,  our  prny'ra,  wc  now  presen 
before  thy  throne  of  giBca : 
Ciod  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  Cod 
of  their  succeoding-  race, 
"f  3  lliroqgh  e»ch  perplexiDg  path  of  life 
oar  wand'ring  footctepa  guide  ; 


4  O  spread  thy  cov'ring  wings  around, 

till  all  our  wand'riogs  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  lov'd  abode 

our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

m  5  Such  blemsings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

our  humble  iiray'rs  implore : 
n/     And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  (iod, 
and  portion  evermore. 

3  Job  L  21. 

Brttiol!  SI.Matlhlai. 
mp  1  Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 
and  enter'd  life  at  first ; 
Naked  we  to  the  earth  return, 
and  mix  with  lundred  dust. 
2  Whate'er  we  fondly  call  our  own 
belongs  to  heav'n's  great  Lord ; 
The  blessings  lent  us  for  a  day 
are  soon  to  tie  restor'd. 
m  3  'Tia  G.«l  that  lifts  our  Bmiforts  high, 
or  sinks  them  in  the  grave : 
He  givM  ;  and,  when  he  takes  away, 
he  takes  but  what  he  gave. 
Mtf  i  Then,  ever  blessed  be  his  name  t 
his  goodness  swell'd  oar  store  ; 
177 
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Job  iii.  l7-2a 

SI.  IfoTV ,-  MarlVHfcm, 
p  1  How  atill  and  peaceful  is  tha  grave  ! 
where,  life's  vain  tunmltt  past, 
Th'    BppointBd    house,   by    HeaT'n's 

receives  iu  all  at  laiit. 
p  2  The  wicked  [here  from  troubUng  eeaae, 
their  pasaiona  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
from  all  the  toils  he  bora. 


3  There  rert  the  pris'aera,  no' 
from  alav'rj's  »a^  abode ; 
No   mor«   they  hear   th'   o] 

or  dread  the  t jranfs  rod. 
>p  4  There  Bervanta.martera.nnall  and  great, 
partake  the  same  repose  ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  aahea  mix 
of  thoae  «'ho  once  were  foee. 
5  All,  lovell'd  by  the  hand  of  Death, 
lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb  ; 
Till  God  in  judgment  oallit  them  forth, 
to  meet  their  final  doom.  I 


Job  v.  6-12. 

Kilmant**.-  Morm. 
mp  1  ThodgH  trouble  eprings  not  from  tho 
V  from  the  ground  ;     [dust, 
Yet  ills  on  ills,  by  Heav'n's  decree, 
in  man's  estate  are  found. 

2  As  sparks  in  close  succassion  rise, 

so  man,  the  child  of  woe. 
Is  doom'd  to  endless  cares  and  tenia 
through  all  his  life  below. 

3  But  with  my  God  I  leave  my  causa  j 

from  him  I  seek  relief ; 
To  him,  in  confidence  of  pray'r, 
unbosom  all  my  grief. 
'  4  UnnuinbeT'd  are  his  wondrous  works, 
unsearchable  his  ways ; 
'Tis  his  the  mourning  soul  to  cheer, 
the  bowed  down  to  raise. 


)  Job  viiL  U-22. 

Warimrttm ;  SI.  KiU*. 
n  1  Thi  rush  may  rise  where  waters  flow, 
and  flags  beside  the  stream : 
But  soon  their  verdure  fades  and  diea 
before  the  scorching  beam : 
J.  2  So  is  the  sinner's  hoj*  cut  off  i 
or,  if  it  transient  nsa. 
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Mj    heart    Is     flx'd.  Lord ;      I    will  sing,     And     with    my    glo  •  rj      praise. 
A  -  wake   up    psal  •  ter    •    7     and  harp;     Mj  -  self     111   ear  •  I7        raise. 
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rTT^T 
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PARAPHRASES  VI.,  VII.,  VIII. 


"Tb  like  the  spider's  airy  web, 
from  ev'ry  breath  that  flies. 

3  Fix'd  on  his  house  he  leans;  his  house 
and  all  its  props  decay  : 
He  holds  it  fast ;  but,  while  he  holds, 
the  tott'ring  frame  gives  way. 
ar  4  Fair,  in  hia  garden,  to  the  sun, 
his  boughs  with  verdure  smile  ; 
And,  deeply  fix'd,  his  spreading  roots 
unshaken  stand  a  while. 

»P  5  But  forth  the  sentence  flies  from  Heav'n, 
that  sweeps  him  from  his  place ; 
Which  then  denies  him  for  its  lord, 
nor  owns  it  knew  his  face. 
«  6  I^ !  this  the  joy  of  wicked  men, 
who  Heav'n's  high  laws  despise : 
They  quickly  fall ;  and  in  their  room 
as  quickly  others  rise. 

»/  7  But,  for  the  just,  with  gracious  care, 
God  will  his  powr  employ  ; 
Hell  teach  their  lips  to  sing  his  praise, 
and  fill  their  hearts  with  joy. 

7  Job  ix,  2-10. 

St.  Nicholas;  St.  Magmu. 
^  1  How  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
be  pure  before  their  Grod  ? 


If  he  contends  in  righteousness, 

we  sink  beneath  his  rod. 
2  If   he   should   mark   my   words   and 

with  strict  enquiring  eyes,  [thoughts 
Could  I  for  one  of  thousand  faults 

the  least  excuse  devise  ? 

in  3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  ^vi8e ; 
who  dares  with  him  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 
inf  4  He  makes  the  mountains  feel  his  wrath, 
and  their  old  seats  forsake  ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
and  all  her  pillars  shake. 

mp  5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

th'  obedient  sun  forbears  : 
m      His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the 

and  seals  up  all  the  stars.         [skies, 
n^^  6  He  walks  upon  the  raging  sea ; 

flies  on  the  stormy  wind : 
None  can  explore  his  wondrous  way, 

or  his  dark  footsteps  find. 

O  Job  xiv.  1-15. 

St.KUda:  ColahiU. 
mp  1  Few  are  thy  days,  and  full  of  woe, 


M 


O  man,  of  woman  bom  ! 
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op      lit;  ">~Ji  is  written,  p"  Dust  tboa  &rt, 

p         and  ahalt  to  diut  retuni." 
«p  2  Behold  the  emblem  of  thy  state 
in  flow'n  that  bloom  and  die, 
Or  in  the  ahadow's  fleeting  form, 
that  moclu  the  gazer's  eye. 
3  Guilty  and  frail,  how  ahalt  thou  stand 
before  thy  Bov'r«ien  Lord  ! 
Can  troubled  and  polluted  (piiilga 
a  hallow 'd  itraom  afford? 
n  4  Determin'd  are  the  dayi  thM  fly 
Buoceaaive  o'er  thy  bead  ; 
The  number'd  hour  ia  on  the  wing 
that  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 
MP  5  Great  God  !  afflict  not  in  thy  wrath 
the  short  allotted  apan. 
That  bounds  the  few  and  weary  days 
of  pilgrimage  to  man. 
G  All  nature  diea,  and  lives  again  : 
'r  that  paints  the  Geld. 


The  t 


7  Redgn  the  honours  of  their  form 
at  Winter's  stonny  blast. 
And  leave  the  naked  leaflewi  plain 
a  desolated  waste. 


m  3  Yet  soon  reviving  plants  and  flow'ra 

anew  shall  deck  the  plain  ; 
«      Tbewoodsshallbeartjie  voice  of  Spring, 

and  flourish  green  again, 
lip  9  But  man  f<irsakes  this  earthly  sceno, 

Shall  any  foil' wing  spring  revive 
the  Bah«e  of  the  um ! 
■•  10  The  mighty  flood  that  rolls  along 
its  torrents  to  the  mun. 
Can  ne'er  recall  its  waters  loat 
from  that  abyss  again. 
11  So  days,  and  years,  and  ages  past, 
descending  down  to  night. 
Can  henceforth  never  mora  return 
back  to  the  gates  of  light : 
p  12  And  man,  when  laid  in  lonowimo  grave, 
shall  sleep  in  Death's  dark  uluom, 
up       Until  th'  eternal  morning  wake 

the  stumbeiB  of  the  tomb. 
Ill  13  O  may  the  icrave  become  to  me 
the  bed  of  peaceful  rent. 
Whence  I  shall  gladly  rise  at  length, 
and  mingle  with  the  blest  I 
H  Cheer'd  by  this  hope,  nith  patient  mind, 
I'll  wait  Beav'n'i  high  decree, 
1111  the  appointed  period  oome, 
when  death  shall  set  ma  f  reo. 
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Yoa    now  nrait  hear  1117     roioe  no  more;    M7       Farther  calb   me      home; 
But    loon  from  heaVn  the     Ho  •  ]j  Ohoet,   Your    Com-fort-er,    shall     come. 


PARAPHRASES  IX.,  X. 


9 


Job  xxvi  6-14. 

SL  Gregory;  Abbey, 

m  1  Who  can  resist  th'  Almighty  arm 
that  made  the  starry  sky  ? 
Or  who  elude  the  certain  glance 
of  God's  all-seeing  eye  ? 
np  2  From  him  no  cov'ring  veils  our  crimes ; 
hell  opens  to  his  sight ; 
And  all  Destruction's  secret  snares 
lie  full  disclos'd  in  light. 

u  3  Firm  on  the  boundless  void  of  space 
he  pob'd  the  steady  pole, 
And  in  the  circle  of  his  clouds 
bade  secret  waters  roll. 

4  While  nature's  universal  frame 

its  Maker's  pow'r  reveals, 
His  throne,  remote  from  mortal  eyes, 
an  awful  cloud  conceals. 

5  From  where  the  rising  day  ascends, 

to  where  it  sets  in  night. 
He  compasses  the  floods  with  boimds, 
and  checks  their  threat'ning  might. 
vy  6  The  pillars  that  support  the  sky 
tremble  at  his  rebuke ; 
Tfaioiigh  all  its  caTema  quakes  the 
earthy 
at  tboogfa  ito  centre  shook* 


m  7  He  brings  the  waters  from  their  beds, 
although  no  tempest  blows, 
And  smites  the  kingdom  of  the  proud 
without  the  hand  of  foes. 
mf  8  With  bright  inhabitants  above 
he  fills  the  heav'nly  land, 
And  all  the  crooked  serpent's  breed 
dismay'd  before  him  stand. 

mp  9  Few  of  his  works  can  we  survey ; 
these  few  our  skill  transcend : 
But  the  full  thunder  of  his  pow'r 
what  heart  can  comprehend  ? 
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Prov.  i.  20-3L 
Denfidd. 

In  streets,  and  op'nings  of  the  gates, 

where  pours  the  busy  crowd, 
Thus  heav'nly  Wisdom  lifts  her  voice, 

and  cries  to  men  aloud : 
How  long,  ye  scomers  of  the  truth, 

scornful  will  ye  remain  ? 
How  long  shall  fools  their  folly  love, 

and  hear  my  words  in  vain? 

O  turn,  at  last,  at  my  reproof ! 

and,  in  that  happy  hour, 
His  bless'd  effusions  on  yom-  heart 

my  Spirit  down  shall  poor. 
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■V  1  O  R4PPT  is  the  man  who  hoars 
Itutmction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  Wisdom  makes 
hia  earljr,  only  choice. 
/  3  For  she  has  treaaurea  greater  far 
than  east  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 


»  1  Yb  indolent  and  slothfiil !  riae, 

View  the  ant's  labours,  and  be  wise  : 
She  has  no  gruide  to  point  her  way. 
No  ruler  chiding  her  delay  : 
2  Yet  see  with  what  incasaant  cares 
She  for  the  winter's  storm  prepares  ; 
In  summer  she  provides  her  meat. 
And  harvest  finds  her  store  coni|ilt;te. 

p  3  But  wfaoD  will  alothf  d1  man  arise  ? 
How  long  shall  sleep  seal  up  his  eyes  ? 
Sloth  more  indulgence  still  demands  : 
Sloth  shata  the  eyes,  andfoldstbehnnds. 
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WESTMIN8TEB.— CM.     JamkmTurlk.  Bypermittlon. 
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PARAPHRASES  XIL,  XIIL,  XIV. 


m  4  But  mark  the  end ;  n^want  shall  assail, 
n*/     When  all  jour  strength  and  vigour  fail ; 
Want,  like  an  armed  man,  shall  rush 
The  hoary  head  of  age  to  crush. 

13  Prov.  viii  22-36. 

KUmarnock;  Si,  Ethelreda. 

mf  1  KsKP  silence,  all  ye  sons  of  men, 
and  hear  with  rev'rence  due ; 
Eternal  Wisdom  from  above 
thus  lifts  her  voice  to  you  : 
K  2  I  was  th'  Almighty's  chief  delight 
from  everlasting  days, 
Ere  yet  his  arm  was  stretched  forth 
the  heav'ns  and  earth  to  raise. 

mp  3  Before  the  sea  began  to  flow, 
and  leave  the  solid  land, 
c     Before  the  hills  and  mountains  rose, 

I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 
Bt  4  When  first  he  reared  the  arch  of  heav*n, 
and  spread  the  clouds  on  air, 
Wlien  first  the  fountains  of  the  deep 
he  open'd,  I  was  there. 

5  There  I  was  with  him,  when  he  stretch'd 
his  compass  o'er  the  deep. 
And  chaig'd  the  ocean's  swelling  waves 
within  their  bounds  to  keep. 


inf  6  With  joy  I  saw  th'  abode  prepar'd 
which  men  were  soon  to  fill : 
Them  from  the  first  of  days  I  lov'd, 
unchang'd,  I  love  them  stiU. 

mp  7  Now  therefore  hearken  to  my  words, 
ye  children,  and  be  wise  : 
ffi      Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways ; 
d         the  man  that  shuns  them  dies. 
m  8  Where  dubious  paths  perplex  tlic  mind, 

dir^tion  I  afford ; 
mf     Life  shall  be  his  that  follows  me, 
and  favour  from  the  Lord. 

mp  9  But  he  who  scorns  my  sacred  laws 

shall  deeply  wound  his  heart, 
m      He  courts  destruction  who  contemns 
the  counsel  I  impart. 

14  EooLES.  viL  2-6. 

Rest;  Holy  Cross. 

m  1  Whilk  others  crowd  the  house  of  mirth, 
and  haunt  the  gaudy  show. 
Let  such  as  would  with  Wisdom  dwell, 
d         frequent  the  house  of  woe. 
mp  2  Better  to  weep  with  those  who  weep, 
and  share  th'  afilicted's  smart, 
Than  mix  with  fools  in  giddy  joys 
that  cheat  and  wound  the  heart. 
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177  (P.  urn.  2S-28.)  WILTSHIEE  (New  St  Ana.)-C.M.     s.r  g.  s-.„. 

The  Authentic  Form. 
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PARAPHRASES  XIV.,  XV.,  XVI. 


mp  8  When  virtuous  sorrow  clouds  the  face, 

and  tears  bedim  the  eye, 
The  soul  is  led  to  solemn  thought, 

and  wafted  to  the  sky. 
The  wise  in  heart  revisit  oft 

griefs  dark  sequester'd  cell ; 
The  thoughtless  still  with  levity 

and  mirth  delight  to  dwell. 

5  The  noisy  laughter  of  the  fool 
is  like  the  crackling  sound 
Of  blazing  thorns,  which  quickly  fall 
in  ashes  to  the  ground. 

15  EoCLKS.  ix.  4-6,  10. 

Soldau;  Ely. 

mp  1  As  long  as  life  its  term  extends, 
Hope's  blest  dominion  never  ends ; 
For  while  the  lamp  holds  on  to  bum. 
The  greatest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  season  God  hath  giv'n 
To  fly  from  hell,  and  rise  to  heav'n  ; 

p      That  day  of  grace  fleets  fast  away, 
And  none  its  rapid  course  can  stay. 

3  Tlie  living  know  that  they  must  die ; 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie : 
Their  mem'ry  and  their  name  is  gone. 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 
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4  Their  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost. 
Their  envy  bury'd  in  the  dust  r 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

m  5  Then  what  thy  thoughts  design  to  do. 
Still  let  thy  hands  with  might  pursue  ; 
mp      Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found, 
Nor  wisdom  underneath  the  ground. 
G  In  the  cold  grave,  to  which  we  haste. 
There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past : 
But  fix'd  the  doom  of  all  remains, 
And  everkisting  silence  reigns. 

lO  EcoLES.  xiL  1. 

Belmont;  C<nep^ 

hi  1  In  life's  gay  mom,  when  sprightly  youth 
with  vital  ardour  glows, 
And  shines  in  all  the  fairest  chiums 
which  beauty  can  disclose  ; 
2  Deep  on  thy  soul,  before  its  pow'rs 
are  yet  by  vice  enslav'd. 
Be  thy  Creator's  glorious  name 
and  character  engrav'd. 

mp  3  For  soon  the  shades  of  grief  shall  cloud 
the  sunshine  of  thy  days  ; 
And  cares,  and  toils,  in  endless  lound^ 
encompass  all  thy  wajrs. 


178     (Ps.  xzlL  22-31.)  WINOHSSTEK.— CM.         From  BtU*»  Ptalter.    1092. 
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I        will     ihow  forth  tb7    mune  un  -  to 
A  -  midflt     the  con  -  gre   -  ga  tion 


ThoM  that     Toj    breth-ren      are; 
Thj    praife     I       will     de  •  clare. 


PARAPHRASES  XVI.,  XVIL,  XVIII. 


4  Soom  shall  thy  heart  the  woee  of  age 
in  mournful  groans  deplore. 
And  sadly  muse  on  former  joys, 
that  now  return  no  more. 

17  Isaiah  i  10  19. 

Si.  T%onuu;  5oIoiiMm. 

■/  1  RciJEBS  of  Sodom  !  hear  the  voice 
of  heav'n's  eternal  Lord ; 
Men  of  Gomorrah  !  bend  your  ear 
sabmissive  to  his  word. 

2  lis  thus  he  sx^eaks :  to  To  what  intent 
a         are  your  oblations  vain  ? 

^Tiy  load  my  altars  with  your  gifts, 
polluted  and  profane  ? 

3  Burnt  -  ofTrings   long   may   blaze   to 

and  incense  cloud  the  skies ;  [heav'n, 
The  worship  and  the  worshipper 
are  hateful  in  my  eyes. 

4  Your  rites,  your  fasts,  your  pray'rs,  I 

and  pomp  of  solemn  days  :      [acorn, 
I  know  your  hearts  are  full  of  guile, 
and  crooked  are  your  ways. 

«p  5  But  cleanse  your  handa,  ye  gn^lty  race, 
and  cease  from  deeds  of  sin ; 
J>eani  in  your  actions  to  be  just, 
and  pore  in  heart  within. 


6  Mock  not  my  name  with  honours  vain, 
but  keep  my  holy  laws ; 
m      Do  justice  to  the  friendless  poor, 
and  plead  the  widow's  cause. 

m/  7  Then  though  your   guilty  souls   are 

with  sins  of  crimson  die,         [stain'd 

Yet,   through    my  grace,  with   snow 

in  whiteness  they  shall  vie.       [itself 

18  Isaiah  ii.  2-6. 

Southwark:  CrediUm, 

m  1  Bkhold  !  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
in  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hiUs, 
and  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 
»H/"  2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

all  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say, 
and  to  his  house  well  go. 

/  3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Sion  hill 
shall  lighten  ev'ry  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs 
shall  all  the  world  command. 
mf  4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge ; 
his  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
and  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 
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ince  nf  peace, 

lueUor, 

1  ghall  Kpreait, 


19  IHAIAH  ix.  2-8. 

Cir/HH-kA;   CattrKnm:  SmlclflJ. 

m  1  The  race  Ihnt  long  in  darkneaa  pin'd 

hftve  seen  »  glorious  light: 

c      The  i«o|.lB  dweU  in  day,  who  dwelt 

in  death'!  gurroundii^  right. 
HI  2  To  hail  thy  ri>e,  thou  belter  Sun  ! 

the  gsth'ring  nations  otime, 
^     JoyouK,  a*  when  the  reai«rs  bear 
the  harvest  tTBasuren  home. 
„,  3  For  thou  iiur  burden  haat  remov'd. 
Mid  quell'd  th'  oppressor's  sway, 
(Juick  fls  the  BUughWr-d  squedrons  fell 


inMidia 
1S6 


evil  day. 


Irith;  Tnal;  JEornttnl. 
/  1  How  glorious  Sion'i  coorts  appaar. 
the  city  of  our  God  ! 
His  throne  he  hath  Bstabbsh'd  here, 
here  fii'd  his  lov'd  above, 
■n/  2  Ita  waUs,  defended  by  hii  grace, 
no  pow'r  shall  e'er  o'ertJirow, 
/      Solvation  is  it«  bulwark  sure 
Bgiuiwt  th'  assuling  foe- 
3  Lift  up  UiB  everlasting  (fotw, 
the  doors  wide  open  fling : 
Ent«r,  ye  nations,  who  obey 
I  the  statutes  of  our  King, 
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ZION.-O.M. 


WlLXIAM  R.  BitOOMnCLD.     1874. 
By  iwrmlwiou. 
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T«  heaT*]!!,  tend  forth  your   song     of     pnia«  I  Earth,  raise  your  Toloe      be  -  low  I 
Let     hilla     and    moun-taiiis  Join      the    h]rmn,  And    Joy     through  na  -  tnre    flow. 


PARAPHRASES  XX.,  XXI.,  XXII. 


»  4  Her©  shall  ye  taste  unmingled  joys, 
and  dwell  in  perfect  peace, 
Ye,   who  have  known  JEHOVAH's 
and  trusted  in  his  grace.  [name, 

*/  5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust, 
and  banish  all  your  fears  ; 

/    Strength    in    the    Lord   JEHOVAH 
eternal  as  his  years.  [dwells 

•»  ^  What  though  the  wicked  dwell  on  high, 

V  his  arm  shall  bring  them  low ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  grave 

their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

•  7  Along  the  dust  shall  then  be  spread 
their  tow'rs,  that  brave  the  skies : 

^    On  them  the  needy's  feet  shall  tread, 
and  on  their  ruins  rise. 

^1  Isaiah  xxxiii  13-18. 

Frewh  ;  St  Fidbiri 

V I  ATnwD.  ye  tribes  that  dwell  remote, 

ye  tribes  at  hand,  give  ear ; 
Th'  upright  in  heart  alone  have  hope, 
the  false  in  heart  have  fear. 
«  2  The  man  who  walks  with  God  in  truth, 
and  ev'ry  guile  disdains ; 
Who  hates  to  lift  oppression's  rod, 
and  scorns  its  shameful  gains ; 


3  Whose  soul  abhors  the  impious  bribe 
that  tempts  from  truth  to  stray, 
And  from  th'  enticing  snares  of  vice 
who  turns  his  eyes  away : 
mf  4  His  dwelling,  'midst  the  strength  of 
shall  ever  stand  secure ;  [rucks. 

His  Father  will  provide  his  bread, 
his  water  shall  be  sure. 

/  5  For  him  the  kingdom  of  the  just 

afar  doth  glorious  shine ; 
ff     And  he  the  King  of  kings  shall  see 

in  majesty  divine. 

22  Isaiah  xl.  27-31. 

Salzburg  ;  Holy  Trinity. 

mp  1  Why  pour'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious 
despairing  of  relief,  [plaint, 

As  if  the  Lord  o'erlook'd  thy  cause, 
and  did  not  heed  thy  grief? 
m  2  Hast  thou  not  known,  hast  thou  not 
that  firm  remains  on  high       [heard, 
The  everlasting  throne  of  Him 
who  form'd  the  earth  and  skv  ? 

3  Art  thou  afraid  his  pow'r  shall  fail 
when  comes  thy  evil  day  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
grow  weary  or  decay  ? 
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182     (p...,nm.5             EAaTOATE.-<JJI. 
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It-i.  p!  1  ^  ^4^-;=t^^i^  ^-^ 

^  .fl  f  ^— =1 

/  9  Amnder  bunt  the  gfttu  of  braaa  ; 

tho  irun  fetters  fall ; 

And  gUdaome  light  and  libert; 

are  ntrsight  restnr'd  to  aJL 

10 1  un  tbe  Jjord,  and  by  the  uamc 

-    of  great  JEHOVAH  known; 

No  idoj  shall  usiirp  my  praise, 

n  11  Lo  I  fonoer  scenes,  predicted  once, 


b/     And  future  ■cenea,  predicted  now,     ' 
■hall  be  accomptiah'd  too. 
/12  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains  ■ 
ItTt  earth  hia  prtuoe  resound. 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwell, 
and  fill  the  isles  unund  ! 
13  O  dtj-  of  the  Lord  !  b(«in 
the  unirer«al  song ; 
And  let  the  scatter'd  villages 
the  eheerful  notes  prolong. 
r^fH  Let  Redar'a  wildumess  afar 
lift  ap  its  lonely  Toice  ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
B-ith  accents  mde  rejoice  ; 
/15  TiD  midrt  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

the  islands  sound  his  praise  ; 

$     And  all  combin'd,  with  ana  accord, 

JEHOVAH'S  glories  rain. 


24 


Isaiah  itlii,  13-17. 

Zirm;  Ma^httUT: 
Ye  heav'ns.  send  forth  your  song 

earth,  raise  your  voice  below  '. 
Let  hills  and  mountains  join  the  hyn 

and  joy  through  nature  flow. 
Behold  how  gracious  is  our  God  ! 

bear  the  consoling  strains, 
Inwhich  he  cheers  our  drooping  hear 

and  mitigates  our  pains. 
Cease  ye,  when  days  of  darknAsa  con 

in  sod  dismay  to  mourn, 
As  if  the  Lord  could  leave  his  saints 

forsaken  or  furlorn. 
Can  the  fond  mother  e'er  forget 

the  infant  whom  she  bore ! 

□or  move  compassion  mors? 
She  may  forget :  nature  may  fail 

a  parent's  heart  to  move ; 
But  Siim  on  my  heart  nhall  dwell 

in  everlasting  love. 
Full  in  my  sight,  upon  my  hands 

I  have  engrav'd  her  name  : 
My  hands  shall  build  her  ruin' 

and  raise  her  broken  frame. 
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183     (Pa.  zliiL  3-5.) 


mVOOATION. 


R.  A.  SiOTH.    IMed  1939. 


^^^^^^^W 


O      send  thy    light  forth  and  thy     truth;  Let  them  be     guides  to        me. 
And  bring  me    to  thine  ho  -  I7      hill,  Ev'n  where  thy   dwell-ingi     be. 


PARAPHRASE  XXV. 


Isaiah  liii. 


Ver.  1-U,  Sf.  Mary  ;  Burford. 

12-16,  St.  Laverence;  Ratrruburg. 

How  few  receive  with  cordial  faith 
the  tidings  which  we  bring ! 

How  few  have  seen  the  arm  reveal'd 
of  heav'n's  eternal  King ! 

2  The  Saviour  comes  !  no  outward  pomp 

bespeaks  his  presence  nigh ; 
No  earthly  beauty  shines  in  him 
to  draw  the  carnal  eye. 

3  Fair  as  a  beauteous  tender  flow'r 

amidst  the  desert  grows, 
So  slighted  by  a  rebel  race 

the  heav'nly  Saviour  rose. 
p  4  Rejected  and  despis'd  of  men, 

behold  a  man  of  woe ! 
Grief  was  his  close  companion  still 

through  all  his  life  bcdow. 

mp  5  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 
ours  were  the  woes  he  bore : 
d      Pangs,  not  his  own,  his  s|x)tles8  soul 

with  bitter  anguish  tore. 
p  6  We  hold  him  as  condemn'd  by  Heav'n, 
an  outcast  from  his  God, 
While  for  our  sins  he  grtMin'd,  he  bled, 
beneath  his  Father's  rod. 
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m  7  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souIa 
from  sin's  polluted  stain  ; 
His  stripes  have  heal'd  us,  and  his  death 
reviv'd  our  souls  again. 
mp  8  We  aU,  like  sheep,  had  gone  astray 
in  ruin's  fatal  road  : 
On  him  were  our  transgressions  laid  ; 
he  bore  the  mighty  load. 

p  9  Wrong'd  and  oppress'd,  how  meekly  he 
in  patient  silence  stood  ! 
Mute,  as  the  peaoefid  harmless  lamb, 
when  brought  to  shed  its  blood. 

10  Who  can  his  generation  tell  ? 

from  prison  see  him  led ! 
With  impious  show  of  law  condemn'd, 
and  number 'd  with  the  dead. 

11  'Midst  sinners  low  in  dust  he  lay ; 

the  rich  a  grave  supply'd : 
Unspotted  was  his  blameless  life ; 
unstain'd  by  sin  he  dy'd. 
m  12  Yet  God  shall  raise  his  head  on  high, 
though  thus  he  brought  him  low  ; 
His  sacred  off*ring,  when  complete, 
shall  terminate  his  woe. 

13  For,  saith  the  Lord,  my  pleasure  tiieo 
shall  prosper  in  his  hand ; 
inf     His  shall  a  num'rous  offspring  be, 
and  still  his  honours  stand. 


IHVOOATIOH— «m«n»«i. 


/14  Hii  Kial,  Tsjoiciiig,  shall  behold 
the  purchaw  of  hia  pain  ; 
Aod  >11  the  guilty  whom  he  Ksv'd 
absU  bleu  Meuuh's  reign. 
IS  He  with  the  great  ehall  share  the  spoil, 
and  baffle  all  hia  foes ; 
Though  rank'd  with  Binnen  here  he  fell, 
■  conqueror  he  rose. 

■  16  He  dy'd  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men, 

that  tin  might  be  fotgiv'D  : 
/     He  Uvea  to  bleu  them  and  defend, 
and  plead  their  cause  in  heaT'n. 

26  IBAUH  Iv. 

a.  Unnard:  Huddt7^fi^U:  SU  MiTtm. 

■  1  Ho  <  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  ii|»iiig 

where  living  waten  flow  : 
Free  to  that  sacred  fonntain  all 

without  a  price  maj  go. 
•P  2  How  bug  to  streanu  of  false  deli{^t 

win  je  in  crowds  repair  1 
How  long  your  strength  and  rabstaDce 

on  triAw,  light  aaair!  [waste 

■  3  My  stores  afford  thou  lich  mppliea 

that  health  and  pleoaore  give : 
{  Incline  yoor  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 

tbn  Kiul  that  hears  ihaD  live. 


i  With  you  a  oov'nant  I  will  make, 
that  ever  shall  endure  ; 
The  hope  which  gladden'd  David's  heart 
my  mercy  hath  made  sure. 
mf  6  Behold  he  comes  I  your  leader  comes, 
with  might  and  honour  crown'd  ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
to  earth's  remotest  bound. 
6  See  I  nations  hasten  to  his  call 
from  ev'ry  distant  shore  ; 
Isles,  yet  unknown,  shall  bow  to  him, 
and  Isr'el's  God  adore. 
mp  7  Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  yet  his  ear 
is  open  to  your  call : 
While  offer'd  mercy  still  is  near, 
before  his  toototool  fall. 
S  Let  sinners  quit  their  evil  ways, 
their  evil  Uioughts  forego, 
c      And  God,  when  they  to  him  return, 

returning  grace  will  show, 
n  9  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  love: 


Myn, 


:edivii 


rtliket 


BEDEIDTIOH — ronlituied. 


Tk     flu  -  tih'd. 


4  Go,  bid  the  hungry  orphiui  be 

with  tb;  abunduice  bleet ; 

Invite  the  wand'rer  to  thy  gate, 

■□d  spread  the  cuuch  of  rent. 

5  Let  him  who  [>ine0  with  |>ierciiig  cold 

by  thee  be  wanii'd  luid  clad  ; 

Be  thine  the  btiuful  taak  to  make 

the  downcast  mourner  glad. 

>/ 1>  llieD,  bright  aa  muminK,  shall  come 

in  peace  and  joy,  thy  daya  i     [forth, 

'     And  glory  from  the  Ijord  above 

«hsl]  ihine  on  all  thy  way*. 

29  Lahsnt.  iiL  37-40. 

•■/  I  Amidst  the  mighty,  where  ia  he 

who  uith,  and  it  a  done  * 
'•     Kach  varying  acene  of  changeful  life 
ia  fmm  the  Lord  alone. 
-  He  gives  in  gUdnome  bow'ra  to  dwvU, 
or  clnthea  in  sorrow's  shroud ; 
Hia  hand  hath  f<>nn*d  the  light,  bin  hand 
hath  furm'd  the  dark'ntng  cloud, 
p  3  Why  ahould  a  living  man  complun 
beneath  the  chaat'ning  rod  T 
>P     Onr  aina  afflict  ua ;  and  tite  crow 
nnut  bring  ua  back  to  Qod. 


n  4  O  sone  of  meni  with  an 

your  hearts  and  ways 

Return  from  patlis  of  vi 

return,  and  tin  no  mc 


30 


Belaumi;  EiUn;  Holy  Crou. 
COUK,  let  us  to  tha  Lnrd  our  God 

with  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  God  is  graeious,  nor  will  leave 

the  desolate  to  mourn. 
His  voice  commands  the  tempoat  forth, 

and  BtJUs  the  stonny  wave ; 
And  though  his  arm  be  strong  U>  smite, 

'tis  also  strong  to  save. 
Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrovf  reign'd ; 

the  dawn  shall  bring  ua  light : 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  nse 

with  gladness  in  hia  sight. 
Our  hearts,  if  God  wa  seek  U>  know,- 

shall  know  him,  and  rejoice ; 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 

like  morning  songa  his  voice. 
As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Aa  show'ra  that  uaher  in  the  spring, 
and  cheer  the  thirsty  grunnd : 


town  the  %  b 
■  fruit  deny. 


in  empty  ataJU, 
wont  to  be? 
1 1  be  glad, 

)  w'ui  the  G«d 

.  shajl  lend 

I  Bftfely  dwell 

of  my  Bnnl, 

Dftioy; 

hall  not  impair. 
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(Pi  THr.  T-10.)   ST.  aSOBOE'S,  EDINBUSaH.  ""  "*  «- S?"~" 


Te  gftte8,llft  up  yoar  heads        on      high;       Ye  doors  that  last  for       Bje, 
Be      lift  •  ed     ap»    that       so       the  King     Of         glo  •  ry      en  •  ter        may. 


^     J     2    ^    J.^*:     ^ 


J.  J.  J.  j:^ 


PARAPHRASES  XXXIIL,  XXXIV. 


33  Matth.  vi  9-14. 

Ktdrtm;  Lanffd<m:  Si,  MargareL 
»  1  Father  of  all !  we  bow  to  thee, 
who  dwell*st  in  heav'n  ador'd ; 
But   present   still  through   all  thy 
works, 
the  universal  Lord. 
2  For  ever  hallow'd  be  thy  name 
by  all  beneath  the  skies ; 
e     And  may  thy  kingdom  still  advance, 
till  grace  to  glory  jise. 

»  3  A  grateful  homage  may  we  yield, 
with  hearts  resign'd  to  thee ; 
And  as  in  heav'n  thy  will  is  done, 
on  earth  so  let  it  be. 
4  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 
the  hand  that  feeds  us  still : 
Give  U8  our  bread,  and  teach  to  rest 
contented  in  thy  will. 

BF  5  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess; 
O  may  they  be  forgiv'n  I 
As  we  to  others  mercy  show, 
we  mercy  beg  from  Heav'n. 
m  6  Still  let  thy  grace  our  life  direct; 
from  evil  guard  our  way ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
permit  ns  not  to  stray. 


n\f  7  For  thine  the  pow'r,  the  kingdom  thine ; 

all  glory's  due  to  thee : 

/     Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 

and  thine  shall  e%'er  be. 


Matth.  xi.  25-30. 


N 


34 

St,  Bernard;  But. 

m  1  Thus  spoke  the  Saviour  of  the  world, 
and  rais'd  his  eyes  to  heav'n : 
To  thee,  O  Father!  Lord  of  all, 
eternal  praise  be  giv'n. 

2  Thou  to  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 

hast  heav'nly  truth  reveal'd; 
Which  from  the  self -conceited  mind 
thy  wisdom  hath  conceal'd. 

3  Ev'n  so!  thou.  Father,  hast  ordain'd 

thy  high  decree  to  stand ; 
Nor  men  nor  angels  may  presume 
the  reason  to  demand. 

4  Thou  only  know'st  the  Son :  from  the 

my  kingdom  I  receive ; 
And  none  the  Father  know  but  they 
who  in  the  Son  believe. 

mp  5  Come  then  to  me,  all  ye  who  groan, 
with  guilt  and  fears  opprest; 
Resign  to  me  the  willing  heart, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest. 
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rlaho  i>       UkUt 


II  pour  forth,  he  crio^. 


nthatlii 


Thkt  symbol  of  his  flogh  he  broke, 
And  thu>  to  all  hiB  foU'were  Bpotte : 
1  3  My  broliBii  biidy  thus  I  give 

For  you.  for  all ;  take,  eat.  aoii  live 
And  oft  the  Kscred  rite  renew, 
Th«t  brings  my  wondrous  love  to  vii 
4  Then  in  his  h«ndi  the  cup  he  nuad 
AndGodAnewhethBnk'dandpraJB'd; 
While  kindnesa  in  his  boiom  gloVd, 
And  from  his  bps  salvstjnn  flow'd. 
IM 


:temal  grace  reve^'d. 
uut  this  cu[i  in  f  laught, 
t  the  sacred  draught ; 

oy  dying  hour. 

L46-S6. 
uSt.DarU. 
liht,  fill'd  with  joy, 

SB  did  from  ponr  eiitate 

landmaid  rabc 

;<id,  the  Gud  of  might, 

c      r  ruiu  a^v  vu  n^  his  mcTcy  lasts, 

and  holy  is  his  name. 
/  3  Strength  with  his  ann  th'  Ahnighty 

the  proud  his  looke  abas'd ; 

/     He  cast  the  mif^ty  to  the  ground, 

the  meek  t«  honour  raia'd. 

4  The  hunnry  with  good  things  were  filld, 

the  rii^  with  hunger  pjn'd : 

He  sent  his  servant  Isr'el  help, 

and  call'd  hia  love  tii  mind ; 


ST.  OEOBdZTS,  inHttSUBjaU—tontinMd. 


a  fathen'  ancient  n 


/  6  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

and  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

Good-will  ii  ehownby  Heav'E 

and  never  more  shall  cease. 


37  i-f " "-  8-18-  38 

Fnrlifrnu:  OldUlh. 

B  1  Whil>    humble    ibepherd*    watch'd 

tbairflocks 

in  Bethleh'm'g  plune  by  night, 

r     An  angel  sent  from  beav'n  appeu'd, 

and  fiU'd  the  plain*  with  li^ht. 
1  3  Femr  not,  he  said,  mp  (for  sudden  dread 
™p  had  seii'd  their  troubled  mind ;) 

■     GLtd  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 


dalln 


kind. 


••/  3  To  yna,  in  David's  town,  this  day 
is  bom.  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ; 
and  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 
a  4  The  besv'nly  Babe  yon  there  shall  End 

mp      All  meanly  wrafiA  invwaddling  bonds, 

and  in  a  manger  laid. 

B  5  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 

appear'd  a  shining  thmng 

Of  an^^els,  praising  God  ;  and  thus 

addreiis'd  their  joyful  song  : 


LcKi  ii.  26-33, 
St.  Lanani;  Hamat. 
1  Jdbt  and  devont  old  Simeon  liv'd  ; 
to  him  it  WM  reveal'd. 
That  Christ,  th«  Laid,  his  eyes  should 

ere  death  his  eyelids  seal'd. 
3  For  this  consoling  gift  of  Heav'n 
to  Isr'el's  fallen  state, 

lo  year  with  patient  hope 


the  I 


t^  3  Nor  did  be  w 

revolvJDg  years  brought  rouna. 
In  season  due,  the  happy  day, 
which  all  his  wishes  crown 'd. 
4  When  Jesus,  to  the  temple  brought 
by  Mary's  pious  care, 
As  Heav'n's  appointed  rites  requir'd, 
to  God  was  offer'd  there, 
m  5  Simeon  into  those  Sacred  courts 

a  heav'nly  impulse  drew  ; 
mf     He  saw  the  Virgin  hold  her  Son, 
and  straight  his  Lord  he  knew. 

m 


i  J. 


Babe, 
iirdam'd  to  bless  roankind, 
Thu.  Bpoke,  with  Mrnart  look,  mmJ 
heart 
MtnltinB:,  yo*  reMgn'd : 
mS  Now.  Lord  I  aooording  to  Ihy  word, 
let  mo  in  peace  depart ; 
Mioe  eyes  have  thy  salvation  •oen, 
■ad  glftdneM  fills  my  "«"*■ 
9  At  length  my  arms  embrace  my  Lord, 
now  let  their  vigour  cease ; 
At  last  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see, 
now  let  them  dose  m  peaci 
w^lOThis  great  salvation,  long  preoard, 
and  now  discloa'd  to  view. 
Hath   prov'd  thy  love  was  constant 
still, 
and  promises  were  true. 
fll  That  Sun  I  now  behold,  whose  light 
ehaU  heaHien  darkness  chase  : 
And  rays  ol  brightest  glory  pour 
aroliiid  thy  cboaen  race. 


n/  3  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  shod, 
exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love 
his  holy  breast  inspire. 
3  He  comes  !  the  prisoners  to  relieve, 
in  Satan's  bondage  held  : 
The  gates  of  brass  belore  him  bant, 
the  iron  fettera  yield. 
i  He  oomes!   from  dark'ning  scalsB  _< 
to  dear  the  inward  right ;  [vi« 

And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
to  pour  celestial  light. 
,p  B  He  oomM !  the  broken  hearts  to  Win- 
the  bleeding  aonls  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  gnep 
f  enrich  the  hnmble  poor, 
a  6  The  sacred  year  has  now  rcTolT'd, 

uxepted  of  the  Lord. 
,nf     When  Heai'n"«  high  promiioU  fulfill 
and  Isr'el  is  reator'd. 


186     (P».  cvt  48.) 


8AX0NY.~0.M. 


From  Handel. 


^■^1  p'  ;i  ,>W^j^^i:^^gfayi 


jSL 


i 


d 


JE  •  HO  •  VAH.      Is  •  r'el'i  Ood,        To 


all       «   .    tor   .  Hi 


tjr» 


Let       all    the  peo  •  pie      my,  A  -  men.     FrmiM  to  the  Lord  give  ye—   PnlM  to  the  Lord  give  7«- 


-G^-. — t- 


f-^^^A^a^ 


wh  '^^\fj^^^'^  fiar^g 


-^A.^-aAJ^^AJ. 


PARAPHRASES  XXXIX.,  XL.,  XLT. 


7  Oar  glad  hosazmahs,  Prince  of  Peace ! 
tfay  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 
/     And  hea¥'n*8  exalted  arches  ring 
with  thy  most  honom''d  name. 


40 


Luke  xv.  13-25. 

BaUerma.     Chani  S68. 


1  The  wretched  prodigal  behold 

in  misery  lying  low, 
Whom  vice  had  sunk  from  high  estate, 
and  plmig'd  in  want  and  woe. 

2  While  I,  despis'd  and  scom'd,  he  cries, 

starve  in  a  foreign  land. 
The  meanest  in  my  father's  house 
is  fed  with  bounteous  hand : 

3  I H  go,  and  with  a  mourning  voice, 

faO  down  before  his  face : 
Father !  I've  sinn'd  'gainst  Heav'n  and 
nor  can  deserve  thy  grace.        [thee, 

4  Heeaid,  and  hasten'd  to  his  home, 

to  seek  his  father's  love : 
llie  father  sees  him  from  afar, 
and  all  his  bowels  move. 

5  He  nn,  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

embnc'd  and  kisa'd  his  son : 
Hie  grieving  prodigal  bewail'd 
the  folliea  he  had  done. 


mp  6  No  more,  my  father,  can  I  hojie 
to  find  paternal  grace  ; 
My  utmost  wish  is  to  obtain 
a  servant's  humble  place. 

mf  7  Bring  forth  the  fairest  robe  for  him, 
the  joyful  father  said ; 
To  him  each  mark  of  grace  be  shown, 
and  ev'ry  honour  paid, 
m  8  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain  ; 

let  mirth  and  song  abound  : 
e      My  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again ! 
was  lost,  and  now  is  found ! 

/  9  Thus  joy  abounds  in  paradise 
among  the  hosts  of  heav'n, 
Soon  as  the  sinner  quits  his  sins, 
repents,  and  is  forgiv'n. 

41  .  John  iii  14-19. 

Praioriiu;  Si.  Stephen;  MilUm. 

m  1  As  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  rais'd 
the  brazen  serpent  high, 
The  wounded  look'd,  and  straight  were 
the  people  ceas'd  to  die :  [cur'd, 

i»^  2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 
a  healing  virtue  flows  ; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
is  sav'd  from  endless  woes. 
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fhen  >gea  close, 

thiw; 

>  pBTt  no  more, 


ij  vaioe  no  mun 

th«  Holj  Ghoft, 

tUoome. 

r,  sent  from  Gild 

)1  inapire : 

rith  mmd  truth 

.T*  with  yoa  ; 


188  (P».  xlT.  10-17,  «c.  ver.)  B07LST0N.— S.M. 


Dr.  LowKLL  Maisoit. 


O      (Ungh'ter,    Uke      good       heed,  In   •  dine,  and  give      good        ear; 

Thoa  miut  for  •  get        thj    kin  -  dred  idl.      And      fa  •  ther*!  honae    most      dear. 


^ 


'^  \  ^  \  ?  u-tf^^i 


A 


PARAPHRASES  XLIII.,  XLIV.,  XLV. 


4  I  give  not  as  the  world  beatows, 
with  promiBe  false  and  yain ; 
•f     Nor  cares,  nor  feam,  shall  wound  the 
in  which  my  words  remain*      [heart 


44 


John  xix.  30l 


Qraefemberg ;  Sudden;  B«demption,  ' 

■P  1  Bkhold  the  Saviour  on  the  cross, 
a  spectacle  of  woe ! 
See  from  his  agonizing  wounds 
the  blood  incessant  flow ; 
p  2  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 
and  trembling  lips  were  spread ; 
Till  light  forsook  his  closing  eyes, 
and  life  his  drooping  head  ! 

«tp  3  Tis  finish'd — was  his  latest  voice ; 
these  sacred  accents  o'er, 
A     He  bow*d  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost, 
and  suffered  pain  no  more. 
»P  4  Tis  finished— The  Messiah  dies 
for  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
t     1^  great  redemption  is  complete, 
and  Satan's  pow'r  o'erthrown. 

ap  5  Tb  finish'd — ^AIl  his  groans  are  past ; 
a        his  Uood,  his  pain,  and  toils, 
Have  folly  vanquished  our  foes, 
and  erown'd  him  with  their  spoils. 


6  'Tis  finish'd— Legal  worship  ends, 
and  gospel  ages  run  ; 
m/     All  old  things  now  are  past  away, 
and  a  new  world  begun. 

45  Romans  ii.  4-8. 

Bur/ord;  Martyrs;  Metxler. 

m  1  IlNGRATEFULsinners!  whence  this  scorn 
of  God 8  long-suff 'ring  grace? 
And  whence  this  madness  that  insults 
th'  Almighty  to  his  face? 
mp  2  Is  it  because  his  patience  waits, 
and  pitying  bowels  move. 
You  multiply  transgressions  more, 
and  scorn  his  offer'd  love  ? 

m  3  Dost  thou  not  know,  self -blinded  man ! 
his-goodness  is  design'd 
To  wake  repentance  in  thy  soul, 
and  melt  thy  harden'd  mind? 
mp  4  And  wilt  thou  rather  choose  to  meet 
th'  Almighty  as  thy  foe, 
d      And  treasure  up  his  wrath  in  store 
against  the  day  of  woe  ? 

mp  5  Soon  shall  that  fatal  day  approach 
that  must  thy  sentence  seal, 
e      And   righteous   judgments,  now  un- 
in  awful  pomp  reveal ;  Pcnown, 

201 


litY.  R.  EUtSItM. 


P  2  Silent  let  Jew  and  Gentile  Btftnd,  I 

without  one  vaunting  word  ; 
And,  humUed  low,  confess  thap  guilt 
before  heav'n'a  rightwus  I^ord. 
»  3  No  hope  can  on  the  Uw  bo  buUt 
of  justifying  grace ; 
The  Uw,  thrt  shows  the  siimer's  guUt, 
condemns  him  lo  hia  face. 
^  4  Jesuji  1  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ; 
when  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteoumess 
that  makes  the  nnner  just 


47 


ROMANa 

„  1  Ani>  rfwll  wa  then  go 


1-7.", 


ot  the  rite  proclAJm, 

iB^'d  from  sin,  and  all  itaatKuns, 

ireaturaa  we  became! 

Ihriat  the  Lord  we  dy'd  to  sin  ; 

him  to  life  we  rise, 

,  which  now  begun  on  earth, 

rfect  in  the  skiee. 

ig  enthrall'd  to  Satan's  aw^y, 
we  now  are  alavea  no  more ; 
For  Christ  hath  vanquiah'd  death  and 
our  freedom  to  restore.  [ain, 

48  RoHANB  viiL  31-39. 

Bdnt;  Dedliaa,:  riwrloii. 
n  1  Lsr  Christian  futh  and  hope  dispel 

the  fears  of  guilt  and  woe  :  | 

The  Lord  Almighty  is  our  friend,  , 

and  who  can  prove  a  foe! 
2  He  who  his  Son,  most  dear  and  lov'd,     | 
gave  up  for  us  to  die, 
ShaU  he  not  all  things  freely  give 
that  goodneea  can  supply  ! 


PARAPUKABBB  XLVIU.,  XLIX. 


Bebold  the  pledge  of  peace  below, 
*od  perfect  bliw  nbove  '. 

4  Wttare  ■■  the  judge  who  on  condemn, 

tdnce  Ood  hath  jiutify'd  ! 
Who  slutll  charge  tbose  with  guilt  or 

tor  whom  the  Saviour  dy'd  T 

5  The  Saviour  dy'd,  bat  rose  again 
c         tnnmidiaiit  bma  the  grave ; 

/      And  ideada  onr  caiue  at  God's  right 

omnipotent  to  uve. 
wtf  B  Who  then  can  e'er  divide  ax  more 
from  Jemu  and  hii  love, 
Or  break  the  wcred  chain  that  binds 
the  earth  to  heav'n  above  ? 
*r  7  Let  troobleB  riae,  and  terrorg  frown, 
and  days  of  darlcneit  fall ; 
'      Thnm^  him  all  dangers  we  11  defy. 


49 


m  1  Thouoh  perfect  eloquence  adorn'd 
my  sweet  perauading  ton)^, 
Though  I  ooiild  apetdc  in  higher  stnuns 
than  ever  angel  sung ; 
2  Though  prophecy  my  soul  inspir'd, 
and  made  all  myat'rtes  plain ; 
Yet,  were  I  void  of  Christian  love. 
mp         these  gifts  were  oil  in  vain. 
m  3  Nay,  though  my  faith  with  bouDdleea 


sralL 

r/  8  Nw  dekth  nor  life,  nor  earth  n< 
nor  time's  destroying  nray, 
Cao  e'er  efface  us  from  hia  heart, 
or  make  bii  love  decay. 
9  Each  fntoTB  period  that  will  bless 
as  it  haa  bless'd  the  past ; 
r      Ha  lor'd  ns  from  the  fint  of  time, 
lie  loTca  Da  to  the  last. 


hell. 


t^f     I  still  am  nothing,  if  I  'm  void 

of  charity  and  love. 
m  4  Although  with  lib'ral  hand  I  gave 
my  goads  the  poor  to  feed, 
Nay,  gave  my  body  to  the  flames, 
«tf  ,     still  fruitless  were  the  deed. 

but  love  is  ever 'kind : 
She  never  boaateth  uf  herself, 
nor  proudly  lifts  the  mind. 
m  6  Love  harbours  no  suspicions  thought, 


Gri{ 


rathe  I 


lKAPUBASSB  XLIX.,  L. 


a  reign 

When  tongues  shall  oease,  uid  propheta 
and  Hv'ry  gift  but  lova.  [f&il, 

10  Hora  all  our  gifts  imperfect  are ; 
IV'         but  better  dttye  di&w  oigh, 

When  perfect  light  shall  pour  its  rafSt 


Ilthow 


shadon 


ifly. 


rrt  11  Like  children  here  ve  speak  and  think, 

amus'd  with  pjiilHiah  toys ; 
■n\f     But  wheu  OUT  pow'n  their  nuuihuod 
we'll  scorn  our  preoant  joys,    [reach, 
m  12  Now  dark  and  dim,  as  through  a  glass, 

are  God  and  truth  beheld ) 
n\f     Then  shall  we  see  aa  face  to  faoe, 
and  God  shall  be  unveil'd. 
ISF^th,  Hope,  and  Love,  now  dweU  on 
and  earth  by  them  ia  blest;     [earth, 
/     But  Faith  and  Hope  must  yield  to 
of  all  the  graces  beet.  [Love, 
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14  Hope  shall  to  full  fruition  risa, 
and  Faith  be  light  above : 
Thase  are  the  means,  but  thi*  tbe  end  ; 
for  saints  iift  ever  love. 

50  1  Corinth,  iv.  53-5a 

tiitiwla*;  St.  Onuory;  Bri^iiSon. 
np  1  WheH  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
*  this  rending  earth  shall  shake, 

When  op'ning  gravoi  shall  yield  their 
and  dust  to  life  awake;  (charge, 

2  Those  bodies  that  comiptod  fell 
m  shall  incomptad  rise, 

e      And  mortal  forms  shall  spring  to  life 
immortal  in  the  akiea. 
mf  3  Behold  what  heav'rdy  propheta  (ung 
ia  now  at  last  fulfill'd, 
Tliat  Death  should  yield  hii  ancient 
reign, 
and,  vanquish'd,  quit  the  Geld. 
m  4  Let  Faitb  exalt  her  jo3rful  voioe, 

and  thus  begin  to  sing; 
mf     O  Grave  1  where  is  thy  triumph  Dow* 

and  where,  O  Death  I  thy  sting  ? 
n  5  Thy  sting  was  (in,  and  oonsdoua  guilt, 
'twaa  this  that  arm'd  thy  dart : 
The  law  gave  sin  It*  strength  and  f  orco 
to  pierce  the  sioDer's  heart ; 


V     Aaa  m  uw  wm-it  praacno  a  oy  vim 
jet  more  Mid  more  kbound ; 
8  Ajnir'd  that  though  we  labour  now, 
ve  UbouT  not  in  vain, 
/     Bot,  thnmgh  the  gnix  of  hear'n'i  fp-eat 
tb'  eternal  ciown  itaU  gain.    [Lord, 

51  2  COBINTH,  Y.  1-lL 

Oleivaim;  Neander. 
■F 1  Soon   shall   this   earthly  fnune,  dia- 
■oWd, 
in  death  and  miiiB  IIq  ; 
■      But  better  mamionB  wait  the  JTUt, 
prepar'd  abave  the  aky. 
2  An  boone  eternal,  built  by  G<id, 
thall  lodge  the  holy  mind, 
When  once  those  priaon  walla  have 
by  which  'tia  now  oonfin'd.       [fall'n 
ap  S  Henoe,  burden'd  with  a  weight  of  claj, 
we  groan  benetith  the  load. 
Waiting  the  bonr  which  leta  na  free, 
and  bringi  na  home  to  Gsd. 


and  Kala  their  aoula  for  hear'n. 
m  6  We  walk  by  futh  of  joyg  to  come, 
faith  grounded  on  hia  word ; 
But  while  thia  body  ia  our  home, 
we  mourn  an  abaeut  Lord. 
v\f  7  What  faith  rejoice,  to  believe, 
we  long  and  pant  to  aee; 
We  would  he  abaent  from  the  ftoab, 
and  present,  Lord  1  with  thee- 
8  But  rtUl,  or  here,  or  going  hence, 
to  thia  our  labours  tend,. 
That,  in  his  service  spent,  our  life 
may  in  his  favour  end. 
mp  9  For,  lo !  before  the  Son,  as  jad^% 
th'  aaaembled  world  shall  standi 
To  take  the  punishment  or  priie 
from  hia  unerring  hand. 
m  10  Impartial  retributionB  then 
our  diCrent  Uvea  await; 
Our  preamt  actions,  good  or  bad, 
■hall  fix  OUT  future  fate. 


his  mnjeMf  oonceal'd : 
4  Nor  only  u  a  m»n  oppetts, 
but  itoop*  B  Krrant  low ; 
Submit*  to  dwth,  nay,   be»i»   the 

in  all  its  Bbuae  and  woe. 
m   5  Hence  Gud  this  gen'rom  love  to  men 
with  honoura  ju»t  hath  ca^wn'd. 
And  raiad  the  name  of  Jb«u«  far 
sbove  all  nwneB  renown'd : 
t.-^f  6  That  M  this  nKne,  with  oaered  »we, 
each  humble  knee  should  bow, 
=        Of  bnata  immortal  in  the  ikiea, 
■nd  nations  apttni  below: 


Death  is  the  moBMiigec  of  peace. 

and  colls  the  soul  to  heav'n. 
n  3  Aa  Jesus  dy'd,  and  rose  iffain 

victoriuua  fivm  the  dead ; 
nf      So  his  diaciploa  riaei  and  reign 
with  their  triumphant  Head, 
ip  4  The  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the 
donds 
Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend. 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voioe 
the  heav'ns  and  earth  shall  rend. 
H  6  Then  they  who  live  «h»ll  chaogMl  be, 
and  they  who  sleep  shall  w^e ; 
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uid  earth's  foundatinaa  duke. 
/  S  Hie  aainU  of  God,  from  death  set  free 
with  joy  ahall  mount  oo  high; 
The  hesv'Dl;  hnete  with  pnusea  loud 
ihall  meet  them  in  the  Bky. 
^r  7  Together  to  their  Father's  house 
with  joyful  hearts  they  go; 
And  dweU  for  ever  with  the  Lord, 
beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 
^  S  A  few  Hhort  yeAre  of  evil  pest, 
we  reach  the  happy  shore. 
Where  death-divided  frieudH  at  last 
■hall  meet,  to  part  no  more. 

2  Tim.  L  12. 

SL  Peter;  Sa»lrf. 
■1  1  I  'm  not  asham'd  to  own  my  Lord, 

or  to  defend  hii  cause, 
(      Maintain  the  glory  of  bia  cro6>, 

and  honour  all  hi*  Uw>^ 
mf  3  Juua,  my  Lord  !  ml  know  hia  name. 
It  hia  DBHie  ia  all  my  bout; 

Nor  will  he  put  my  aoul  to  ahune, 
nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
■^  3  I  know  that  safe  with  him  remains, 
protected  by  hia  pow'r, 


64 


till  the  deciaive  hour. 

/  4  Then  will  he  own  his  servant's  name 

before  hia  Father's  face, 

And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

appoint  my  aoul  a  place. 

66  3  Tnc.  iv.  S-8,  IB. 

8L  Am;  Sdn:  Btty  TWaJly. 

MTraceiarunj  my  warfare 'a  o'erj 

the  solemn  hour  is  nigh. 
When,  ofler'd  up  to  God,  my  sool 
shall  wing  ita  flight  on  high, 
mp  2  With  heav'nly  weapons  I  have  fought 
the  battles  of  the  Lord ; 
Finish'd  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith, 
depending  on  his  word. 
mf  S  Henceforth  there  ia  laid  up  for  me 


>tfade; 


The  righteous   Judge   at  that   gre«t 

shall  place  it  on  my  head, 
m  4  Nor  hath  the  Sov'raign  Lord  decreed 
tills  prize  for  me  alone; 
But  for  all  auch  aa  love  like  me 
th'  appearance  of  hia  Son. 
tuf  B  From  ev'ry  snare  and  evil  work 
his  grace  shall  me  defend, 


I,         To    nbtn  ba  bitl)     Ui       faU. 


7  Let  all  who  hold  this  faith  and  hope 
in  hnly  deeds  abound ; 
Thus  faith  approves  itself  eincore, 


(M  3  Vun  and  preBumptnoua  u  tbe  tnut 
which  in  our  works  wo  place, 
^my       Salvation  from  a  higher  source 
BowB  to  the  hiunoo  ntoe. 
n«i  4  Tia  from  the  mercy  of  our  God 
that  oil  our  hopes  beBin  i 
Hid  mercy  uav'd  our  souU  from  death, 
and  waah'd  our  souls  from  ain. 
5  Hit  a[Mrit,  thronRh  the  Saviour  Rhed, 
its  sacred  lire  imparts. 
Rofinse  our  dross,  and  love  divinfi 
rekindles  in  our  heartn. 
t»^/  6  Thencerais'dfmmdBath.wBliveanew; 
and,  jostif  )''d  by  grace. 


f  Hkb.  iv.  14-16. 

OoUkiua !  SL  MOulnda:  Aitt. 

1  JsuB,  the  Son  of  God,  who  once 

for  us  his  life  rengn'd, 
Now  lives  in  heav'n,  our  great  Higb 
Priest, 
and  never-dying  friend. 

2  Through  life,  throu^  death,  let  us  to 

with  conMancy  adhere  ;  ' 

Faith  shall  Buppl;  new  Ktrength.  and 
shall  banish  eVry  fear.  [hope 

M  3  To  human  weatnem  rot  severe 
is  our  HiRh  PrJMt  above  ; 
His  heart  o'erfloWB  with  tenderness, 
his  bowels  melt  wilh  love, 
■p  4  With  sympathetic  feelings  tonth'd, 
be  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  ore, 
for  he  has  felt  the  some. 
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,  I  pmrr, 
UDConqner'd  he  remun'd ; 

Nor,  'midiit  the  frailty  of  our  fnune, 

by  an  was  ever  rtun^d. 
»  Ai,  in  the  dajH  of  feeble  fieah, 

he  pour'd  forth  criea  and  tears  ; 
So,  though  exaJted,  etill  he  feela 

what  Bv'ry  Chrutian  bean. 

7  Then  let  us,  with  a  filial  heart, 

come  boldly  to  the  throne 
Of  grace  Bupicme,  to  tell  our  griefs, 
and  all  our  wants  make  known : 

8  Tliat  mercj  nre  may  there  obtain 

for  sins  and  errors  past. 
And  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need, 
while  days  of  trial  hut. 
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Comamaiidmmti ;  lUlreai:  Baroua:  Raleigh, 
m  I  WacBlhightheheav'nly  temple  Stands, 
The  bonae  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears. 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appears. 
m^^  2  He  who  for  men  their  Rurety  stood, 

And  ponr'd  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 
■I      PuTvoes  in  heav'n  his  mighty  plan, 
Hie  Saviour  and  the  friend  of  man. 


up  a  inougD  now  ascenaea  up  on  tu{^, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 
m  4  Our  fellow-     "■ 


A  fell 


..-feehng  of  ,.. 


And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
d  His  tears,  hie  agonies,  and  cries. 
If]  5  In  ev'ry  pang  that  rends  the  heart. 

The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part ; 
m      He  sympathieee  with  our  grief, 

And  to  the  suff  'rer  sends  relief. 
B^  6  Witli boldness,  thereforB,attJiethrone, 

Let  ua  make  aM  our  sorrows  known ; 

And  ask  the  aids  of  heav'uly  pow'r 

To  help  lis  in  the  evU  hour. 


59 


Heb.  X 


1-13. 


SI  1  Behold  what  witnesses  unseen- 
encompass  ua  around ; 
Men,  once  like  us,  with  suff'ring  try'd, 
but  now  with  glory  crown'd. 
iV  3  I^t  ua,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inepir'd, 
begin  the  Christian  race, 
And,    freed   from   each   encumb'ring 
their  holy  footsteps  trace,     [weight. 


with  patience  did  Biutoin, 
H      Becometi  it  those  for  whom  he  dj'cl 

to  murmur  or  complaiD! 
p  6  Have  ye  lihe  him  to  blood,  to  death, 
the  cause  of  truth  maintain 'd  ? 
And  is  your  heav'nly  Father's  voico 
foigott«n  or  disdain'd  7 
n  7  My  son,  saith  he,  with  patient  mind 
endure  the  chast'ning  rod  i 
Believe,  when  by  afflictions  try'd, 
that  thou  art  lov'd  by  God. 
S  Bin  children  thus  most  dear  to  him, 
their  heav'nly  Father  tnuna, 
Through  all  the  hard  eipflrience  led 
of  sorrows  and  oF  ]>ains. 
S  We  know  he  owns  us  for  his  aota, 
when  we  correction  share  ; 
Nor  wander  as  a  bastard  race, 
without  our  Father's  cai«. 
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may  seem  a  Geld  of  woe ; 
m      Yet  tjiere,  at  last,  the  happy  frulta 

of  righteoumess  shall  grow. 
in/is  Then  let  our  hearta  no  more  deopond, 

our  hands  be  mreak  no  more ; 
Still  let  UB  tnut  our  Father's  love, 

hia  wiadom  still  adore. 


60  Hbb.  liii.  20,  21. 

St.  Agna,  Dw^iam ;  Lyra, 
u/ 1  Fatheb  of  peace,  and  God  of  love ! 
we  own  diy  pow'r  to  save. 
That  pow'r  by  whicji  our  Shei^erd  roee 
victorious  o'er  the  giave. 
2  Him  from  the  dead  thou  brought'rt 
when,  by  his  sacred  blood,      [afiun, 
ConGrm'd  and  seal'd  for  evenoore, 
th'  eternal  eov'nant  itood. 
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Pkib]  3.  B.  Bacb. 


ud  mould  them  tfl  th;  will, 
Hut  our  weak  hearts  no  more  m 

but  keep  thy  preoepta  ntill ; 
i  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 
we  nearer  still  may  rise, 
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1  Petkb  i.  3-5. 
rnmtk :  QlomtaUr:  St.  David. 

1  Blibs'd  be  the  Bverlastin);  God, 

the  Father  of  our  Lord  ■ 
Be  hii  abounding  mercy  prais'd, 
his  majeety  ador'cl. 

2  When  from  the.dead  be  raii'd  his  Son, 

and  call'd  him  to  the  sky, 

He  gave  our  snuls  a  lively  hope 

that  they  should  never  die. 

3  To  ui  iDheritance  divine 

he  taught  our  heart*  to  rise  ; 
Tis  ancornipted.  undeBI'd, 

unfading  in  the  skien. 
i  Saints  by  the  pow'r  of  God  are  kept 

till  the  salvation  come : 
We  walk  by  faith  as  Ktrangere  here ; 

bat  Cbiist  shall  caU  as  home. 


2  Petir  iiL  S-14. 

SI.  SirKelai.    OmU  tiS. 
!  in  the  last  of  days  behold 


that  spoke  the  Saviour 
—       ■  irfathen     " 


lept 


DO  chango  has  loach'd 
S  Years  roU'd  on  years  successive  glide, 
since  first  the  world  began. 
And  on  the  tide  oE  time  still  floats, 
secure,  the  bark  of  man. 

4  Thus   speaks   the   scoffer ;    but   his 

conceal  the  truth  he  knows. 
That  from  the  waters'  dark  abyss 
the  earth  at  first  arose. 

5  But  when  the  sons  of  men  began 

with  one  consent  to  stray. 
At  Heav'n's  conunand  a  deluge  swept 
the  godless  race  away. 

6  A  diff'rent  fate  is  now  prcpar'd 

for  Nature's  trembling  frame  ; 
Soon  shall  her  orbs  be  alt  enwrapt 
in  one  devouring  flame. 
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[•pointed  faonr, 
rid  ih&Il  rise. 


10  The  coDtrite  rsce  he  counts  hia  friends, 
fnrbidi  the  auppli&nt'B  fkU  ; 
Condemn!  reluctant,  but  extendB 
the  hope  of  grace  to  all. 
V II  Yet  an  the  nigbt-wrapp'd  thief   who 
to  seize  th'  expected  prize.         purks 
ITiuB  ateala  the  hour  when  Christ  shall 
and  thunder  rend  the  ikies,      [come, 
12  Then  at  the  loud,  the  solemn  peal, 
the  hcav'na  shall  buist  awaj' ; 
The  elements  shall  melt  in  flune 
at  Nature's  final  day, 
n  13  3bca  all  this  frame  of  things  must  end, 
as  Heav'a  haa  so  decreed, 
Hov  wise  our  inmost  thoughts  to  guard, 
and  Tatdi  o'er  ev'ry  deed ; 
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mp  2  Conoeal'd  aa  yet  thii  honour  liea, 
by  this  dark  world  unknown, 
A  world  that  knew  not  when  he  came, 
ev'n  God's  eternal  Son. 
»/  3  High  is  the  raok  we  now  pOMoss  ; 
hut  higher  we  shall  riie  ; 
Though  what  we  shall  hereafter,  be 
is  hid  from  mortal  eyes  ; 
/  4  Our  Bonis,  we  know,  when  he  ^>pe«rK, 
shall  bear  bis  image  bright ; 
For  all  hii  glory,  full  discloa'd, 
sh*U  open  to  our  sight. 
m  6  A  hope  BO  great,  and  so  divine, 

may  trials  well  endtu«  ; 
n\f     And  purge  the  soul  from  sense  and  sin, 
aa  Christ  hinuslf  it  pore. 


soo 


6»  . .. 

Yerk:  BmAnevrd. 
B  I  To  bim  tliBt  lov'd  tba  loul*  of  me. 

uid  wiahd  lu  in  hi*  bloud. 

wt/      To  roy»l  honourt  mu'd  our  head, 

and  miide  lu  prietU  to  (iod  ; 

/  3  To  him  let  sv'ry  tongue  be  pniM, 

and  <T'r;  heart  be  love  ! 

All  pvte/ul  honoun  paid  on  earth, 

and  ooUar  tongt  above  I 

■  3  BcJiold,  on  flying  clonda  he  oomee  ! 

hii  aaint*  aball  blew  the  day  ; 
r     While  they  that   pietc'd   him  sadly 
in  inguiih  and  diimAy.  [niourti 

B  4  I  am  the  Fint,  and  I  the  Laat ; 


nallu 
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Riv.  V.  6-H. 
SL  Maff:  LfboKm;  VigUnh 
>>  I  BmOLP  the  ftlnrice  of  the  Lamb 

amidM  hi*  Fathar'a  throne  ; 
/     Prapare  nnw  bonou™  for  hl»  name 

and  •oDgB  before  unknown. 
>■  I  le  1  eldcra  vonhip  at  his  feet ; 
the  church  adorea  around, 


and  harpa  of  iwealaM  soond.  ' 

3  These  odours  are  the  pray'n  oF  taints, 

thoBO  sflundu  the  hymna  they  raise ; 
(jod  bends  his  ear  to  their  requseta, 
he  lovoH  to  hear  their  praise. 

4  Who  shall  the  Father'!  reconl  seaixh, 

and  hidden  things  reveal  T 
/     Behold  the  9an  that  reoord  take*, 
and  open*  ev'ry  seal  I 
■^  G  Hark  how  th'  adoring  hoata  above 
with  songs  BarToand  the  thivne ! 
Ten    thousand    thousand    are    their 
tiinguoi; 
but  all  their  hearts  are  one. 
m  6  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  dy'd,  ttisy  C17, 

to  be  exalted  thus  ; 
m/     Worthy  the  Lamb,  let  ni  reply, 
for  he  wu  slain  for  u*. 
/  7  To  him  be  pow'r  divine  ascrib'd, 
and  endless  blauingi  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
(or  ever  on  hi*  head  ', 

5  Thou  hast  redeem'd  us  with  thy  blood, 

and  set  the  pris'nen  free  ; 
Thou  mad'at  ua  kings  and  priesU  to 
God, 
and  we  aliall  reign  wilh  thee. 
31S 


/ 11  To  Hiin  who  Bits  upon  tt 

Iha  God  whom  we  adoi 

And  to  the  Lunb  th>t  oi 


QQ  Ret.  vii.  13-17. 

ZmiuRucI;  SI.  Awph. 

Bt  1  How  bright  these  glorioiu  spirits  shina  1 

whence  &U  their  white  UTay? 

How  cwne  they  to  the  bliHsful  seats 

of  everlasting  day  ? 

«»p  2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  spfTringB  great, 

who  came  to  reaJnie  of  light. 

a      And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  hnve  wash 'd 

tboBe  robea  which  shine  so  bright. 
X  3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 
before  tlui  tlirone  on  high. 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
the  glories  of  the  ilty. 
214 


mf  S  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidfit  the 
■hall  o'er  them  still  preside;  lUmini' 
Feed  them  with  nonrishinent  di\'ini'. 
and  all  thair  footsteps  guide. 
/7  'Mongpaaturesgreenhellleadhisllock, 
where  living  streams  appear  : 
And  Ood  the  Lord  from  ev'ry  eye 
shall  wipe  off  ev'ry  tear. 

67  Rbv.  ikL  1-9. 

Vir.  1-T.  WaTvldt .-  Hviitr^/Md. 
»-n.lami<im;  CoUiMa. 
11^  1  Lo  I  what  a  glorious  sight  appean 
to  our  admiring  eyes  ! 
The  former  seas  have  paas'd  away, 
the  former  earth  and  skies. 
3  From  heav'n  the  New  Jerus'lem  aimos. 
all  worthy  of  its  Lord  ; 
/      See  all  thinm  now  at  last  renew'd. 
and  paiadise  testard  I 
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kod  the  bright  armies  ring: ; 
V      HortaJa  '.  behold  the  lacred  seat 

of  your  descendiog  King ! 
i  The  God  of  glory  down  to  mon 

remoTeB  his  bleiu'd  abode  ; 
/      He  dwellB  with  men  ;  hU  people  they, 

ud  be  hia  iieople'B  God. 
m  5  Hii  gncioiu  hand  Bhall  wipe  the  tears 

(r™  ov'ry  weeping  eye  r 
r     And  pains  and  proans,  and  griefs  and 

and  deMh  itself,  shall  die.        [fears, 
M  6  Bebold,  I  change  all  human  things  < 

saith  be,  whose  wards  are  true ; 
^f     lo !  what  wa>  old  is  pasi'd  away, 

and  all  things  are  made  new. 
•>  7  I  am  the  First,  and  I  the  Lavt, 

ti]mngh*Bnd!eaa  yearn  the  same ; 
I  AM,  i»  my  memorial  atill, 

and  my  eternal  name. 


rv  o  iiu,  jD  uiai.  uiiTBt ;  to  you  ray  grace 
shall  hidden  streams  disclose. 
And  open  full  the  sacred  spring, 
whence  life  for  ever  flows. 
9  Bless'd  is  the  man  that  overcouieii; 
I  '11  own  him  fur  a  son  ; 
A  rich  inheritance  rewards 
the  conquests  he  hath  won. 
mp  10  But  bloody  hands  and  hearts  undean, 
and  all  the  lying  race, 
The  faithless,  and  the  scoffing  crew, 
who  epum  at  offer'd  grace  ; 
II  They,  seiz'd  by  justice,  shall  be  doom'd 
in  dark  abyss  to  lie, 
d     And  in  the  fiery  burning  lake 
the  second  deatJi  shall  die. 
<»p  13  O  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb,        * 

when  earth  and  seas  are  fled, 
TJi      And  bear  the  Judge   pronounce  otir 
with  blessinga  on  our  head  1    [name. 


heart  oonMiT'd 
■e  oomfortB  flow'd. 
p'ry  p»tlu  of  youth 

m,  oanvajr'd  me  nie, 

toman: 

I  lUngen,  toils,  Mid 
d  my  w»7 ;  (deaths, 
pleasmg  nureaof  vioe, 
-'d  than  they, 
eickneu.  oft  tiHt  tboD 
lew'd  my  fuse  -. 


n/U  Through  ov'ry  pariod  of  my  life 

thy  goodnesB  1 11  proclaim ; 
/      And  after  death,  in  dlBtant  world*, 

refltune  the  glorioua  theme, 

mf  12  When  nature  fails,  and  day  uid  night 

divide  thy  works  no  more, 

Hy  ever  grateful  heart,  0  Lord, 

thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

13  ntrongh  all  etarnity  to  thee 

a  joyful  long  I II  niaa  ; 

/     For,  oh  !  aternity  '■  too  short 

to  attar  all  thy  pnu«e. 

3  OUtrimmt ;  Brnan. 

1 1  Thk  ipaeioiu  iuiiiaiDent  on  hi^, 
With  aU  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And  spkngled  heav'ns,  a  shining  frame, 
llKiT  great  Original  proclaim. 

B  I  Th'  nnweary'd  sun,  from  day  to  day, 

Doee  his  Creator's  poVr  display ; 
t      And  pnblishea  to  er'ry  land 
^le  woT^  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

•>3  Somas  tluev 

ThBD 


Ana,  nigntiy  to  tne  list  ning  earth. 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ; 
tfli  4  While  all  the  Btan  that  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  )ilanets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  loll. 
And    spraad   the   truth  from  pole  to 

m  5  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 

Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  no  real  Toice,  nur  sound, 
Amidat  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  *. 
nt/  6  In  Reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing,  aa  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

3  IhaAa. 

nip  1  When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
o'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  ees  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear  I 
2  If  yet  while  pardon  m^y  be  found, 
and  mercy  may  be  sought, 
d       My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 

and  tremblss  »t  the  thought ; 
p  8  When  thou,  O  Lord  I  ebalt  rtand  dis- 
in  majeaty  severe,  [clos'd 
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thy    glo  -  n     bright. 


If  3  Not  in  mine  innocenco  I  trust ; 

I  bun  before  thee  in  the  dust ; 
II      And  thruugh  my  Savinur's  blood  aloni 

I  liwk  fur  niBrcy  at  thy  throne, 
ji  *  I  leave  the  world  withoat  a  tear, 

Save  for  the  fiiendi  1  held  ho  dear ; 

To  heal  their  aorrows,  Lord,  dexceud. 

And  to  the  fnendlew  prove  a  fiisnd. 


tnp  S  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command, 
I  give  iny  npirit  to  tliy  hand  ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  anus. 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alsrnis. 

w  6  The  bout  of  my  deiiarture  's  oime, 
I  hear  tho  voice  that  calls  me  home : 
It     Now,  O  my  tiod  !  let  trouble  cease ; 
Now  let  thy  aervant  die  in  [leaoe. 


PASSAGES  OF  SCRIPTURE  PARAPHRASED. 


1.  G«B«I|L 

XVII. 

wUh  L  10-19. 

XXXIII 

Hatth.  vl.  9-14. 

n.  OcdhU  ixtUI.  H»-22. 

•alahU.  S-e. 

Uatth.  .1.  S6-ai. 

III.  Job  LEI. 

XIX. 

•alahli.2-S. 

XXXV 

Matlh.  ..vL  !B-2». 

IV,  Job  iU.  17-9). 

■Blah  UH.  1-T. 

Luk»  1.  4«-fie. 

V.  Job  T.  e-li 

ulali  11.111.  lS-18. 

Lukii  U.  ^16. 

VI.  j<*wiii.  ii-a. 

XXII. 

•^ah  il.  W-Sl. 

XXXVIII 

Lnk.  11,  Z6-3S. 

nr.  j*ii.t-io. 

XXIII. 

•alah  lUl.  1-lS. 

XXXIX. 

Lok«  Iv.  18, 19. 

viiL  Job  nv.  i-m 

XXIV. 

Blab  111..  lS-17. 

XL 

Luke  IV.  1S-J6. 

IX.  JabOTl.*-!*. 

XXV. 

nUhUU. 

XI-  Prov.  UL  1»-17. 

XXVII. 

lulah  iTll.  15,  IS. 

XLIII 

John  .iT.  26-28. 

XII.  ptot.  ti  e-n. 

lutob  Ivill.  e-8. 

XIII.  Pnn.  ttu.  K-M. 

Lmmtft.  ill.  37-a. 

U\.  Eeclta.  tB.  S-B. 

XXX. 

Ho«avl.  1-1. 

XLVI 

HomaniUi.  19-22. 

XV.  tadm.  U.  «-«,  10. 

Micabii  e-e. 

in.  EodM.iiLL 

XX  XII. 

nUb-k.  til.  IT,  18. 

XLvni 

RomamTlil.  31-BB. 

PBlmXXIIL 
Faita  XXIV. 
PulmXXVtL 
Pulm  XXIX. 
Puln  XXX. 
Pidm  XXXII. 
Putm  XXXIIL 
Pmlrn  XXXIV. 
Pulm  XXXTL 


LXIII. 

PiJailCV. 

pMlm  XCVI. 

txvi. 

Pulm  XCVIII 

LXVIL 

FuImC 

FHlmCnr. 

LXXIll. 

PuXmOTV. 

ixxxiv. 

Pulm  CXI. 

LXXXV. 

PulmCXVT. 

LXXXVl. 

PulBlCXXI. 

XC. 

FnlmOZZU. 

Xlt 

Pulm  CXXXIU. 
Pulm  CXXXVI. 
Pulm  CXXXIX. 
PulmCXLV. 
PulmCXLVI. 
Pulm  CXLVIIL 
Lnka  I.  (M-MX 
Lok*  1.  («t-n). 


PEOSE     PSALMS. 


1  PSALM  I. 

1  Bussin  ia  the  nuui  tlut  w&lketh  not  in 
tbecoun'aellof'tbe'im  |  godly,  UDoTBUnd- 
eth  in  the  niy  of  nnners,  nor  lit'teth  in 
the  I  ■Bot. . .  I  of  the  |  •comfuL 

i  Bnt  hii  delight  u  in  the  UW  |  of  the  | 
Lmd;  lluu]  in  hii  Isw*  doth  he  |  medi'tato  | 
dkf  and  I  night. 

3  And  bs  ■lull  be  like  B  tree  planted  by 
the  riTen  nS  water,  that  bringeth  forth  hia 
fmit'  I  in  hij  I  >ea«on ;  |1  bis  le<J  also  shall 
not  witbar ;  and  what'  to  \  ever '  he  |  doeth  ' 
ifaal]  I  pro«p«r. 

1  The  n^ro'l'lj'lare  not  |  h>:  |l  but  are 
like  the  chaff'  whidi  the  |  wind...  |  driveth  ' 
am?. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  ehall  not  utand'  | 
hi  tha  I  judgment,  ||  nor  tinners  in  the  oon' 
gre  I  gation  {  of  the  |  righteous. 


6  FortheLordknoweththeway'lofthol 

rigbtaoua:  !|  but  the  Way' of  tbeun  Ipid...  | 
ly  shall  I  perish. 

2  PSALM  VIII. 

1  O  Loan  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy 
name'  in  |  all  the  |  sorth  I  ||  who  hast  set' 
thy  I  glory  '  a  |  bove  the  {  heavenH. 

2  Out  of  tbe  moutii  of  babes  and  suddingx 
haat  thou  ordained  strength  beoouse'  |  of 
thine  I  BDBmies,  ||  that  thou  mighteat  still' 
the  ]  ena  '  my  |  and  '  the-a  \  venger. 

3  Whenlconsidar  thy  heavana,  the  work'  | 
of  tiiy  I  fingers,  ||  the  moon  and  the  stars',  | 
which  thou  1  host  or  |  dutied ; 

4  What  is  man',  that  thou  art  |  mindful  | 
of-himT  II  and  the  son'  of  man,  |  that  thou  | 
visit  ■  est  I  him  f 

6  For  thou  hast  mode  him  a  little  low'  er  | 
in 


Lord,     ud  dnth    him 


S  PSALM  XIX. 

1  Thb  heavens'  declare  the  |  glory  -ot  | 
Ood  ;  II  and'  the  1  Gnna '  ment  |  ahoweth  'hii  | 
handywork. 

a  Day  unto  day'lutter-ethlBpeedi,  Hand 
night'  unto  |  night ...  (  ahoweth  |  knowledge. 

3  There  is  no'  |  speech  nor  |  language,  || 
where'  thwr  |  voice  ...  |  is  not  |  heard. 

4  nreir  line  ii  gone  out  through  alt  the 
«»rth,  and  their  words  to  the  end'  |  of  the  1 
wotld.  Illnthemhalhhent'a  |  taber-nacle  | 

5  Which  is  aa  a  bride' groom  coming  out  | 
of    his  I  chamber. 


«|m 


a|n 


[t.,  XIX. 

Hia  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the 
en,  and  his  cir '  cuit  unto  the  |  ends  . . .  | 
;  II  and  there  is  nothing  hid'  i  from  tlio  j 
there  |  of. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  per' feet,  oun  | 
ing  ■  the  I  soul ;  ||  tlie  teiitimony  of  the 
I  is  aure',  |  making  |  wise  tho  |  eimiilts. 
The  Btatutes  of  the  Lord  are  right'. 
oicing  '  the  |  heart :  1|  the  command  niBiit 
le  Lord  is  pure',  en  |  lighten  |  ing  the  1 
eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean',  en  (  dur- 
ing ■  for  ]  ever  :  {|  the  judgments  of  the  Lord 
are  true'  and  |  righteous  |  alto  [  gether. 

10  More  to  be  de«ired  are  they  than  gi>ld, 
yea",  than  1  much  fine  |  gold  :  ||  Bweef  er  alsu 
than  I  honey  |  and  the  |  honeycnmb. 

11  Moreover  by  them'  is  thy  i  asrvuit  | 
warned  :  |l  and  in  keep'  ing  of  them  |  there 
is  I  great  re  |  ward. 

13  Who'  can  under  |  stand  his  |  errora*  || 
cleanse'  thou  {  me  from  |  secret  ]  faults. 

13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  lire- 
sumjituoua  sins;  let  them  not  have  domio' 
ion  I  over  I  me :  1|  then  shall  I  be  nprigbt, 
and  I  shall  be  in'nooent  |  from  the  |  great 
trans  |  gression, 

14  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the 
meditation  of  tny  heart,  be  ao'  oepUble  |  in 
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-  «,        Lord,         And 


-blT    Uiw      n    -    qoin- 


tkjlDght,  II  OLord',  m^lrtrength,  M)d|m; 
4  PSALM  xxin. 

1  Thk    Lnrd '  I  is    my  I  shephard  ;  ||   I '  | 


2  For  he  hath  foiuid'«d  it  up  |  M  the  t 
seu,  II  and  eetab'liahed|it  uplon  thelfloodi. 

3  Who  ahaU  aaoend  into  the  hiU'  |  of  the  ] 
LordT  II  or  who  aball  stand'  |  in  hiti  |  holy  | 


4  Yb>,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley 
nf  the  thadair  of  death',  1  will  |  fear  no  | 
eiil :  II  for  thon  art  with  me ;  thy  rod'  and 
thy  I  staff  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Tboa  prepareM  a  table  beforo  me  in  the 
(4'i«'eiice|a[  mine  |  enemieii :  ||  thou  anointeat 
mvhead  with  oil' ;  my  |cup...  |ruimeth  Jnver. 

G  Surety  goodnew  and  mercy  ehall  fallow 
me  nil  the  days '  |  of  my  |  life :  ||  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  honae'  |  of  the  |  Lord  for  |  ever. 

6  PSALM  xxrv. 

aiaMi  tsa,  tsi. 
I  Thk  earth  ia  the  Lord's',  and  the  |  ful- 
rms  ■  there  |  nf  i  |I  the   world',   and  |  they 
that  I  dwell  there  |  in. 


!  that  hath  clean  hands ',  and  a  | 
pure  ...  {  heart ;  ||  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his 
Boul  unto  va' nil  ty,  nor  |  sworn  de  |  ceitfully. 

5  Ue  shoU  receive  the  bless'inglfivm  the  I 
[jord,  II  and  right '  eouaness  from  the  |  (iod 
of  I  hia  aal  I  vation. 

6  Thia  ia  the  genera'  tion  of  |  them  that  | 
seek-him,  |]  that'  |  seek  thy  |  fac«,  0  |  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates  ;  and  be 
ye  lift  up',  ye  ever  j lasting! doors  ;  II  and  the 
King'  of  I  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who>isthiB{Kingof|glory!|lTheLord 
strong  and  might' y,  the  |  Lord  ...  j  mighty  ' 
in  I  battle. 

9  Jji/t  up  your  heads,  O  ye  g»t*8 ;  even 
lift  them  up',  ye  ever  |  laatii^g  |  donn  ;  ||  and 
the  King'  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Who'  ia  this  I  King  of  |  glory?  ||  The 
Jjord  of  hoatB,  he'  |  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 
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PSALM  XXVIL 
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B  Hids  not  thy  face  far  froin  me  ;  pat  not 
thy  Ber'  vBiit  a.  |  way  in  |  anger :  |)  thou  hast 
been  my  help ;  leave  me  not,  neither  furskke' 
me,  O  I  God  of  1  my  »al  |  vation. 

10  When  my  fa'ther  and  my  |  mother  ■ 
for  \  lake-me,  |!  then'  the  1  Lord  «-Ul  [  tske 
me  I  up. 

11  T 
lead  t 
mine  |  enemiea. 

12  Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  wiU'  |  of 
minelenemiea :  ||  for  false  nitnenea  are  risen 
up  against'  me,  and  |  such  aa  |  breathe  out  | 
cruelty. 

13  I  had  fainted,  unleu  I  had  believed  ti> 
«ee  the  good'  neea  |  of  the  |  Lord  ||  in'  the  | 
laud ...  I  of  the  |  living. 

14  Wait  on  the  Lord  :  be  of  good  connge, 
and  he'  shall  |  gtrengtfaen  'thine  |  heart:  |t 
wait',  1 1  >»y,  ...  I  on  the  |  Lord. 

7  PSALM  XXIX. 

the  Lord',  |  O  ye  |  mighty.  !| 


1  Grvt 
give' unto  the  |  E>ord  ...  I  glory 'and  I  strength. 

2  Give  unto  tho  Lord '  the  glory  due  |  unto 
hi«|name:||  wonhiptheLord'linthel  beauty 


21S    (P..  am  1-^  K.  «r,)    SICIILLU8.-6.6.6.6. 


PBOSE  PSALMS  XXIX.,  XXX. 


3  llMffdceof  theLordittipnnthewkten: 
tbeGod'of  I  glory  |  thundereth:  II  the  Lord' 
iiup  I  on...  I  many  |  waters. 

*  TTio  ToicQ'  of  tliB  I  Lord  in  |  powerful;  || 
Um  voice'  of  the  |  Lord  ia  |  full  of  |  majeaty, 

S  Tbo  ToioB  of  the  Lord'  |  breaketh  "tho  | 
adtn  ;  \\  jf,  the  Lord'  1  brskketh  ■  the  | 
e«Un  'of  I  LebuiDD. 

K  He  maketh  them  also  to  ikip'  |  like  >  | 
cilf ; !{  LebaDonaQdSir'knillikea  I  yoQi^...  | 

7  The  voioe'  I  of  the !  Lord  ||  di'  |  videtb  ■ 
the  [  flames  of  |  fire. 

8  The  voice  of  the  Lord'  |  ahaketh  ■  the  | 
viliWiMea;  II  the  Lord  aha'keth  the  I  wilder  | 
De»  of  I  Kideeh. 

U  The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the  hind* 
tn  calie,  and  discov '  er  |  eth  the  |  foresti :  || 
utdin  hi*  templedotheve'ryone  |  epeak...  { 
of  hi»  I  giory. 

10  Tbe  Lord  mt'teth  op  1  on  the  |  flood ;  \\ 
rea.  the  Lord'  |  ntteth  |  King  for  |  ever. 
*11  The  Lord  will  give  strength'  |  unto- 
bii  i  peotde ;  1 1  the  tionl '  will  I  bleaa  his  I  people  ■ 
•ithlptKe. 

8  PSALM  XXX. 

Cfclnl.  SW.  SW. 

1  1  wiueitol'l  thee,  0|Lwd;||forthaii 


hast  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  r 


foes' t 


II  \w 


:  made  m; 


2  O  Lord  my  Ood,  I  eri'ed  |  unto  |  thae,  [| 
and'  I  thou  hast  |  healed  |  me. 

3  O  Lord,  thuu  haat  brought  up  my  soul '  | 
from  the  |  grave  :  ||  thou  haat  kept  toe  alive, 
that  I  should  not'  gn  |  down...|  to  the  |  jnt. 

4  Hing  unto  the  Lord',  O  ye  |  saints  otj 
his,  It  and  give  thanks' at  there  |  membranes  | 
of  his  I  hohntM. 

5  For  hia  anger  endureth  bnt  a  moment ; 
in  hia '  i  favour  ' is  |  life:  |l  weeping  may 
endure  for  a  night,  but  jny'  |  Cometh  |  in 
the  I  morning. 

fl  And  in  my  iiros|ier'i  I  ty  I  |  said,  |J  I' 
shall  I  ne . . .  |  ver  be  |  moved. 

7  Lord,  by  thy  favour  thou  hast  made  my 
mountain' to  |  stand ...  |  strong:  ||  thou  didst 
hide'  thy  [  face,  and  1 1  was  |  troubled. 

8  I  eri'ed  to  |  thee,  O  |  Lord;  ||  and  unto 
tho  Lord'  1 1  made  |  auppli  \  cation. 

9  What  profit  ia  there  in  my  blood,  when 
I  go  doivn'  I  to  the  I  pit?  ||  Shall  the  dust 
praise  thee?  shall'  |  it  de  |  claro  thy  ]  truth ? 

10  Hear,  (>  Lord ',  and  have  |  mercy  -  up  | 
on-me  :  ||  Lord',  bs  |  thoa  ...  |  my  ...  |  helper. 

11  Thou  haattumedforme  mymoum'ingi 
into  I  dancing:  ||  thou  haat  put  off  my  sack' 
cloth,  and  I  girded  I  me  w 
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Jie  end  that  my  glory  may  sing 
lies',  and  |  not  be  |  silent.  |]  O  Lord 
I  will  give  tbuika'  |  unto  |  thea 
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isn  is  he  whose  truugreBsion' )  is 
J  II  whose'  I  nin  ...  |  is..,  |  covered. 
id  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord 
'  I  not  in  I  iquitj,  |{  and  in  whoee'  1 
ire  I  is  no  I  ^ile. 

1 1  kept  silence,  my  bones '  |  waxed  | 
uigh'  my  I  roajing  |  all-tbe  '  day  | 

ay  and  night  thf  hand '  was  |  heavy  ' 

i:  II  my  moisture  is  tum'ed  |  into  ' 

Eht  of  I  summer. 

nowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and 
mine  iniq'uity  have  |  I  not  |  hid.  ||  I  said,  I 
will  oonleas  my  tron^resMons  unto  the  Lord ; 
and  thou  forgn'  vast  the  in  {  iqui '  ty  |  of  my  | 

6  For  thU  shall  every  one  that  in  godly 
|iray  unto  thee  in  a.  time '  when  thou  |  raayest  ■ 
be  I  found:  ||  surely  in  the  floods  of  great 
wtttersthey  shall  not  come' Inigti...  I  "■    " 

7  Tbuu  art  my  hidii^  place ;  thou  ahalt 
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I  will  instruct  thee  and  t«ach  thee  in  the 
'  which  I  tliou  ehalt  |  g« :  ||  I '  will  |  guide 
thee  I  wiUi  mine  |  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  hone,  or  as  the  mule, 
which  have  do'  |  under  |  standing:  ||  whnie 
mouth  must  be  held  in  with  Mt  and  bridle, 
lest' they  come  |  near...  |  unto  |  thee.  I 

10  ManyBorrowa'BhallbeitotiiB|wicked:|| 
but  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  mer'cy 
shall  I  compoM  |  him  a  |  bout. 

*11  Be  glad  in  the  Lord',  and  re  Ijoice,  ye| 
righteous :  |1  and  shout  for  joy,  all  ye'  |  tiiat 
are  |  upright  'in  |  heart. 

10  PSALM  XSXnL 

1  BtioiCKin  the  Lord',  I  O  ye  |  righteous : II 
for  praise'  is  |  comely  |  for  the  |  upright. 

2  Praite'  the  \  Lord  with  |  harp-'  II  nni;  , 
unto  him  with  the  pealtery  and  an  in '  stni  | 
ment  of  |  ten  ...  |  strii^s. 

3  Sing  unto  him'  a  |  new...  |  song;  ||  play 
Hkil'full;  I  with  a  |  lond  ...  |  noise. 

4  Fnr  the  word '  of  the  |  Lord  is  |  rij^t :  I] 
and  all'  his  I  works  ore  |  done  in  |  tmtli. 

6  He  loveth  rigbt'eous  |  new  and  |  judg- 


-taln'd;       It      thatlha     LoM    hod      not  am  right  lU  -  Uln'd. 
■  -(•iBttBirB-iloiu-lj       Ret  iiplnwnth,taiiuk«o(  lu  thdr  rnj. 


OMDt:  IT  Um  earth  u  fuU'of  tlie  I  goodneu  t  of 
tbeildrd. 

6  B;  the  word  of  the  Lord'  were  the  { 
bdveni  I  made;  ||  and  all  the  host'  of  them 
bj  th«  I  bi»th  ..  1  of  hu  I  mouth. 

7  He  gktltereth  the  waten  of  the  Ba&  to- 
gahtx'  Imui  I  heap:  ||  he  Uy'etb  |Dp  thej 
dc{Kli  in  I  rtorehoose*. 

R  Ut  mU  the  earth'  |  fear  the  |  Lord  ;  ||  let 
ill  the  inhabituite  of  the  woiid'  |  stkod  in  | 

9  For  be  ipake',  and  |  it  waa  |  done;  ||  he 
(■nnmaod'ed,  I  and  it  |  stood  ...  |  faat. 

10  The  Lwdbringetbtbecoun'Mt  of  the  | 
beatbeo  'to {nought:  HbemaJceththedevi'ees 
r)f  the  I  people -of  I  none  ef  |  feet. 

11  The  cooiml  of  the  Loid'  |  atandeth  * 
(ot  I  erer,  ||  the  thoujlila  of  hia  heart'  to  | 
all  ..  I  itcoer  |  adoiu. 

12  Bleoed  ii  the  nation  whose  God'  |  ia 
t)ie  I  Lord;  1|  and  the  people  whom  he  hath 
cbo'doi  I  for  hii  I  own  in  |  heritance. 

13  Hie  Lord'  |  tooketh  '  from  |  heaven ;  || 
he  behold'eth  |  all  the  |  sona  of  |  men. 

14  From  the  place'  of  hia  |  habj  |  tation  || 
he  lookvtb  npon  all '  the  in  |  habi '  tanta  [  of 
Ihelearth. 

13  He  faahion'eth  their  |  hearts  a  |  like ;  || 
he '  ODD  [  nder '  eth  |  all  their  |  works. 


16  ThereianokingaaTedbrthemul'titwlel 

of  an  I  host;  ||   a  mighty  man  ia  not'  dej 
liver  ■  ed  I  by  much  |  strength. 

17  An  horse  ia  a  vain '  |  thing  for  |  safety :  || 
neithershallhe  deliver  any' I  by  Ilia  |  great...  | 
Btiength. 

18  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord '  is  upon  | 
them  that  |  feai-him,  ||  upon  them'  that  | 
hope..   I  in  his  I  mercy ; 

19  To  deliv'er  their  |  soul  from  {  death,  || 
and  to  keep'  |  them  a  1  live  in  |  famine. 

20  Our  soul  wut'eth  )  ior  the  |  Lord  :  || 
he'  is  our  |  help  ...  |  and  our  |  shield. 

21  For  our  heart'  shall  re  |  joice  in  |  him,  || 
livcauae  we  have  tniat'ed  |  in  hia  |  holy  | 
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louth. 

2  My  Boul  ahall  make  her  bnast'  |  in  tl 
Lord  :  ||  the  hum'ble  shall  |  hear-there  '( 
and  be  |  glad. 

3  O  mag'nify  the  1  Lord  with  |  me,  ||  i 
let'  lu  ex  I  alt  his  \  name  to  |  gether. 


liver '  eth  |  them. 

8  Ota*te»nd»w'thatUHi|LoRlu|sood:|i 
tfleafl'edudie  |  manthkt  1  tnuteth  'in  |  him. 

9  U  fear  the  Lord',  |  ya  hia  |  minto:  1|  for 
Uiere  »  no'  |  want  to  { them  that  { tesr-him. 

10  The  young  lioni  do  lack '.  and  |  suffer  | 
hunger:  ||  but  they  that  seek  the  Lord' shall  | 
not  want  |  any  '  good  ]  thing. 

1 1  Gome,  ye  children,  heark '  en  |  unto  | 
me  :  II  I  will  teach 'you  the  |  fear...  |  oF  the  | 

X2  What  nianw  he' that  de  |  sireth  |  lite,  || 
and   loveth   many  day< ',  that  |  he  may  | 

X3  Keep'  thy  \  tongue  froni  |  evil,  ||  and' 
thy  1  ]i|i«  from  |  speaking  |  guile. 

X4  riepart  fronie'vil,  and  I  do...  |gnod;|| 
•«ok'  1  peace. ...  I  and  purl  suo-it. 

15  The  eye*  nf  the  Lord'  »«  up  t  on  the  | 


Mie'  are  |  open  |  unto ' 

Lord  i*  against  th«in'  |    I 

t  offtheremem'bnuicel 

<arth. 

cry',  and  the  |  Lord  ..  | 

ar'eth  them  |  out  of  |  all 

gh  unto  then'  that  an 
:  II  and  saveth  >uch'  ul 
be  '  of -a  I  contrite  |  siHiit. 

19  Many  an  the  afflio'tiDOa  |  of  the  I 
righteous :  ||  but  the  Loid  deliver'eth  |  him 

lit  I  of  them  I  all. 

20  He  keep'eth  {  all-hia|  bonM:  |1  Dot'l 
ne  of  I  them  is  |  broken. 

21  E'vil  shall  |  slay  the  |  wicked:  ))  and 
they  that  hate'  the  |  righteona  |  ehall  be  | 
desolate. 

23  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  Mml'  |  it  hi*  | 
servants:  Hand  none  of  them  thattnut'  |  in 
him  I  shall  b*  |  deaolata. 


IS 
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1  TDK  transgreiwion  of  the  wicked  Mith' 
with  I  in  my  I  heart,  |l  that  tbaro  ia  no  fear' 
of  I  God  be  I  tore  hii  {  eyea. 

2  l'orheflattw«thhliDnU'iahiB|owD...t 


216     (P«.131ITL.K.Kr.)         DABWAUi.— PJl        K€V.  J,  DiBWill.     DW 


tja,  II  until  hii  miq'aitj  be  |  foond  ...  |  to  be  I 
baUtoL 

3  Tha  wonli  of  hiii  mouth  ore  iniq'nitf  [ 
ud  de  I  cait :  II  be  hath  left  off  to  be  wlae',  | 
Mud  to  I  do  ...  j  jfood- 

4  He  deviaeth  mia'chief  up  |  on  his  |  bed;|| 
be  tettatb  hinweU  in  a  way  that  a  not  good';  | 
he  lb  \  biUTvtfa  '  not  I  evil. 

5  Thy  mercy,  O  Loni',  it  1  in  Uie  | 
he»veiu ;  |j  and  Uiy  faith'fulnew  ,  reaoheth  | 
natn  '  tbe  |  doQdc 

6  Iliy  ri^teaumea  is  like  the  great 
nknntaiiu  ;  thy  judg'menta  are  ■  |  great ...  | 
d»p :  II  O  Lord,  thou'  pre  |  serveM  )  man 
md  Ibeaat 

7  How  excellent  ia  thy  lov'ing  |  Idndned,  ■ 
O  I  God  !  II  thsrefore  the  children  of  men  put 
chdi  tnut'  under  the  t  ihadow  |  of  thy  t 
■ingt, 

B  Tbey  iball  be  abundantly  aatJaGed  with 
the  fat'tien  {  of  thy  j  hoUH)  ||  and  thou 
■bah  make  them  drink' of  the  |  river  |  of  thy  | 
pleBsare*. 

9  For  mth  thee'  it  tha  |  fountain  -  o(  | 
tiff:  II  in  thy'  |  li^^t  ihall  |  we  see  ]  light 

10  O  continue  thy  lovingkind'nesa  unto  | 
th«n  that  I  know-thee;  ||  aud  thy  right'eoiu- 
aem  \  to  the  |  upright '  in  |  heart 

11  Lot  not  the  foot  of  prida'  |  come  a  | 


gainst-me,  ||  and  let  not  tha  hand'  |  of  thi 
wicked  ■  re  |  move-me. 

12  Here  «e  the  work'en  of  in  |  iqni '  t] 
fallen :  ||  they  are  caat  down',  and  iball  |  n< 
be  I  able  '  to  i  rise. 
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1  Aethehartpanfsthlafter -thai  water- 
brooks,  II  so  pnnteth  my  aoul'  |  after  |  thee, 
0|l3od. 

3  My  eoul  thintet^  fur  God',  for  the  | 
living  I  God :  II  when  shall  I  corns'  and  ap  j 
pear  be  |  fore  . . .  |  God  T 

3  My  tears  have  been  my  meaf  |  day  and  | 
night,  (I  while  they  continually  say'  unto 
roe,  1  Where ...  |  is  thy  |  GodT 

4  When  1  nmember  these  things,  I  pouK 
out  my  I  soul  in  |  me :  ||  for  I  had  gone  with 
the  multitude,  I  went  with  them  to  the  house 
of  God,  with  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise', 
with  a  {  mulU  '  tude  |  that  kept  |  bolyday. 

5  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  bouI! 
and  why'  art  thna  dis  |  quiet  *  ed  |  in<roe !  || 
hope  tbou  in  (>od :  for  I  ititU  yet  praiBe*  him 
for  tbe  I  help  ...  |  of  hie  |  oountenance. 

6  O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast'  |  down  with  | 
in-mei   ||   therefore  will  I  remember  tliM 


I  pnwion  |  of 

hy  truth' :  |  let 
ning  me  unto 
abarnacIeK. 

kttu-  of  God. 
y:||  yo»,  upon 

0|God.  myl 

I,  Otay  Boul  ? 
with|in-ine?!|  i 
nise  him,  whu  ' 


TheLoidoItiiHT'iioaoKi^  Oe  hKbUi  ^ly   «lit    Him  Irt  »11  m-nl*  W"i.  H 
•Uhii»r-inK«p«l».minglo-ri-fT8on,moon,»(tilMi!Vehlgb-miI*«™.Andcloiiil-r«kr- 


m^^^ 


D^bel  moved:  ||  God  alwU  help*  |  bar,  and 
ttnC  right  I  tatij. 

6  Tbn  htathen  rafged,  tiie  |  Idngdomi  - 
me  )  moied  :  \\  he  utter'ed  hU  |  voice,  the  | 
arth...  I  meUed. 

7  The  Lord'  of  |  hotU  u  |  with-ua  ;  ||  the 
Ond'  of  I  Jux>b  |  u  out  |  lefnge. 

9  Cone,  behold  the  work^  [  of  the  |  Lord,  11 
•h»tde»Utio(ube'h»th|iiude...  |  in  thai 
•arth. 

9  He  maketh  wan  to  ceace  unto  the  end'  | 
if  tbe  i  earth ;  ||  he  breaketh  the  bow,  and 
CDtteth  tbe  ipew  in  annder ;  he  bum'eth 
tbe  I  cha  ■  liot  I  in  tbe  I  fii«. 

10  Be  ttill.  and  know'  that  1 1  am  |  G. 
I  vm  be  exalted  among  the  heaUien,  1'  will 
be  «  I  ahed  |  in  the  |  euth. 

11  Tbe  Lord'  of  |  hosta  ia  |  with-(u  ;  | 
( W  of  i  Jacob  1  ia  onr  I  refine. 
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CkanUtavtt.  l-lt),Kl(Ter.  IS-ie). 
t  HATimacy  upon  me,  O  Ood,  aocord'ing 
tn  tkj  I  ^lnvo%  |  kindneu:  ||  acoording  unto 
the  mnltitBde  of  thy  tender  meiciee'  |  blot 
(rat  I  m;  trana  |  greuionB. 


dona  i  II  and'  my  |  am  la  |  ever  ■  oe  i  luiv-uiii. 
4  Agiunat  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  dnned, 
and  done  this  e'vil  |  in  thy  |  aight:   |l  that 
thou  mighteat  be  juatified  when  thou  speak' 
eet,  and  be  |  clear  ...  ]  when  thou  |  judgest 
Behold,  J  waa  sha'pen  {  in  in  [  iquity ;  II 
in  sin' did  my  |  mother 'con  |ceivB...|me. 
Behold,  thon  denreat  truth'  in  the  |  in- 
ward I  parta  [  II  and  in  the  hidden  part  thou 
ghalt  make'  |  me  to  1  know  ...  |  wiadcim. 

7  Purge  me  with  hy»»op,  and  I'  |  shall  be  | 
clean:  ||  wash  me,  and  I'  |  shall  be  1  whiter  ' 

8  Makelneto  hear*  I  Joy  and  1  gladness;  II 
that  the  bones'  which  thou  haat  |  broken  ] 
raay  ro  1  joiee. 

fl  Hide  thy  face'  |  from  my  ;  sins,  |]  and 
blot  ouf  I  all ...  I  mine  in  |  iquitiea. 

10  Createintneacleui'lheart,  0]God;|| 
and'  re  |  new-a  '  right  1  spirit '  with  |  in-me. 

11  Cast  ma  not  away'  |  from  thy  |  prea- 
ence ;  |1  and  take'  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from- 

12  Restore  unto  me  the  joy'  of  |  thy  b»]  | 
vation;  ||  and  uphold' 1  me  with  |  thy  freef 
Spirit 
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bloodguiltinou,  O 
'  m1  I  vation :  {{  and 
t  I  loud  ...  ;  of  thy  | 


I  deliglit'«at  {  not  in 


■"17  Tha  MwrifioBB  of  God'  urn  w.  \  brokon  | 
apirit:  It  >  brolieit  and  a  contrite  heart,  0 
Ood',  I  thou  wilt  I  not  de  {  spiK. 

18  Do  good  in  thy  good  pleuure'  1  unto  [ 
Zion:  II  bnUd'  thou  the  |  wklli ...  |  of  Ja  { 
ruBalem. 

19  Then  ihalt  thou  be  pleased  with  the 
Hacrificea  of  rightaoiunsu,  with  burnt  offer- 
iQET*  and  |  whole  burnt  |  offering:  ||  then  ahall 
Ui«y  offer'  I  bullodu  ■  up  |  on  thine  |  altar. 
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my  flesh  loogeth  for  tbee  in  a  dry  and  thiraty 

iMd',  I  where  no  |  water  1  is; 

3  To  Boe  tliy  power*  |  and  thy  |  glory,  ||  et/ 
at  I  have  1  seen  thee  |  in  the  |  sanctuary. 

3  Bvcause  thy  lovingkind'nesa  is  |  better  ' 
than  1  life,  ||  my'  |  lipa  shall  |  [vaiae  ...  | 

4  Thus  will  I  hlesa'  thee  |  while  1 1  live :  |i 
I  will  lift  Dp*  my  I  hands  ...  |  in  thy  |  name. 

6  My  soul  shall  be  ■atda'fied  as  with  |  mKr~ 
row  *  and  |  fatness;  ||  and  my  mouth  shall 
praise'  |  thee  with  |  joyful  |  lips : 

6  When  I  remem'ber  thee  up  |  on  my  | 
bed,  llandmedi'tateonthee  I  in  the  |  night. . .  | 

7  Because'  thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help,  || 
therefore  in  the  shad'ow  of  thy  |  wings  will  | 

8  My  soul  followeth  hard'  |  after  |  thee:  || 
thy  right'  ]  hand  up  |  holdeth  |  me. 

9  But  those  that  seek .  my  soul',  |  to  de  | 
Btroy-it,  I]  shall  go  into  the  loVer  |  parts  ...  | 
of  the  I  earth. 

10  They  shall  fall'  I  by  the  |  sword;  i| 
they'  sliall  [  be  a  |  portion  '  for  |  foxes. 

*11^But  the  king  shall  rsjoice  in  God; 
every  oqq  that  swear'eth  by  |  him  shall  | 
glory :  ||  but  the  mouth  of  them  that  apeak'  | 
lies  ...|  shall  be  |  stopped. 
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chanit  SIS.  tee. 


1  Pbaisk  waiteth  for  thee',  O  I  God,  in  { 
Ziim :  II  and  unto  thee'  studi  tdie  |  vow . . .  |  b« 
per  I  fonned. 

3  O  than'  thst  |  bwrart  |  prm;er,  ||  un'to  | 
Okb  dan  I  aU  Heeh  |  come. 

3  iDiq'uitiee  pre  |  vail  a  |  punst-ms :  1|  »■ 
for  ovr  tmugressioD*,  tbou'  sbalt  |  purge , . .  | 
them  » I  way. 

4  Bkaaed  n  the  man  whom  than  chooeegt, 
tad  caiueBt  to  approBch  unto  thoe,  that  he 
loiy  dwell' t  in  thf  I  courts:  ||  we  iihaU  be 
Htufied  with  the  gnodnen  of  thy  hoOBe, 
r'teo  I  of  thy  I  holy  |  temple. 

a  By  terrible  thinga  in  righteoosnen  wilt 
thoDsiuwern.,  OGod'of  I  onriall  vatinniH 
who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  endi  of  the 
«nfa,  ud  of  them  that  are  afar'  |  off  up  |  on 
th^loa. 

6  Which  by  hi.  rtren^h'  setteth  |  fast  the  1 
moontaina;    [|    being'   |  gird  ...  {  ed  with  | 

7  Which  atilleth  thennise'  |  of  the  |  teas.  || 
ttie  noise  iil  their  waves',  and  the  |  tumult  ( 
of  the  I  people.    ■ 

8  Hey  ^wi  that  dwell  in  the  uttermoat 
port,  are  afraid'  |  at  thy  |  token.;  ||  thou 


makeat  the  outgoings  oF  the  morn'ing  and  | 

evening  |  to  re  |  joioe. 

9  Thou  viaiteBt  the  earth,  and  watereet  it ; 
thou  greatly  enricheat  it  with  the  river  of 
God',  which  it  |  full  of  |  water;  ||  thou  pre- 
panHt  them  com;  when  thou'  host  |  no  pro  | 
vided  I  for-it 

10  Thou  wfttereat  the  ridge*  thereof  abun- 
dantly ;  thou  Mt'tlest  the  |  furrow.  ■  there  | 
of:  II  thou  makeat  it  aoft  with  ahow'en: 
thou  I  bleaseet '  the  {  springing-  ■  there  |  of. 

tl  Thou  crownest  the  year*  {  with  thy  | 
goodness;  II  and  thy*  |  path*  ...  |  drop  ...  |  fat- 

13  They  drop  npnn  the  paa'turei  |  of  the  | 
wildemen ;  ||  and  the  little  hilU'  re  |  joice  on  | 

*1S  The  parturee  are  clothed  with  flocka; 
the  valley,  also  are  cover'ed  t  over  ■  with  | 
com;  II  they.hout'for  lioy.they  laleoleirg. 

19  P8ALM  LXVI. 

(Juwfa  tot.  *«. 

1  MARllajoyfulnoiKe'liintolGod,  liall'l 
l,.,ye|lHnda; 

2  Sing  forth  the  honour'  |  of  his  \  name:  || 
make'  |  ...  hi.  |  praise  ...  |  glorious. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  ter'riblB  art  thou  | 
in  thy  I  worka!  ||  through  the  greatneea  of 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LXVI.,  LXVIL 


thy  power  shall  thine  enemies  submit'  them  | 
selves  ...  I  unto  |  thee. 

4  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee,  and 
shall  sing'  |  unto  |  thee;  ||  they'  shall  |  sing 
...  I  to  thy  I  name. 

5  Come  and  see'  the  |  works  of  |  God:  || 
he  is  terrible  in  his  doing'  |  toward  *  the  | 
children  *  of  |  men. 

6  He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land :  they 
went  through'  the  |  flood  on  |  foot:  ||  there' 
did  I  we  re  I  joice  in  |  him. 

7  He  ruleth  by  his  power  for  ever;  his 
eyes'  be  |  hold  the  |  nations:  ||  let'  not  the 
re  I  bellious  *  ex  |  alt  them  |  selves. 

8  O  bless'  our  |  God,  ye  |  people,  ||  and 
make  the  voice'  of  his  |  praise ...  |  to  be| 
heard: 

9  Which  hold'eth  our  |  soul  in  |  life,  ||  and 
suf'fereth  not  our  |  feet ...  |  to  be  |  moved. 

10  For  thou,  O  Grod',  hast  |  proved  |  us:  || 
thou  hast  tri'ed  |  us,  as  |  silver '  is  |  tried. 

11  Thou  brought'est  us  |  into  'the  |  net;  || 
thou  laidst'  af  |  fliction  *  up  |  on  our  |  loins. 

12  Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over  our 
heads ;  we  went  through  fire'  |  and  through  | 
water:  ||  but  thou  broughtest  us  ouf  |  into  * 
a  I  wealthy  |  place. 

13  I  will  go  into  thy  house'  with  [burnt...  | 
offerings:  ||  I'  wijl  |  pay...  |  thee  my  |  vows, 

2S4  » 


14  Which'  my  |  lips  have  |  uttered,  ||  and 
my  mouth  hath  spo'ken,  |  when  I  |  was  in  | 
trouble. 

15  I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacrifioes  of 
fat'lings,  with, the  |  incense* of  |  nuns;  ||  I' 
will  I  offer  |  bullocks  *  with  |  goats. 

16  Gome  and  hear,  all  ye'  that  |  fear  ...  | 
God,  II  and  I  will  declare'  what  he  h&tii  j 
done  ...  I  for  my  |  soul. 

17  I  cri'ed  unto  him  |  with  my  j  mouth,  || 
and  he'  was  ex  |  tolled  |  with  my  j  tongue. 

18  If  I  regard  iniquity'  j  in  my  |  heart,  |t 
the'  I  Lord  ...  |  will  not  |  hear-me : 

19  But  verily'  |  God  hath  |  heard-me ;  || 
he  hath  attend'ed  to  the  |  voice ...  |  of  my  | 
prayer. 

20  Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not  ttim'ed 
a  I  way  my  |  prayer,  ||  nor'  j  ...  his  |  mercy  | 
from-me. 

20  PSALM  LXVII. 

Chant  Stl. 

1  God  be  mer'ciful  unto  |  us,  and  |  ble8s> 
us ;  II  and  cause'  his  |  face  to  |  shine  up  |  on- 
us; 

2  That  thy  way'  may  be  \  known-up  *  on  | 
earth,  ||  thy  sa'ving  |  health  a  j  mong  all  j 
nations. 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LXVII.,  LZXIL 


3  Let  the  people  praise^  |  thee,  O  |  God;  || 
let'  I  all  the  |  people  (  praise-thee. 

4  O  let  the  nations  be  glad',  and  |  sing  for  ] 
joj :  I)  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  people  right- 
eously, and  gov'em  the  |  nations  *  up  i  on ...  | 
earth. 

5  Let  the  people  praise'  |  thee,  O  |  God;  || 
let'  I  all  the  |  people  |  praise-thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth'  |  yield  her  |  in- 
crease; )|  and  €rod%  even  our  |  own  ...  |  God, 
»haU  t  Uen-us. 

*7  God'  I  shaU ...  |  bless-us;  ||  and  all  the 
ends'  I  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  fear-him. 


21 


PSALM  LXXII. 
ChanU  Sfa,  SS7, 


1  Gits  the  king'  thy  |  judgments,  *  O  | 
God,  II  and  thy  right'eousness  |  unto  *  the  j 
kings  ...  I  son. 

2  He  shall  judge'  thy  j  people  '  with  | 
righteoasness,  ||  and'  |  thy  ...  |  poor  with  j 
judgment. 

3  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace'  |  to 
the  I  people,  |)  and'  the  |  little  |  hills,  by  | 
nghteousneas. 

4  He  shaJl  judge  the  poor  of  the  people,  he 
^haU.  save  the  chil'dren  j  of  the  |  needy,  ||  and 
thall  break'  in  |  pieces  |  the  op  |  pressor. 


5  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun' 
and  I  moon  en  |  dure,  ||  throughout'  |  all  ...  | 
gener  |  ations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain'  upon  the  | 
mown  ...  I  grass :  ||  as'  |  showers '  that  |  water ' 
the  I  earth. 

7  In  his  dasrs'  shall  the  |  right  *  eous  | 
floiuish ;  II  and  abundance  of  peace  so  long'  j 
as  the  I  moon  en  |  dureth. 

8  He  shall  have  domin'ion  also  from  |  sea 
to  I  sea,  II  and  from  the  riv'er  unto  the  | 
ends  ...  I  of  the  |  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wil'domess  shall  | 
bow  be  I  fore-him;  |i  and  his  en'e  |  mies 
shall  I  lick  the  |  dust. 

10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles'  | 
shall  bring  |  presents :  ||  the  kings  of  She'ba 
and  I  Seba  *  shall  |  offer  |  gifts. 

11  Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall'  |  down  be  | 
fore-him:  ||  all'  |  nations  *  shall  |  serve  ...  j 
him. 

12  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy'  |  when 
he  I  crieth  ;  ||  the  poor  also,  and'  |  him  that  | 
hath  no  |  helper. 

13  He  shall  spare'  the  |  poor  and  |  needy,  || 
and  shall  save'  the  |  souls  ...  |  of  the  j  needy. 

14  He  shall  redeem  their  soul'  from  de  | 
ceit  and  |  violence:  ||  and  pre'dous  shall 
their  |  blood  be  |  in  his  |  sight. 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LXXII.,  LXXIII. 


15  And  he  shall  live,  and  to  hun  shall  be 
giv'en  of  the  |  gold  of  |  Sheba :  ||  prayer  also 
shall  be  made  for  him  oontinnally ;  and'  | 
daily  *  shall  |  he  be  |  praised. 

16  There  shall  be  an  handful  of  com  in  the 
earth  upon  the  top'  |  of  the  |  mountains  ;  || 
the  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like  Lebanon : 
and  they  of  the  city  shall  flour'ish  like  | 
grass  ...  i  of  the  |  earth. 

17  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever:  his 
name  shall  be  continued  as  long'  |  as  the  | 
sun :  II  and  men  shall  be  blessed  in  him : 
all'  I  nations  '  sliall  1  call  him  |  blessed. 

18  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God',  the  |  God 
of  I  Israel,  ||  who'  only  |  doeth  |  wondrous  | 
things. 

*19  And  blessed  be  his  glo'rious  |  name  for  | 
ever :  ||  and  let  the  whole  earth  be  filled  with 
his  glory ;  A'  |  men,  and  |  A  ...  |  men. 

[20  Th£  prayen  of  David  the  mm  of  Jene  are 
endtd,^ 

22  PSALM  Lxxni. 

Chants  S60  (ver.  1-22),  X59  (ver.  28-28). 

1  Tbult  God'  is  |  good  to  |  Israel,  ||  even 
to  such'  as  I  are  *  of -a  |  clean  ...  |  heart 

2  But  as  for  me,  my  feet'  were  |  almost  j 
gone ;  ||  my'  |  steps  had  ]  well  nigh  |  slipped. 
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S  For  I  was  en'vious  j  at  the  |  fooliah,  |j 
when  I  saw'  the  pros  |  peri  *  ty  |  of  the 
wicked. 

4  For  there  are  no  bands'  |  in  their 
death :  |i  but'  their  |  strength  ...  j  is  ...  j  firm. 

5  They  are  not  in  trou'ble  as  |  other 
men ;  ||  neither  are  they'  |  plagued  *  like 
other  I  men. 

6  Therefore  pride  oompasseth  them  about' 
as  a  I  chain ;  ||  violence'  |  covereth  *  them 
as  a  I  garment. 

7  Their  eyes^  stand  |  out  with  j  fatnesB  :  | 
they'  have  |  more  than  )  heart  could  |  wish. 

8  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  wick'edly 

con  I  ceming  '  op  |  pression :  |l  they'  | 

speak  ...  I  loftily. 

9  They  set  tiieir  mouth'  a  |  gainst  the 
heaveuB,  ||  and  their  tongue'  |  walketh 
through  the  j  earth. 

10  Therefore  his  peo'ple  re  j  turn  ... 
hither:  ||  and  waters  of  a  full  cup'  are 
wrung  ...  I  out  to  |  them. 

11  And  they  say.  How'  doth  |  God  ... 
know?  II  and  is  there  knowledge'  j  in  the 
Most...  I  High? 

12  Behold,  these  are  the  ungodly,  who 
pros'per  |  in  the  |  world;  ||  they'  j  ...  in 
craase  in  |  riches. 

13  Verily  I  have  deans'ed  my  |  heart  in 
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14  For  all  the  day  loagf  have  )  I  been  | 
plagued,    []   and'  [  duatea  *  ed  |  eve  '  17  j 

15  U  I  wy*,  I  will  I  speak  ..  |  thua  ;  ||  be- 
h-M,  I  thould  offend  tgunet  the  gen'er  | 
attoQ  I  of  thy  I  children. 

16  When  I  thought'  to  |  Imov  ...  |  this,  || 
it  w»b'  I  too  ...  I  painful  |  for-me; 

1"  Until  I  went  into  the  aanc'tu  |  ary  "of  | 
Ood  ;  II  then'  under  |  stood  ...  |  I  their  |  end. 

18  Sorely  tJiou  didst  set'  them  in  |  slip- 
per '  y  |  places ;  ||  thou  cast'edat  them  \ 
down  ...  I  into  '  de  |  stniction. 

19  How  are  they  brought  into  desolo'tioD, 
as  i  in  a  I  moment  1  ||  the;  are  utter'  |  ly 
oin  I  Boined  '  with  |  terrora. 

2D  Aj  a  dream'  when  |  one  a  |  waketh  ;  || 
K>,  O  Lord,  when  thou  awakest,  thou'  |  shatt 
de  1  tfiiie  their  |  image. 

n  Titus'  my  |  heart  was  |  grieved,  ||  and 
I'  wa«  I  pricked  |  in  my  |  reins. 

23  So  (rtol'ish  was  |  I.  and  |  ignorant :  \]  I' 
was  I  A»  a  I  beaAt  be  |  fore-thee. 

33  Neverthelees  I  am  contin'ual  |  ly  with  | 
thee ;  II  thon  '  hast  hold'en  |  me  by  |  mj 
right  I  hand. 

24  "nwil   shah   guide'   me  |  with   thy    | 


v>  I  giory. 

^  Wliom'  have  I  in  |  heaven  -  but  |  thee  ?  || 
and  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I'  de  |  sire 
be  I  aide  ...  |  thee. 

26  My  flmh'  and  my  |  heart ...  |  faileth  :  || 
but  God  is  the  strength  of  my  heart',  |  and 
my  I  portion  ■  for  |  ever. 

27  For,  lo,  they  that  are  far'  from  |  thee 
shall  I  perish:  ||  thou  hast  destroyed  all  them' 


that  If 
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a  [  whori. 


'  from  I  thee. 


PSALM  LXXXrv. 


1  How  a'miable  |  are  thy  |  tabernacles,  || 

(yiLord...  lof  ...  IhosUl 

2  My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for 
the  courts'  |  of  the  |  Lord :  ||  my  heart  and 
my  flesh  crieth  ouf  |  for  the  |  living  )  God. 

3  Yea,  the  Bporrow  hath  found  an  house, 
and  the  "wallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where' 
she  may  |  lay  her  |  young.  ||  even  thine  altars, 
O  Lord  of  hosts',  my  |  King,  ,.  |  and  my  | 
God. 

4  Bleued  are  they  that  dwell'  |  in  thy  | 
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PROSE  PSALMS  LXXXIV.,  LXXXV. 


house :  ||  they'  will  be  |  still  ...  1  praising  | 
thee. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  strength'  |  is 
in  I  thee ;  ||  in  whose  hearf  |  are  the  |  ways 
of  I  them. 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca 
make'  |  it  a  |  well;  ||  the  rain'  1  also  |  fiUeth* 
the  I  pools. 

7  They  go'  from  |  strength  to  |  strength,  || 
every  one  of  them  in  Zi'on  ap  |  peareth '  be  j 
fore  ...  I  God. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts',  |  hear  my  | 
prayer :  ||  give'  |  ear,  O  |  God  of  |  Jacob. 

9  Behold',  O  |  God  our  |  shield,  |i  and  look' 
upon  the  |  face  of  |  thine  a  |  nointed. 

10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better'  |  than 
a  I  thousand.  ||  I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper 
in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell'  |  in 
the  I  tents  of  |  wickedness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield : 
the  Lord  will  give'  |  grace  and  |  glory :  ||  no 
good  thing,  will  he  withhold'  from  i  them 
that  I  walk  up  |  rightly. 

12  O'  I  Lord  of  |  hosts,  |i  bles'sed  is  the  | 
man  that  |  trusteth  '  in  |  thee. 

24  PSALM  LXXXV. 

Chanit  9S9,  f.55. 

1  LoBD,  thou  hast  been  fa'vourable  1  unto  * 
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thy  I  land :  ||  thou  hast  brought  bock'  the 
cap  I  tivi  I  ty  of  I  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity'  |  of  thy 
people,  II  thou'  hast  |  cover  *  ed  |  all  their 
sin. 

3  Thou    hast    taken    away'  |  all   thy 
wrath :  ||  thou  hast  turned  thyself'  from  Uie 
fierceness  |  of  thine  |  anger. 

4  Turn  us,  O  God'  of  |  our  sal  j  vation,  | 
and  cause  lliine  ang'er  |  toward  |  us  to 
cease. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  ang'ry  with  |  us  for  |  ever?  | 
wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  ang'er  to  I  all ... 
gener  |  ations? 

6  Wilt  thou  not  revive'  |  us  a  |  gain :  ] 
that  thy  peo'ple  |  may  re  i  joioe  in  |  thee? 

•7  Show' us  thy  |  mercy,  'O  |  Lord,  ||  and' 
grant  us  |  thy  sal  |  vation. 

8  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak 
for  he  will  speak  peace  unto  his  peo'ple,  and 
to  his  I  saints :  ||  but  lef  them  not  |  turn  a 
gain  to  I  folly. 

9  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh'  I  them  that 
fear-him;  ||  that  glo'ry  may  |  dwell  ...  |  in 
our  I  land. 

10  Mercy  and  truth'  are  |  met  to  |  gether :  || 
right'eousness  and  |  peace  have  |  kiased  ' 

I  each  I  other. 

I     11  Truth  shall  spring' out  I  of  the  I  earth  ;!l 
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from  I  beaveo. 

12  YcK,  the  Lord  di&Q  give  thaf  |  which 
is  I  good :  II  and'  our  |  luid  shall  |  jdeld  her  | 

13  Rigfaf  eooni 
uid  ahall  eef  v 
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PSALM  LXXXVL 


OiantSSI. 

1  Bow  down  thine  aa',  O  |  Lord,  . . 
■DC  :  II  for'  I  I  am  I  poor  and  |  needy. 

3  Preserve  my  soul' ;  f or  1 1  aro  |  holy :  || 
0  tfioa  my  God,  save'  thy  |  Bervant '  that  | 
Inuteth  '  in  |  thee. 

5  Be  mer'cdful  nnto  [  ine,  O  |  Lord  :  ||  for* 
1 1  cry  ...  I  unto  "  thee  |  daily. 

-I  Rcjoioe  the  soul'  |  of  thy  |  servant :  ||  for 
onto  thee,  O  Lord',  do  |  I  lift  |  np  my  |  BOuL 

!>  For  thou.  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready'  | 
to  fnr  I  gi*<i :  II  and  plenteous  in  mercy  nnto 
all'  I  them  that  |  call  up  |  on-thee. 

6  [live  ear,  O  Lord',  t  untb  '  my  |  prayer ;  )| 
and  attend  to  the  voice'  |  of  my  |  suppli  I 


thee,    O  I  Lord ;  ||  neither   are   there  any 
works'  I  lihe  ...  |  unto  ■  thy  |  works. 

9  All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall 
come  and  wor'ship  before  |  thee,  O  |  Lord  ;  || 
and'  shall  |  glori  [  fy  thy  |  name, 

10  For  thou  art  greaf ,  and  dnest )  won- 
drous I  things  :  II  thou'  |  ...  art  |  God  a  j  lone. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord  ;  I  will 
walk'  I  in  thy  |  truth  ;    ||   nnite'   my  |  heart 

12  I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord  my  God', 
with  {  all  my  |  heart :  ||  and  I  will  glo'rify 
thy  I  name  for  [  ever  |  more. 

13  For  great'  is  thy  |  mercy  |  toward-roe  r  || 
and  thou  bast  delivered  my  soul'  |  from  the  | 
lowest  I  hell. 

14  O  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  me, 
and  the  assemblies  of  violent  men  have 
sought'  I  after  ■  my  1  soul ;  j|  and'  have  1  not 
net  I  thee  be  |  fore-them. 

15  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  a  God  full'  of 
com  I  passion, '  and  |  gracious,  ||  longsuffer'- 
ing,  and  |  plenteous  *  in  \  mercy  '  aod  |  truth, 

IC  O  turn  unto  me',  and    have  |  mercy  ' 
up  I  on-me ;    ||  give  thy  streugtb  unto  thy 
servant,  and  save'  the  |  son  ...  |  of  thine  | 
handmaid. 
*17  Show  me  a  token  for  good  ;  that  they 
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which  hate  me  may  see'  it,  and  |  be  a  | 
shamed :  ||  because  thou,  Lord,  hast  holp'en  | 
mor  and  |  comfort '  ed  |  me. 

26  PSALM  XC. 

Chaid»  tlfi,  f  67. 

1  Lord,  thou'  hast  1  been  our  |  dwelling- 
place  li  in'  I  all ...  I  gener  1  ations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 
or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth'  I  and 
the  I  world,  ||  even  from  everlast'ing  to  ever  | 
lasting,  1  thou  art  |  God. 

8  Thou  tumest  man'  |  to  de  i  struction ;  | 
and  sayest,  Re'  |  turn,  ye  |  children  *  of 
men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but 
as  yes'terday  when  |  it  is  |  post,  ||  and  as'  a 
watch ...  I  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood 
they  are'  |  as  a  |  sleep:  ||  in  the  morning  they 
are  like'  |  grass  which  |  groweth  |  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  flour '  isheth,  and 
groweth  |  up ;  ||  in  the  eve'ning  it  is  |  cut ... 
down,  and  |  withereth. 

7  For  we  are  oonsu  'med  |  by  thine  |  anger,  || 
and  by'  thy  |  wrath ...  |  are  we  |  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set'  our  iniqui  |  ties  be  |  fore- 
thee,  II  our  secret  sins'  in  the  |  light ...  |  of 
thy  I  countenance. 

840 


0  For  all  our  days  are  passM  away'  i  in 
thy  I  wrath :  ||  we  spend  our  years'  as  a  | 
tale ...  I  that  is  j  told. 

10  The  days  of  oiur  years  are  thireesoore 
years  and  ten ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  ' 
they  be  |  fourscore  |  years,  ||  yet  is  their 
strength  labour  and  sorrow ;  for  it  is  soon  cut 
off ',  I  and  we  I  fly  a  I  way. 

11  Who  knoweth  the  pow^'  )  of  thine  | 
anger?  ||  even  aooord'ing  to  thy  j  fear,  ao  i 
is  thy  I  wrath. 

12  So  teach'  us  to  |  number '  our  j  days,  || 
that  we  may  apply'  our  |  hearts ...  |  unto  ) 
wisdom. 

IS  Return',  O  |  Lord,  how  |  long?  ||  t&d  let 
it  repent'  j  thee  con  |  ceming  *  thy  |  servants. 

14  O  satisfy  us  ear'ly  |  with  thy  j  mercy;  || 
that  we  may  rejoice'  and  be  t  glad ...  |  aU 
our  I  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days' 
wherein  thou  |  hast  af  |  flicted-us,  ||  and  the 
years'  wherein  |  we  have  j  seen ...  j  evil. 

16  Let  Uiy  work  appear'  |  unto  -  thy  j 
servants,  ||  and'  thy  |  glory  j  unto  *  their  j 
children. 

*17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God 
be  upon  us :  and  establish  thou  the  work'  of 
our  I  hands  up  t  on-us ;  ||  yea,  the  work'  of 
our  I  hands  es  |  tablish  *  thou  j  it 
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1  Hi  Uut  dwellath  in  the  lecrat  plus'  of 
tlMlHcirt...  |HiKh||alull>bide'uaderthe| 
thwloir '  of  I  the  A!  |  mighty. 

3  I  will  Mj  uf  the  Lonl.  He  in  my  refiiga '  | 
and  mr  t  (ortran:  ||  my  Gkxl' ;  in  i  him  ...  | 
■iUIltnut. 

3  Simly  lie  tbaH  deliver  thee  from  the 
Blue'  I  Ml  the  {  fowler.  It  ■nd'  |  from  (be  | 
njuouie  I  peatilence. 

4  He  ahkU  ootct  tbae  with  his  feathers, 
ud  imdeT  bU  wingi'  |  shklt  thou  |  tnut;  |{ 
hii  truth'  shkll  |  be  thy  1  shield  and  [ 
bockler. 

5  'nwn  (halt  not  ba  afraid '  for  the  | 
tfonr  •  by  |  night;  ||  nor'  for  the  ]  kirow  ■ 
tlut  I  flieth  ■  by  I  day ; 

8  Nor  for  tbe  pea'tilence  Uwt  |  walketh' 
in  I  darkncM ;  ||  nor'  for  the  de  |  Hmction  ■ 
that  I  waMetb  'M  |  niWiKlay. 

7  A  tboouiid  dull  fall  at  thy  ride,  and 
t«D  thon'sand  at  |  thy  ri^t  |  hand  ;  |]  but'  it 
•hall )  not  Dome  |  nigh  ...  |  thee. 


High,  thy  I  habi  1  tation  ; 

10  There  shall  no'  |  evU  -be  |  fall-thee,  || 
nei '  ther  ahall  any  |  plague  oome  |  nigh  thy  | 
dwelling. 

11  For  he  shall  give  bii  angela  charge'  | 
over  I  thee,  ||  to  keep'  |  thee  in  |  nU  thy  | 

12  lliey  ehoU  bear  thee  np'  |  in  their  | 
hands,  ||  lest  thou  dash'  thy  |  foot  a  |  g&inat 

13  Thou  shalt  tread'  upon  the  |  Uon  -and  | 
adder:  ||  the  young  Uon  and  the  drag'on 
■halt  thou  I  trample  |  under  |  feet. 

14  Because  he  bath  set  hia  love  upon  me, 
therefore  will  1'  de  |  Uver  |  him  :  ||  I  will  set 
him  ou  high,  because'  j  he  hath  |  Iniown  my  | 

15  He  Bhall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer 
him:  I  will  be  with'  |  hbn  in  |  trouble ;|| 
I  will  deliver'  |  him,  and  |  honour  |  him. 

16  With  long  life'  will  1 1  satis  fy  |  hun,  || 
and'  I  show  him  |  my  ml  |  vation. 


9  Beouue   thou  halt  made  the  Lord ' 


28  PSALM  XCll. 

1  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks'  |  unto- 
the  I  Lord,  II  and  to  sing  pral'ses  unto  thy  [ 
e, ...  I  O  Most  I  High. 
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2  To  show  forth  thy  lovingkind'nesB  |  in 
the  I  morning,  ||  and  thy'  |  faithful  *  neas  | 
eve  *  ry  |  night, 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and' 
up  I  on  the  |  psaltery ;  ||  upon  the  harp'  |  with 
a  I  solemn  |  sound. 

4  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad'  | 
through  thy  |  work :  ||  I  will  tri'umph  in  the  j 
wo^'ks ...  I  of  thy  |  hands. 

5  O  Lord,  how  great'  |  are  thy  |  works !  || 
and  thy'  |  thoughts  are  |  very  |  deep. 

6  A  bru' tish  man  i  knoweth  |  not ;  ||  neither 
doth  a  fool'  I  under  j  stand ...  i  this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the  grass, 
and  when  all  the  workers  of  iniq '  ui  |  ty  do  | 
flourish;  ||  it  is  that  they'  shaU  |  be  de| 
stroyed  *  for  |  ever : 

8  But'  I  thou, ...  I  Lord,  ]|  art  most'  |  high 
for  I  ever  j  more. 

9  For,  lo,  thine  enemies,  O  Lord,  for,  lo, 
thine  en'e  |  mies  shall  |  perish:  ||  all  the 
work'  ers  of  in  I  iqui '  ty  |  shall  be  |  scattered. 

10  But  my  horn  shalt  thou  exalt  like  the 
horn'  I  of  an  |  unicorn:  ||  I'  shall  be  a  | 
nointed  *  with  |  fresh ...  |  oiL 

11  Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  desire'  |  on 
mine  |  enemies,  ||  and  mine  ears  shall  hear  my 
desire  of  the  wick'ed  that  |  rise  ...  |  up  a  | 
gainst-me. 
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12  The  righteous  shall  flourish'  |  like  the  \ 
palm-tree :  ||  he  shall  grow'  |  like  a  |  oadar  * 
in  I  Lebanon. 

13  Those  that  be  planted  in  the  house '  ) 
of  the  I  Lord  ||  shall  flour 'ish  in  the  | 
courts ...  I  of  our  j  God. 

14  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit'  in  | 
old  ...  I  age ;  ||  they'  |  shall  be  |  fat  and  | 
flourishing; 

*15  To  show'  that  the  |  Lord  is  |  upright :  || 
he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no '  unj  right  *  eons  | 
nessin  ]  him. 


29 


PSALM  XCIIL 

C%anifS9. 


1  The  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  dothod  with 
majesty ;  the  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength, 
wherewith  he'  hath  |  girded  *  him  |  self :  i|  the 
world  also  is  stab'lished,  that  it )  cannot  ( 
be ...  I  moved. 

2  Thy  throne  is  estab'lish  |  ed  of  |  old  :  1| 
thou'  I  art  from  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  The  floods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord,  the 
floods  have  lifted  |  up  their  |  voice ;  )|  the^  | 
floods  lift  I  up  their  I  waves. 

4  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  tlie 
noise'  of  i  many  1  waters,  ||  yea,  than  tlie 
migh'ty  |  waves ...  1  of  the  1  sea. 
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ktui 

€Ka  ml  I  vstiou. 

3  Let  iu  come '  before  hia  |  presenoe  *  with  | 
tbkokagiviiig,  []  and  make  t,  joyful  noise'  | 
■into  I  him  with  |  psalniB- 

3  Fm  the  lard' iam\  great... .  |God,  ||uk1 
>  great '  I  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  hii  luuid  ve  the  deep'  places  |  of  the  ] 
eartli ;  ||  tlie  ■trength'  of  the  |  hillii  is  |  his...  | 
also. 

*5  Tbe  Bea'  is  hie,  |  and  be  |  made-it :  ||  and 
hiihaads'  |  formed  -the  |  dry...  |  Ixnd. 

6  O  come,  let  ui  wor'ihip  |  and  bow  | 
down  :  II  let  m  kileel'  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord 
«ir|Maker. 

7  For  be  u  cur  God ;  and  we  are  the  people 
of  hig  pasture,  and  the  sheep '  |  of  bia  1  hand.  || 
To  day '  if  |  ye  will  |  hear  hia  |  voice, 

8  Haidan  not  your  heart',  as  in  the  | 
l«Dvo  I  cation,  ||  and  aa  in  the  day '  of  temp  | 
utioni 


9  When  your  fa'thers  |  tempted  |  me,  ][ 
,    prov'od  I  me,  and  |  saw  my  |  work. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved  with 
thie'gener  |  ation,  'and  |  said,  ||  It  is  a  people 
that  do  err  in  their  heart',  and  they  |  have 
Dot  I  known  tny  |  waya : 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware'  |  in  my  |  wrath  || 
I   that  they  should  not'  |  enter  1  into  '  my  \  rest. 


31 
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1  Ohtno  unto  the  Lord's  |  new...  jsong:  || 
Ring'  unto  the  |  Lord,  ...  |  all  the  |  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord',  |  ble»hie  |  name;|| 
show  forth'  his  sal  Ivation-frora  |  day  to |  day, 

3  Declare  his  glo'  ry  a)  mong  the  |  heathen,  t| 
his'  I  wonderB '  a  |  mong  all  \  people. 

i  For  the  Ixird  is  great,  and  great'ly  |  to 
be  I  praised  :  ||  he'  is  to  be  [  feared  '  a  |  bove 

S  For  all  the  gods'  of  the  |  nations  '  are  | 
idols :   II  but'    the  |  Lord  ...    |  made    the  | 


'andm 


i'ettyla 


»|for. 


strength '  and  |  beauty  '  are  |  in  his  |  sanctuary. 
7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kin'dreds  |  of 
the  I  people,  ||  give'  unto  the  |  Lord ...  1  glory  ■ 
and  I  strength. 
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8  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due'  |  unto  * 
hiB  i  name :  ||  bring  an  offering,  and|oome...  | 
into  *  his  |  oourts. 

9  O  worship  the  Lord'  in  the  i  beauty* of  | 
holineaa :  l|  fear '  be  |  fore  him,  |  all  the  j 
earth. 

10  Say  among  the  hea '  then  that  the  | 
Liord  ...  I  reigneth:  ||  the  world  also  shall 
be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved : 
he'  shall  |  judge  the  |  people  |  righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice ',  and  let  the  | 
earth  be  |  glad ;  ||  let  the  sea  roar',  and  the  j 
ful ...  I  ness  there  |  of. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all'  that  |  is 
there  |  in :  ||  then  shall  all  the  treea'  i  of  the  | 
wood  re  |  joioe 

*13  Before  the  Lord :  for  he  oometh,  for  he 
oom'eth  to  |  judge  the  |  earth:  ||  he  shall 
judge  the  world  with  righteousness,  and '  the  | 
pebple  I  with  his  |  truth. 


32 


PSALM  XOVIIL 

Chants  S28,  SSo. 


1  O  BINO  unto  the  Lord  a  new  song ;  for 
he  hath  done'  |  mar  *  vellous  |  things :  ||  his 
right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm',  hath  )  gotten  | 
hkn  the  I  victory. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known'  |  his  sal  | 
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vation :  ||  his  righteousness  hath  he  openly 
show'ed  in  the  |  sight ...  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  meroy  and  his 
truth'  toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel :  ||  all  the 
ends  of  the  earth  have  seen'  the  sal  |  vation  | 
of  our  I  God. 

4  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord',  |  all 
the  I  earth :  ||  make  a  loud  noise',  and  re ) 
joioe,  and  |  sing ...  |  praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord'  |.with  the  |  harp  ;  |) 
with  the  harp',  and  the  |  voioe  ...  |  of  a ) 
psalm. 

6  With  trum'pets  and  |  sound  of  |  oomet  }| 
make  a  joyful  noise'  be  )  fore  the  |  Lord,  the  | 
King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar',  and  the  |  fulness  - 
there  |  of ;  ||  the  world ',  and  |  they  that  | 
dwell  there  1  in. 

8  Let  the  floods'  |  dap  their  |  hands :  ||  let 
the  hills'  be  |  joy ...  |  f ul  to  |  gether 

*9  Before  Uie  Lord;  for  he  oom'eth  to  | 
judge  the  |  earth :  ||  with  righteousness  shall  he 
judge  the  world',  and  the  |  people  |  with  ...  | 
equity. 

33  PSALM  C. 

OunUi  t»U  9S0. 
1  MAKSa  joyful  noise'  |  unto  'the  |  Loid,  |i 
all'  I I  ye...  |  lands. 
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X  »cm' (Dei  jjoraw)U)iBi«amaa:||ooine' 
be  I  ton  hii  1  pneexuie  ■  with  |  singing. 

3  Know  ye  that  tbs  Lord  lie  is  God  :  it  U 
1m  that  hath  mada  lu,  aad  not'  |  we  our  | 
mItbb;  ]|  we  are  his  pei/ple,  and  the  | 
sheep  ...  I  of  hi*  I  (mature. 

4  Enter  into  hie  gates  with  thankfgiving, 
ud  in'to  hii  |  omnia  with  |  pndw :  ||  be 
Ihank'fii]  aDtn  |  him,  and  I  bleaa  bia  |  naias. 

"5  For  the  Lord  ia  good ;  hia  mer'cy  ii  | 
II  and  hii  truth  endu'nth  to  | 


aU..  |g< 
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Bleaa  the  Lordr,  I  O  my  |  aoul,  ||  and' 
I  get  not  I  all  hia  I  beneSta : 
Who  foi^veth  all'  |  thine  in  |  iqiutieB;|| 
I  besl'eth  I  all  ...  I  thy  die  I  eaiee ; 
Who  redeemeth  thy  life'  j  from  de   | 
ctton;  II  who  crowneth  thee  with  lov'ingj 
loeaa  '  and  [  timder  |  mercieB ; 
Wbo  aatiafieth  thy  mouth' with  I  good ...  | 
gi ;  tl  to  that  thy  youth'  ii  re  |  dbwkI  | 
tU  I  Mgle'i. 


'  the  I  children  '  of  j 

8  The  Ixird  ia  meHd  |  ful  and  |  gracious,  || 
stowf  to  I  anger,   '  and   |   plenteoui  *  in  | 

9  He'  will  not  |  always  |  chide :  ||  nei'ther 
will  he  I  teep  his  \  anger  '  for  |  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  desJf  with  xm  \  after '  our  | 
Bina;  |[  nor  reward'ed  ua  ac  |  oordjng  '  to  j 
our  in  |  iquitiee. 

U  For  as  the  heaven  U  high'  a  )  bove  the  | 
earth,  ||  bo  great  is  his  mercy'  |  toward  |  them 
that  I  feor-him. 

13  AsfaraBtheeasf  iaifroratfael  west,  II 
■o  far  hath  he  remov'ed  |  our  trans  |  gres- 

13  Like  as  a  father  pi'U  |  eth  hia  |  chil- 
dren, II  so  the  Lord'  |  piti  *  eth  |  them  that  | 
fear-him. 

14  For  he*  1  knoweth  ■  our  |  frame ;  ||  ha 
remem'ber  |  eth  that  |  we  are  |  dust. 

IG  As  for  man.  his  days'  |  are  as  |  gross :  || 
as  a  flower'  of  the  |  G^d,  ...  |  so  he  |  flonr- 

16  For  the  wind  pasieth  o'ver  it,  and  |  it 
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PROSE  PSALMS  OIIL,  OIV. 


is  I  gone ;  ||  and  the  place'  thereof  shall  | 
know  ...  I  it  no  I  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  that  | 
fear-him,  ||  and  his  right'eousness  |  unto  j 
children's  j  children ; 

18  To  such'  as  |  keep  his  |  covenant,  ||  and 
to  those  that  remem'ber  |  his  com  |  mand- 
ments  *  to  |  do-them. 

19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne'  | 
in  the  |  heavens;  ||  and  his  king'dom  | 
ruleth  I  over  |  alL 

20  Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  an'gels,  that  ex  | 
eel  in  I  strength,  ||  that  do  his  command- 
ments, heark'ening  unto  the  |  voice  ...  |  of 
his  I  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all'  i  ye  his  |  hosts ;  || 
ye  min'isters  of  |  his,  that  j  do  his  |  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works  in  all 
pla'ces  of  I  his  do  I  minion:  i|  bless'  the  | 
Lord,  ...  I  O  my  |  soul. 
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PSALM  OIV. 

ChanU  S57,  t66. 


1  Bless  the  Lord,  Omy  soul.  O  Lord  my 
Grod,  thou'  art  |  very  |  great ;  ||  thou'  art  | 
clothed  '  with  |  honour  *  and  |  majesty : 

2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  light'  as  | 
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with  a  I  garment :  ||  who  stretch'est  out  the  | 
heavens  |  like  a  |  curtain : 

3  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  chamlseni  1 
in  the  |  waters:  ||  who  maketh  the  clouds 
his  chariot:  who  walk'eth  upon  the  | 
wings  ...  I  of  the  |  wind : 

4  Who  ma'keth  his  |  angels  |  spirits ;  )|  his 
min'is  |  ters  a  |  flaming  |  fire : 

5  Who  laid  the  founda'tions  |  of  the  | 
earth,  ||  that  it  should  nof  |  be  re  |  moved  * 
for  I  ever. 

6  Thou  ooveredst  it  with  the  deep'  as  | 
with  a  j  garment :  ||  the  wa'ters  |  stood  a  j 
bove  the  |  mountains. 

7  At  thy'  re  |  buke  they  i  fled ;  ||  at  the 
voice'  of  thy  |  thtmder  *  they  |  hasted  *  a  | 
way. 

8  They  go  up'  (  by  the  |  mountains ;  |t  they 
go  down  by  the  valleys  unto  the  place' 
which  I  thou  hast  |  founded  |  for-them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound'  that  they  may  | 
not  pass  I  over ;  ||  that  they  turn'  not  a  j 
gain  to  I  cover  *  the  |  earth. 

10  He  sendeth  the  springs'  |  mto  '  the  | 
valleys,  ||  which'  |  run  a  |  mong  the  |  hills. 

11  They  give  drink  to  every  beast'  |  of 
the  I  field :  ||  the  wild'  (  asses  |  quench  their  | 
thirst. 

12  By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the  heav'en 


tDimg  tbe  I  bnnchec 

13  Ha  watereth  the  hilk'  |  trom  hia  | 
cliuibera :  If  the  eutb  ii  ut'isfied  wiUi  the  | 
£ruit  ...  I  of  thjl  works. 

14  He  cwueth  the  gran  to  grow  for  tha 
cattle,  uid  herb*  forthe-l  service  'of  |  nuin:  || 
that  he  tony  bring  forth'  ]  food  out  |  of  the  | 
earth; 

■15  And  vine  that  niaketh  ^lad'  the  |  heart 
<rf  I  man,  ^|  and  ihI  to  make  his  face  to  shine, 
and  bread' which  I  strengthen  eth  I  man's  ...  | 
beut. 

16  Tbe  trees  of  the  Lord'  are  |  full  of  | 
sap ;  II  tbe  cedan  of  Leb'a  |  non,  which  |  he 
hath]  planted; 

17  Where  tbe  birds'  |  molia  their  {  nasta ;  || 
as  for  tbe  stork',  the  \  fir  trees  [  are  her  i 


tbeleoniee. 

19  Heappoinfedthe  Imoonforl  seaeoDB:  II 
tbe  son'  I  knowetb  '  hia  |  going  |  down. 

aO  Tbon  makest  Oark'ness,  and  |  it  is  | 
ai(^t:  II  wherein  all  the  beasts'  of  the  | 
forest '  do  I  creep  . . .  |  forth. 

21  Tbe  young  U'ons  roar  |  after  '  their  | 
prey,  ||  and'  |  aeek  Ifaeir  |  neat  from  |  God. 


•elvea  to  I  gether,  ||  and  la/ them  |  down  ...  j 
in  their  [  dens. 

23  Man  goeth  forth'  |  unto  '  his  |  work  || 
and'  to  bis  |  labour  *  un  |  til  the  |  evening. 

24  O  Lord,  how  manifold  are  thy  works ! 
in  wie'dom  haat  thou  |  made  them  |  all;  ||  the 
earth'  is  t  full  .  .  |  of  thy  |  riches. 

25  So  is  this  great'  and  |  wide  ...  |  sea,  || 
wherun  are  things  creeping  innumer'able, 
both  I  small  and  |  great  ...  |  beasts. 

28  There'  I  go  the  )  ships ;  ||  there  is  that 
'  ithan  whom  thou'  bast  |  made  to  |  play 


then 


7  These'  wut  I 


U-up  ■  < 


I  thee  ;  [|  that 


thou  mayest  give'  them  their  | 

28  That  thou  giv'est  |  them  they  [  gather :  || 
thoa  openest  thine  hand',  |  they  are  |  filled  ' 
with  I  good. 

29  Thou  hidest  thy  face',  |  they  are  | 
troubled ;  {|  thou  takest  away  their  breath, 
they  die',  and  re  |  turn  ..    {  to  their  |  dust. 

30  Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spir'it,  thoy  | 
ore  ere  |  ated :  ||  and  thou  renen'est  the  | 
face..   I  of  the  I  earth. 

31  The  glory  of  the  Lord'  shall  en  |  dure 
for  I  ever:  {|  the  Lord'  shall  re  |  joice  ...  I  in 
bis  I  works. 
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PROSE  PSALMS  01 V.,  CXI.,  CXVI. 


32  He  looketh  on  the  earth',  |  and  it 
trembleth :  ||  he  touch'eth  the  j  hills,  ... 
and  they  |  smoke. 

33  I  will  sing  unto  the  Lord  as  long'  |  as 
1 1  live :  II  I  will  sing  praise  to  my  God' 
while' I  I  have  my  |  being. 

34  My  meditation  of  him'  |  shall  be 
sweet :  ||  I'  will  be  |  glad  ...  |  in  the  j  Lord. 

35  Let  the  sinners  be  consmned  out  of  the 
earth,  and  let  the  wicked'  |  be  no  j  more.  | 

Blessthou  the  Lord,  OmysouL  Praise'l 

ye  the  |  Lord. 
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PSALM  CXI. 

Chants  SU7,  ilJS. 


1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  I  will  praise  the 
Lord'  with  my  j  whole  ...  j  heart,  ||  in  the 
assembly  of  the  up'right,  and  |  in  the  |  oon- 
gre  I  gation. 

2  The  works'  of  the  |  Lord  are  |  great,  || 
sought  out  of  all  them'  |  that  have  |  pleasure ' 
there  |  in. 

3  His  work  is  hon'our  |  able  *  and  |  glori- 
ous :  II  and  his  right'eous  j  ness  en  |  dureth  ' 
for  I  ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works'  to  | 
be  re  j  membered :  1|  the  Lord  is  gra^dous 
and  I  full ...  I  of  com  j  passion. 

2«8 


6  He  hath  given  meat'  unto  j  them  that  | 
fear-him :  i|  he  will  ev'er  be  i  mindful  t  of  his ) 
covenant. 

6  He  hath  showed  his  people  the  power'  | 
of  his  I  works,  ||  that  he  may  give'  them  the  j 
heri  *  tage  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  ▼e'ri  I  ty 
and  I  judgment;  jj  all'  hia  com  |  mand  ...  | 
ments  are  |  sure. 

8  They  stand  fasf  for  |  ever  *  and  |  ever,  || 
and'  are  |  done  in  j  truth  and  |  upris^taeos. 

9  He  sent  redemp'tion  |  unto  *  his  ) 
people :  II  he  hath  commanded  his  covenant 
for  ever :  ho'ly  and  |  rev  *  erend  |  is  his  | 
name. 

10  The  fear  of  the  Lord' is  the  be  I  gnuung* 
of  I  wisdom :  ||  a  good  understanding  have 
all  they  that  do  his  commandments :  his'  | 
praise  en  j  dureth  *  for  |  ever. 
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PSALM  CXVL 

Chants  S9S,  t6S. 


1  I'  I  LOVB  the  I  Lord,  ||  because  he  hath 
heard'  my  j  voioe-and  *  my  |  suppU  |  cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear'  ( xmto  ( 
me,  II  therefore  will  I  call'  upon  him  as  | 
long...  I  as  1 1  live. 

3  The  sonowB  of  death  compassed  me,  and 
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Eul  dI  HORHIHaTOM. 


868 


1'  I  found  ...  I  tnmUe  '  and  | 
4  Then  called  I  upon  the 
LonfillOLord,  I" 


my  I 


3U1. 


5  Gn'ciouBiBtbel  Lord,  md  I  righteous;  11 
y«*',  I  our ...  I  God  is  |  tnercifol. 

6  The  Loid'  pre  |  serveth  '  the  |  litDple :  || 
I  vu  braught  low*,  |  and  he  |  helped  {  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  resf,  |Oniy  |  iioiil;||  for 
the  Lord  hath  dealf  |  bounti  |  fully  '  nith  | 
tbe«. 

8  For  thon  hoflt  deliy'ered  my  |  «ou1  from  | 
death,  II  mine  eyes  from  teare',  |  and  my  j 
feet  from  |  falling, 

9  I  irill  walk'  be  I  fore  the  I  Lord  (J  in'  the  | 
land  ...  I  of  the  [  living. 

10  Ibelievedgthere'forel  havel  lapolian:  II 
I'  »a«  I  great ...  I  ly  af  |  flictod : 

U  I  said'  I  in  mf  I  baste,  ||  All'  |  | 

12  What  shall  I  rend'er  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  || 
fiir'  I  all  hiv  |  bene  "  fila  |  toward-me ! 

13  I  wiD  take  the  cup'  |  of  sal  1  vaUon,  |1 
and  call'  upon  the  |  name  ...  )  of  the  |  Lord. 

H  I  will  pay  my  vows'  1  unto  '  the  1  Lord  J| 
ooar'  in  the  |  presence  '  of  {  all  his  |  people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight'  |  of  the  |  Lord  || 
ii'  the  I  deatii ...  |  of  hu  |  sainta. 


I  am  th;  servant,  <uid  the  son  of  thine 
hand'maid :  |  thou  hast  |  loosed  '  my  |  bi'iids. 
thee,  de  |  liver  '  17  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sacTi  |  fice  of  | 
thank^ring,  [|  and  will  call'  upon  the  |  name 
...  I  of  the  I  Lord. 

IS  I  will  pay  my  vows'  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  || 
now'  in  the  |  presence  '  of  |  all  his  |  people, 
*19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the 
midst  of  thee',  |  O  Je  |  niaatem.  ||  Pruse'  | 
...  ...  I  ye  the  |  Lord. 
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P3ALM  CXXI. 
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hills,  II  from'   |  whence  ...  |  ct 

2  My  help  com'eth  |  from  the  |  Lord,  || 
which'  I  made  ...  |  heaven  '  and  |  earth. 

3  He  wiU  not  suffer  thy  foof  |  to  be  | 
moved :  ||  he'  that  |  keepeth  ■  thee  |  will  not  | 

4  Behold,   he'  that  I  keepeth  |  Israel  || 
shall'  I  neither  |  slumber  '  nor  |  sleep. 

5  The  Lord'  |  is  thy  (  keeper:  ||  the  Ijord' 
is  thy  I  shade-up  '  on  |  thy  right  I  hand. 

G  The  sun  shall  not  emits'  |  thee  by  \  d>y,  H 
nor'  the  I  moon  ...  |  by  ...  |  night 
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8  Hh  Lord  Bhall  praaerve  thy  going  ouf 
and  thy  |  coming  |  in  ||  from  this  time  forth', 
oad  I  even  '  fur  |  ever  j  more. 
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PSALM  CXXII. 


iB  glad  when  they  said'  |  unlo  |  me,  |! 
B  gc/  into  the  |  hoiue  ...  |  of  the  1 
Lord. 

2  Our  feet  abaU  rtand'  with  |  in  thy  j 
gates,  II  (X  I  I  ...  Ja  |  ninaJom, 

3  Jeru'aa  |  lem  ia  |  builded  ||  u  a  cit'y 
that  I  is  com  |  pact  to  |  gnther: 

i  Whither  the  tribes  ga  up,  the  tribes  of 
the  Lord,  unto  the  t«t'ti  |  many  -  of  |  Inael,  || 
to  give  tbanks'  unto  the  |  name  ...  |  of  the  j 

*5  For  there'  are  eet  |  thronee  of  t  jut^- 
meut,  11  the  thrones'  |  of  the  |  houw  of  | 
David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace'  I  of  Je  I  niealem:  || 

they' shall  1  proaper  ■  that  |  love  ...  |  thee. 

7  Peace'  be  with  |  in  thy  |  walls,  1|  and 
prosper*!  |  ty  with  |  in  thy  |  palaces. 

B  Far  my  breth'ren  and  com  |  panions'  | 
sakes,  II  t  will  now  say',  |  Peace  ...  |  be  with  j 

ttO 
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that  I  ' 

2'  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  langh'ter. 
and  our  |  tongue  with  |  singing;  ||  then  aaid 
they  among  the  heathen.  The  Lord'  hatii 
done  I  great . . .  |  things  for  |  them. 

3  The  Lord  bath  done  greaf  |  things  for  | 
u«;  II  where' I  of,,.  |  we  are  |  glad. 

4  Turn  agun  our  capti'vi  |  ty,  0  |  Lord,  || 
as'  the  j  streams  ...  |  in  the  [  south. 

6  They'  that  |  sow  in  |  tears  ||  shall'  |  reap 
...  I  in...  I  joy 

6  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth, 
beaming  |  precious  |  seed,  ||  shall  donbtlaaa 
come  again  with  rejoi'dAg,  [  bringing '  his  | 
sheaves  ...  |  with-him. 

41  PSALM  CXXX. 

Ctosti  f«  int.  1-3),  m  (vn.  <-8X 

1  Oct'  I  of  the  I  depths  ||  have  I'  |  cried  - 
unto  I  thee,  O  |  tiord. 

2  Lord',  I  hear   my  |  voice:  ||  let   thine 
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PROBE  PBALHS  CXXI.,  CZXXll. 


on  be  attentiTe  to  the  vmoe'  |  of  m;  |  suppli  | 

3  If  thou,  Dord ',  ahonldeat  |  nuvk  in  | 
iqmtiea,  ||  O'  |  Lord,  ...  |  who  dud]  |  sbmd? 

4  Biit'Uiereuror|giTaDeas'witb|thMi,|| 
that'  I  thon...  I  merest -be  |  te«red. 

5  I  v«it  for  the  Lord',  m;  |  mhI  doth  | 
wait,  II  tnd  in '  hia  |  word  ...  |  do  1 1  hope. 

6  My  Bonl  wijtetb  for  the  Lord  mora  than 
they  th»tw»tch'  |  for  the  |  roorniiig :  ||  I»y, 
more  than  die;'  that  |  wat(^  ...  |  for  the  | 
momiog. 

7  Let  line)  hope'  |  in  the  |  Lord :  ||  for 
«ith  the  Lord  there  ia  mer'cy,  and  with  | 
him  in  I  plenteous  ■  re  |  demption. 

8  And  be'  ih&U  re  |  deem  ...  |  iBrael  || 
fiom '  I  all ...  I  hia  in  I  iquitiea. 
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PSALM  CXXXIL 
OUoU  sas,  :u 

I  DkTid,  I 


1  Lobs',  ra  |  mt 
iH..   I  hia  >f  I  fiiclji 

2  How  be  aware 'I  unto 'the  I  Lold,  [|  and 
Tow'ed  onto  the  I  mighty  I  God  of  IJacob; 

3  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  ta'ber- 
narle  1  of  my  |  houiie,  |]  nor'  go  i  up.--  I  into  ■ 
m»|bod; 

4  I  wfl]  not  give  aleep'  |  to  mine  |  eyea,  || 
or'  I  itnmber  |  to  nune  |  eyelids. 


5  UnUlIfindoDtapUce'lforthetLord,  || 
ui  habita'tioD  for  the  |  mighty  |  God  of  | 

6  La,  we  heard'  of  |  it  at  |  Kf^ratah :  || 
we  found'  it  in  the  |  fielda  ...  [  of  the  |  wood. 

7  We  will  go'  I  into  '  hia  |  tabernacles :  || 
we '  will  I  wnrahip  |  at  hiii  |  footetool. 

S  Arise',  Oljord,  (into  'thy  |  reat;||thoo', 
and  the  I  ark  ...  |  of  thy  |  atrength. 

9  Let  thy  prieata'  be  |  clothed  ■  with  | 
rigfateouEneu;||and'letthy  Isunta...  jshout 
for  1  joy. 

10  Forthyaer'vant|David'a|aake|ltum 
not  away'  Uie  {  face  of  |  thine  a  |  nointed. 

11  The  Lord  hath  awora  in  truth  unto 
David;  he'  will  not]  tuju.-.  |  from- it ;  ||  Of 
the  fruit  of  thy  bod'y  will  I  |  aat  up  j  on 
thy  I  throne. 

12  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  covenant 
and  my  tee'timony  that  I  I  shall  |  teach- 
tfaem,  II  their  cMldrea  shall  alio  nt'  upon 
thy  I  thmne  (rtr  \  over  |  more. 

13  For  the  Lord'  hath  |  choien  |  Zion;  [| 
he  hath  deai'red  it  |  for  hia  |  habi  1  tation. 

14  Thia' is  my  I  rest  for  lever:  11  here  will  I 
dweU  ;  for'  I  |  have  de  ]  sired  |  it. 

15  I  will  abundantly  bleaa'  {  her  pro  | 
viainn  ;  |)  I  will  sa'tia  |  fy  ber  |  poor  with  | 
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J.  Soircx.    Ob.  ITBt. 


it  I  ii  II  for  breth'ren  to  |  dwell  tu  |  gethcv  ' 
in  I  unity  t 

2  It  ia  like  the  pmcioiu  ointmeDt  upon  the 
head,  that  nn  down  upon  the  be&rd',  even  | 
Aanin'B  |  board :  ||  that  went  down'  to  the  j 
akirla  ...  |  of  hia  |  garmeata  ; 
*3  Ab  the  dew  of  Hermon.  ud  as  the  dew 
that  doicend'ed  upon  the  |  moontuns  '  of  | 
ZioD  :  II  for  there  Uie  Lord  commuided  the 
bleHJog,  e'  ven  |  life  for  |  ever  |  more. 


44 


PSALM  CXXXVI. 


7  To  him'  th*t  {  nude  great  |  lig:hts :  || 

for '  hia  |  mercy  ■  en  |  dureth  '  for  |  aver : 

H  The  ran'  to  |  rale  by  |  day  :  |l  for'  bis  | 
mercy  '  en  |  dureth  ■  for  |  ever : 

9  ThemrMin  and  itan'tn  I  rulebylojght:  II 
for'  hi"  I  mercy  'en  |  dnreth  "for  |  erer. 

10  To  him  that  smote  G'gypt  |  in  their  1 
fintbom:  ||  for' hia  |  mercy  'en  |  dureth 'for  | 


12  With  a  atrong  hand',  and  with  &  | 
Btretched  '  out  |  arm :  1|  for'  hia  |  meny  '  ea  \ 
dureth  ■  for  |  eTer. 

13  To  him  which  divided  the  R«d  aaa'  | 


ses 
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Uto  I  pwU:  II  lor'  ba  \  meicy  'en  |  duretb  ' 
for|«er: 

14  And  nude  Israel  to  pam  thrdugh'  the  | 
midnt  of  I  it :  |  for'  hia  {  rafircy  ■  en  |  duretb  ' 

15  BatovarthrairPlianobHidhUhDst'iD 
tfa«  t  Red  ...  I  Bea:  ||  for'  bis  |  mercy  '  en  | 
dnreth  '  for  |  ever. 

16  To  him  which  led  his  peo'ple  |  throu^^h 
the  I  wildemau :  [|  for'  hi>  |  mere; 'en  |  duretb' 
Fur  I  ever. 


18  Aod  slew'  I  fomaiu  |  lungs  :  |1  for'  his  | 
mercj' '  en  |  duretb  ■  for  [  ever : 

19  Sibon  Idng'  [  of  the  |  Amoritea  ;  ||  far' 
bii  I  mercy  'en  j  dnreth  '  for  |  ever  : 

30  And  Og'  the  |  king  oE  I  Baahan  :  ||  for' 
hia  I  taerty  ■  sn  |  dureth  '  for  |  ever : 

31  Andgave  theirUnd'Iforknlherita^:  II 
fiir'  bia  I  mercy  '  en  \  duretb  'for  |  ever  : 

23  Kven  an  heri'tage  unto  |  Israel '  his  | 
•fmat :  ||  for'  hia  |  mercy  '  en  |  dureth  *  for  | 

23  Who  rvmem'bered  ua  in  our  |  low  es  | 
tate:  ||  for'  bis  i  mercy 'en  |  dureth ' for  |  ever : 

34  And  batb  redeem'ed  us  |  from  our  | 
Riemiea:  |t  for' bis | mercy ' en | duretb  'for  | 


:»  Who  givetti  food'  |  to  aU  |  Desb;  ||  for' 
his  I  mercy  '  en  |  duretb  '  for  |  ever. 

26  O  give  thanks'  unto  the  |  God  of  | 
heaven  :  ||  for'  hia  |  mercy  'en  |  duretb  'for  | 
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1  OLoi(D,tbau'hast|Bearcbed|me,||aDd' I 
known  ...  I  I  me. 

3  Thou  knowest  my  downsit'ting  and  | 
mine  up  |  rising,  ||  thoa  underatand'est  my  | 
tboughtal  far...  |  off. 

3  Thou  conipBsseat  my  path'  and  my  | 
lying  I  down,  ||  and'  art  ac  Iquainted  'with  | 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word '  |  in  my  |  tongue,  || 
but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou'  |  knoweet'it  |  alto  ] 

G  Thou  haat  beeet  me  behind'  |  and  be  | 
fore,  II  and'  |  laid  thine  |  hand  up  |  on-ma. 

6  Such  knowledge  ia  too'  |  wonder  '  ful  | 
for-me  ;  ||  it  is  high,  I  con'not  at  |  tain  ...  j 

7  Whither  shall  I  go'  |  from  thy  |  Spirit?  |{ 
or  whi'tber  shall  I  |  flee  ...  |  from  thy  j 
presence T 

5  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven',  |  tbon  art  | 
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bold, ...  I  thoa  irt  {  therB. 

9  If  I  take  ths  wings'  |  of  the  |  mi 
and  dwell  in  the  ut '  termoat  I  puts . . . 


11  If  I  »y,  Surely  the  dark'new  «baU  | 
cover  I  me  ;  II  even  the  night'  |  ahaU  be  |  light 

12  Yea,  the  darhnen  hideth  □□(  from  thee ; 
bnt  the  night  ahi'Dsth  |  as  the  |  day :  ||  the 
darknen  and  the  light'  are  |  both  a  |  like  to  | 
thee. 

13  Forthaa'h>atpoB|wHBed'ni7|reina:|| 
thou  haat  cbver'ed  me  |  in  my  |  mothei'a  | 

14  J  will  praiHe  thee;  for  I  am  fearfully 
and  won'dar  |  fully  t  mode ;  ||  raarvellooe  an 
thy  works;  and  that ' my  j soul...  tknoweth- 
right  I  welt 

16  My  mb'fltance  wa«  not  1  hid  troro  | 
thee,  II  when  I  wai  made  in  secret,  and 
curiously  wrought'  in  the  loweat  |  parts  ...  | 
of  the  I  earth. 

16  Thine  eyes  did  see  my  sob '  stance,  jet  | 
being 'iin  |  perfect;  ||  and  in  thy  bcKik  all  my 
tuemben  were  written,  which  in  oontinu- 
U4 


was  I  none  of  |  them. 

17  How  precious  also  ne  thy  thoughts' 
unto  I  me,  0|God!  II  how  great 'I  is  the  I  sum 
of  I  them ! 

18  If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more 
in  num'ber  |  than  the  |  sand:  ||  when  I 
awake',  |  I  am  |  etill  with  |  tJiee. 

19  Surely  thou  wilt  slay'  the  |  wicked.  ■ 
O  I  God  ;  II  depart'  from  me  |  therefore,  ■  ye  | 

30  For  they  epoak'  a  |  gainst  thee  |  wick- 
edly, II  and  thine  enemies'  |  take  thy  |  namu 

21  Do  not  I  hata  them,  O  Lord',  that  I 
hate...  I  theeT  ||  and  am  not  I  grieved  with 
those'  that  |  rise  ...  1  upalgainst'thee! 

22  I  hate'  them  with  |  perfect  |  hatred  :  1| 
I'  I  count ...  I  them  mine  |  enemies. 

23  Seurb  roe,  O  God',  and  |  know  tny  \ 
heart:  ||  by'  \  me.  and  |  know  my  |  thoughts ; 

24  And  see  if  there  be  any  widced'  |  wky 
in  I  me,  ||  and  lead'  me  in  the  |  way  ...  |  ever  | 
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P8ALM  CXLV. 

CKanli  tSi,  W(, 

1  I  witLeiLtoUhee',  mylGod,  0|King:|| 
and  I  will  bless' thy  1  name  [ot|  ever  -and  jever. 
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12  To  make  known  to  the 
mighty  1  Bcts,  Hand  the  glo' 
of  hu  I  Idngdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  u  an 
kingdom,  ||  and  thy  don 
through  I  out  all  |  geaer  |  atioiu. 

14  The  Lord  uphold'eth  1  aU  that  |  faU, 
and  raiaeth  up  all  thoae'  |  tliat  bo  |  boved 


1 1  maje8 '  t;  | 


reth 


7  IlMiyihallabDndantl;  utter  the  mem'ory 

<ifthy|graat...|giMdiien,t|aiid'BhaIl|sii%...| 
of  thjr  I  ri^taouineas. 

S  Hm  Lord  is  gradoiu,  and  full '  |  of  com  | 
pudon;  If  (low  to  ang'er,  [  and  of  [  great...  | 

9  The  Lord'  u  \  good  to  |  aU;  ||  and  hia 
tmder  mer'dcH  are  |  over  |  aU  hia  |  works. 

10  AH  thy  world  ihaU  prusa'  I  thee,  O  I 
Lord;  ||  and'  thy  |  aainta  ahall  |  bleaa  ...  | 


16  Thou'  I  openest  ■  thine  |  hand,  ||  and 
aatiiEest  the  desire '  of  |  ere  *  ry  |  living  | 

17  The  Lord  is  right'eous  in  |  aU  his  | 
ways,  II  Mid'  |  holy '  in  |  all  bia  |  works. 

IS  The  Iiord  ia  nigfa  unto  all  them'  that  | 
call-up '  on  I  liim,  ||  to  aU'  that  |  caU-up  -  on  j 
him  in  |  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfil  the  desire'  of  |  them  that  1 
fear-him:  |1  ha  alao  will  hear'  their  |  cry, ...  | 
and  will  |  aave-them. 

20  The  Lord  proKrv'eth  all  |  them  that] 
love-hiro:  ||  but  all'  the  |  wicked  'will  |  he 
do  I  stroy. 

*21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  pruse'  |  of 
the  I  Lord  1 II  "id  let  all  fleeh  bless  his  ho'Iy  I 
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PSALM  CXLVI. 

ChanU  iU7y  959, 

1  Praise'  |  ye  the  |  Lord.  (I  Praise'  the  | 
Lord,  ...  I  O  my  |  souL 

2  WhUe  I  live'wiU  1 1  praise  the  |  Lord:  if 
I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  Grod'  while  |  I 
have  I  any  |  being. 

3  Put'  not  your  |  trust  in  |  princes,  i|  nor 
in  the  son  of  man',  in  |  whom  there  )  is  no  | 
help. 

4  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  return  'eth  | 
to  his  i  earth ;  ||  in  that  ve'ry  |  day  his  j 
thoughts ...  I  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  Grod  of  Ja '  oob  ] 
for  his  I  help,  i|  whose  hope'  is  |  in  the  |  Lord 
his  I  Grod: 

6  Which  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea, 
and  all'  that  |  therein  |  is :  ||  which'  |  keepeth  | 
truth  for  |  ever : 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the  op- 
pressed :  which  giveth  food '  |  to  the  |  hungry.  || 
The'  I  Lord  ...  |  looseth '  the  |  prisoners : 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes'  |  of  the  | 
blind:  ||  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are 
bowed  down' :  the  |  Lord  ...  |  loveth  *  the  | 
righteous: 

9  The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers;  he 
relieveth  the  fa'ther  |  less  and  |  widow:  ||  but 

S56 


the  way  of  the  wick  'ed  he  |  tumeth  { npsicle  | 
down. 

10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy 
God,  O  Zion,  unto  all'  |  gener  )  ationa.  || 
Praise'  | |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

48  PSALM  OXLVra. 

ChaiiU  tS8,  9&L 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the 
Lord'  I  from  the  |  heavens:  ||  praise'  |  ...him  | 
in  the  |  heights. 

2  Pnuse'ye  him,  |  all  his  |  angels:  ||  praiae'f 
ye  him,  |  all  his  |  hosts. 

S  Praise' ye  him,  |sunaad{moon:tlFraiae' 
him,  I  all  ye  I  stsrs  of  |  light 

4  Praise'  him,  ye  |  heavens  *  of  |  heavena,  |j 
and  yewa'ters  that  |  be  a  |  bove  thelheavena. 

5  Let  them  praise  the  name'  |  of  the  ) 
Lord :  ||  for  he  command 'ed,  |  and  they )  were 
ere  I  ated. 

6  He  hath  also  stab'Ushed  them  for  | 
ever  *  and  |  ever:  j|  he  hath  made'  a  de  )  carvse 
which  I  shall  not  |  pass. 

7  Praise  the  Lord'  I  from  the  |  earth,  |( 
ye'  I  dragons,  |  and  all  |  deeps: 

8  Fira,  and  hail' ;  |  snow,  and  i  vapours ;  )| 
storm'y  t  wind  ful  |  filling  'his  |  word: 

9  Moun'tains,  |  and  all  |  hiUs ;  )|  fniit'ful ) 
trees, ...  |  and  all  |  cedars : 
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10  Beuts',  I  mDd  HI  |  cattle;  ||  creep'ing  | 
things,  and  |  flying  I  fowl : 

11  KingB '  of  the  earth,  I  and  all  I  people ;  ][ 
prin'oH,  and  all  |  jndgeH  |  of  the  [  earth  : 

12  Both  yoDDg'  I  men,  and  |  maideDs;  !| 
nld'  I I  men,  and  |  children  : 

13  Let  them  praise  the  name'  |  of  the  | 
I»nl :  II  for  hii  luune  alone  is  exceUent;  hia 
glo'rjr  is  a  |  bove  the  |  earth  and  |  heaven. 

U  He  alao  exalleth  the  hom  of  his  people, 
the  pniae'  of  |  all  his  |  wuats;  |)  even  of  the 
children  of  iBnel.  a  people  near  unto  him. 
Praiae'  j  [  ye  the  1  Lord. 


49 


Fboh  LTTEE  L 


And  Mary  mid, 

1  My  aoiil  doth  mag'ni  |  fy  the  1  Lord,  || 
and  my  ipi' lit  hath  re  |  juiced  'in  |  God  my  | 

2  For  be  hath  regarded  the  low  estate'  | 
'if  his  I  handmaiden :  ||  for,  behold,  from 
hmoeforth  aU '  gener  |  ations '  shall  |  call 
me  i  blesaed. 

3  For  be  that  ia  mighty  hath  done'  to  | 
me  grest  I  things;  |t  and'  |  holy  |  is  his  | 


r'cy  II 


a  |U 


I   thati 


fear-hin  ||  from'  gener  |  ation  '  t 


>r| 


B  He  hath  showed  strength'  |  with  his  | 
arm;  ||  he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 
imag'iii  |  ation  |  of  their  |  hearts. 

6  He  hath  put  down  the  mig^'ty  |  from 
their  I  scale,  II  and  exal'ted  |  themof  |  lowde  | 
gree. 

7  He  hath  filled  the  hui^'ry  |  with  good  | 
things;  II  and  the  rich'  |  he-hath  ■  sent  | 
empty  |  away. 

8  He  hath  hol'pen  his  |  servant  |  Israel,  ]| 
in'  re  |  membnoioe  |  of  his  |  mercy  ; 

•9  As  he  spake'  |  to  our  |  fathers,  ||  to 
A'br^kam,  and  |  to  his  |  seed  for  |  ever. 

ILvlu  1.  M-W.] 
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And  hu/aOer  ZaOariat  tBotfiUtdmlh  tie 
Holy  Ohait,  and  propAetied,  nyinji, 

1  Blebsbd  lie  the  Iiord'  |  God  of  1  Israel ;  || 
for  he  hath  visited'  |  and  re  |  deemed '  his  | 
people, 

2  And  hath  raised  up  an  hom'  of  aal  | 
Tation|for-u8||inUiehouBe'|of  hislaervantj 
David; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth'  of  his  |  holy  | 
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LUKE  I.y  IL 


prophets,  ||  which  have  been'  |  suice  the  | 
world  be  |  gan : 

4  That  we  should  be  sa'ved  |  from  our 
enemies,  ||  and'  from  the  |  hand  of  I  all  that 

hate-US ; 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  prom'ised  |  to 
our  I  fathers,  ||  and'  to  re  |  memjaer  •  his  ' 
holy  i  covenant; 

6  The  oath'  |  which  he  |  sware  l|  to' 
...  our  I  father  |  Abraham, 

7  That  he  would  grant  unto  us,  that  we 
being  delivered  out  of  the  hand'  |  of  our  ' 
enemies  ||  might  serve'  1  him  with  |  out ... 

feMT 

8  In  holiness  and  right'eous  |  ness  be  | 
fore-him,  ||  all'  the  |  days  of  |  our  ...  |  life. 

9  And  thou,  child,  shalt  be  called  the 
pro'phet  I  of  the  |  Highest :  ||  for  thou  shalt 
go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord'  |  to  pre  |  pare 
his  I  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salva'tion  | 
unto  •  his  I  people  ||  by '  the  re  |  mission  |  of 
their  |  sins. 


11  Throtigh  the  tender  mer'cy  |  of  our  I 
God;  II  whereby  the  day 'spring  from  on  1 
high  hath  |  visit  *  ed  j  us, 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkneas 
and'  in  the  |  shadow  'of  |  death,  ||  to  gnide 
our  feet'  |  into  *  the  j  way  of  |  peace. 

(Lidbei.6&-79.1 
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Then  took  he  him  upinhis  armt^  arid  6tesed 
Ood,  and  taid, 

1  Lord,  ^  now  lettest  thou   thy  ser'vant 
de  I  part  in  |  peace,  ||  ac'  1  cording  )  to  thy  \ 

word: 

2  For 'mine  I  eyes  have  I  seen  II  thy 'I j 

...  sal  I  vation, 

3  Which'  thou  j  hast  pre  |  pared  ||  before' 
the  I  face  of  |  all  .i.  |  people ; 

4  A  light' to  I  lighten 'the  I  Gentiles,  Hand 
the  glo'ry  j  of  thy  |  people  |  IsraeL 

[Luke  U.  9^-9^1 
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PREFACE. 
L  Bnrsio. 

Ik  tills  work,  which  the  Committee  appointed  by  the  Assembly  of  1878  to  prepare 
a  new  Hymn  Book  have  now  the  satisfaction  of  giving  to  the  public,  the  Hymns 
are  provided  with  fixed  Tunes,  in  accordance  with  all  bat  miiversal  practice.  But 
to  admit  of  choice  to  a  certain  extent,  and  so  to  meet  as  far  as  possible  diversity  of 
judgment,  it  has  been  deemed  expedient  to  arrange  the  hymns  metrically.  A 
copious  topical  index  has  been  furnished  to  guide  in  the  selection  of  hymns. 
The  hymns  are  printed  with  expression  marks,*  tm  a  general  guide  in  singing. 
It  is  hoped  that  care  will  be  taken  to  avoid  exaggerated  or  mechanical 
effects,  and  to  secure  a  Just  and  expressive  rendering  of  the  mnsic<  It  is  in  this 
direction  that  there  is  the  greatest  need  for  improvement  in  the  service  of  praise. 
The  tunes  have  been  selected  with  much  care,  and  with  due  regard  to  the  diverse 
attainments  and  tastes  of  congregations.  For  the  selection  and  adaptation  of  the 
music  the  Committee  are  responsible,  though  they  have  taken  advantage  of 
suggestions  made  by  musical  friends ;  and  it  is  hoped  that  the  collection  of  tunes, 
large  and  varied  as  it  is,  will  give  general  satitfaotion. 

In  the  preparation  of  the  barmouies,  the  Committee  have  enjoyed  the  great 
benefit  of  the  musical  skill  and  experience  of  Ebwabd  J.  HoPKnm,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc., 
Organist  to  the  Honourable  Societies  of  the  Inner  and  Middle  Temple,  who  has 
spared  no  pains  to  make  the  work  worthy  of  its  object.  Many  of  the  tunes  have 
been  harmonized  by  him,  and  the  harmonies  of  others  have  been  more  or  less  revised. 
Copyright  tones,  nmnbering  above  a  hundred,  appear  invariably  as  written  by  the 
coinpoeen.  The  tunes  from  the  '  Scottish  Psalmody  *  appear  as  given  in  the  Revised 
Edition  with  a  few  slight  changes.  In  selecting  these,  the  Committee  have  aimed  at 
introducing  such  tunes  as  seemed  most  likely  to  be  useful  and  acceptable,  having 
regard  at  once  to  the  forms  of  the  melodies,  the  harmonies,  and  the  adaptations ; 
and,  though  Dr.  Hopkins  is  not  responsible  for  the  settings  of  these  tunes,  he  has 
expressed  a  favourable  opinion  of  the  larger  number  of  them. 

The  Committee  have  pleasure  in  stating  that  they  are  indebted  to  Dr.  Hopkins, 
not  only  for  the  preparation  of  harmonies,  but  for  his  kind  permission  to  use  his  own 
tunes,  of  which  they  have  freely  availed  themselves ;  and  also  for  new  compositions, 
including  three  tunes,  three  Sentences,  and  anthem  music  for  the  Te  Deum  composed 
expressly  for  this  work,  with  a  view  to  furnish  a  musical  setting  of  this  ancient 
hymn  teithin  the  capaMlitiei  of  congregational  singing.  The  anthem  mnsic  for  the 
companion  hymn,  Gloria  in  excelns,  was  composed  by  Dr.  Hopkins  for  the  Hymnal 
of  the  Canadian  Presbyterian  Church  lately  publish^,  the  (music  of  whidiiwas 
prepared  under  his  direction. 

The  Committee  gladly  acknowledge  their  obllgatioxUf  to  Tarious  gentlemen  who 

*l»SQft.   fip  very  soft.    mmediiusL    ny  rather  soft    m|^ rather  loud.    /loucL    /vesytoud. 
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have  done  good  service  to  the  cause  of  chuitsh  music,  for  advice  in  the  preparation 
of  this  work, ;  also  for  new  compomtionSi  which  will  be  found  indicated  by  an  asterisk 
in  the  index,  with  the  names  of  the  composers  attached.  They  have  also  to  tender 
cordial  thanks  for  generous  permission  to  use  copyrights  granted  by  composers  or 
proprietors,  and  in  particular  to  the  following  :— 

HS£  MOST  OBACIOUS  MAJESTY  THE  QUEEN,  for  '  Gotha,'  by  the  late  FBINCB  OOHSORT. 

Dr.  H.  ALLON,  for '  Cwrow/  <  Dijoii/  SUoughton,' '  LebbieuB/  and  •  St.  HUda.' 

Bev.  B.  Browm  Borthwiok,  for '  St  Peter^  and  '  St  Ursula.' 

G.  F.  Chaxbers,  Esq.,  for  'Maidstone/  from  *  The  Parish  Tone  Book.' 

Bev.  B.  B.  Chope,  for  '  St.  Qodric,'  from  *  The  CnnRregatlonal  Hymn  and  Tmie  Book.* 

W.  M.  CooKB,  Esq.,  for  '  Clarewood '  and  the  musio  of  Sentences  11,  29,  80. 

W.  H.  CuiouMOB,  Esq.,  for  two  of  the  Chants  to  the  Tt  Deum. 

Bev.  Bbgimald  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Bac.,  for '  St.  Catharine.' 

Bev.  T.  Darling,  for '  Bonar,'  *  Chriatchnrch,'  and  '  Lux  Eof ,'  from  *  Hymns  for  the  Church  of 

England  with  Tnnea.' 
Fbbdkrick  Dtess,  Esq.,  brother  of  the  late  Bev.  J.  B.  Dtkes,  Mub.  Doc.,  for  very  generous 

permission  to  use  'Ferrier.' '  Lux  Benigna,'  'St.  Aelred,'  'St  Agnes.  Durham,*'  St  Bees,' 

'St  Oswald,'  and  'Blingsby.'  being  seven  out  of  seventeen  tunes  oy  that  distinguished 

musician  which  appear  in  this  work. 
Sir  Ororoe  J.  Elvbt,  Mus.  Doc.,  for  'St  George's,  Windsor,'  and  'Elvey.' 
Major  Alexakder  Ewing,  for '  Ewing.' 
Miss  Haverqal,  for  'Baca,'  'Ed^/and  'Evan,'  by  the  late  Bev.  W.  H.  HAyiBOAL,and 

'  Hennas.'  by  the  late  Frances  Bidlst  Hateroal. 
Bev.  L.  G.  HATNB.  Mus.  Doc.,  for  'Compline,'  'Mistley,'  'St  Anselm,'  'St  Bernard,'  and  'St 

Cecilia,'  from  the  '  Merton  Tune  Book.' 
Proprietors  of '  The  Presbyterian  Hymnal/  per  Bev.  A.  Henderson,  for  *  Moredun,*  and  music 

of  Sentence  20. 

B.  J.  Hopkins,  Esq.,  Mus.  Doc.,  for  'Camden/  'Children's  Voices/  'Crsyford,'  'Cnlford/ 

*  Jehovsh,'  'St  Hugh,' ' St  Baphael,'  'Shropshire,' ' Temple,'  snd  ' Temple  Bar.' 
James  Langran,  Esq.,  for '  Deerhurst '  snd  '  St  Agnes.' 
G.  A.  LOhr.  Esq.,  for  '  St  Frances.' 
Bev.  T.  B.  MATTHEWS,  for  '  Ludborough.' 

Prof.  W.  H-  Monk,  for  '  Morning/  •  Penitence/  an«!  •  Resurrection.* 

Proprietors  of  'Bristol  Tune  Book  '  per  Fredk  Morsan,  Esq  ,   for' Bach' and 'Charmouth.' 
Edwin  Moss,  Esq.,  for  ' Giessen/ '  Newcastle/  and  '  Ulpha/  from  the  ' London  Tune  Book.' 
Messrs  T.  Nelson  &  Sons,  for  'Klniham'  and  '  Nenthom.' 
Messrs  Nisbet  &  Co..   for   'Bentley,'   'Crudfer/   'Heathlands/  'Holyzood/  'Lsnctshfre/ 

'  London/  '  Mount  Zion,' '  Northumberland,'  'Begent  Square,'  and  '  St  Ledurd.' 
Messrs  J.  &  B.  Parlans,  for '  Atlantic,' '  Formosa,'  and '  Child's  Song.' 
William  Pitts,  Esq.,  for  'Princethorpe.' 

C.  W.  Poole,  Esq.,  for  '  Westenhanger.' 

C.  H.  PURDAT,  Esq.,  for  'St  XTlrich^  and  ' Sandon.' 

Bev.  W.  Pulling,  acting  for  the  proprietors  of  'Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem,'  for  most 
generous  permlBBion  to  use  copyright  tunes  in  that  widely  known  work,  of  which  the 
Committee  have  availed  themselves  freely  by  printing  the  following  tunes  in  this  book, 
vis:  'Aber,'  'Alford,'  'Alstons,'  'Come  unto  Me,"Budoxia,'  'Eventide/  'Gethsemsae/ 
'Hollingside,'  'Laudes  Dominiy  'Lyte/  'Melita/  '  Misericordia,'  'Nicssa,'  'PUgrimsge/ 
'  St  Columba,' '  St  Cross ''  St  Matthias,'  <  St  Timothy,'  'Sebaite,' '  Stephanos,' '  The  Blessed 
Home/  '  Vigilate/  sad  '  Vox  Dilecti ; '  also  the  hsrmonies  of  the  foUowing  tunes : '  Horsley/ 
'  Hunley,'^Kne<dit,' '  Monklsnd,' '  Bavenshaw,'  and  '  St  Helena.' 

Samuel  Smtth,  Esq.,  for  '  Buth.' 


Pennission  to  use  copyrights  has  been  purchaaed  in  the  following  instances : 

Arthur  H.  Brown,  Esq.,  for  '  AUhallows,'  and  '  Anatolius.' 

Ladt  Viotoria  Evans  frbkb,  for '  EUers.' 

Mrs.  Gauntlett,  for « Irby,' '  St  Alphege,' '  St  Olsf ,' '  Triumph,' '  University  College.'  * 
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Mann  Haddom  d[  Co.,  for  miuio  of  Sentence  S4,  from  '  The  FMlmiit* 

Meatn  Masters  A  Co.,  for  'Adoration,'  * Fetra/ and  * 8t  Donatan.' 

MewrB  NoYSLLO,  Bwer,  it  Co.,  for  'Castle  Bising,'  'Oonnod,'  'StTIllan,'  'St  Gertrada' 

(the  fee  for  tiie  last-named  tune  contributed  by  friends  in  OreenockX 
Sir  HERBERT  Oakblet,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc.,  for '  Abends.' 
Meesn  Shaw  &  Co.,  for  '  Nox  Piwcessit.' 

The  representatiTes  of  the  late  S.  S.  WssLET,  Xiq.,  Mus.  0oc,  for '  Aurelia.' 
B.  WiLLlAics,  Seq.,  for  music  of  Sentence  12. 

In  a  few  instances  tunes  believed  to  be  oopyrights  appear  without  penmsdon,  the 
Committee  having  failed  to  ascertain  the  proprietors,  or  to  get  into  communication 
with  them.  For  such  involuntary  infringement  of  copyright  they  trust  to  be 
pardoned.  

11.  HTMNS. 

The  hymns  are,  chiefly  out  of  regard  to  musical  considerations,  airanged  metrically. 
To  compensate  for  any  loss  of  facility  in  the  use  of  the  book  which  might  be 
better  secured  by  a  different  arrangement,— for  example,  the  more  common  topical 
one,— a  copious  subject  index  has  been  furnished,  by  means  of  which  it  is  hoped 
miniBters  and  others  will  be  able  easily  to  find  what  they  want.  Certain  of  the 
hymns,  consisting  for  the  most  part  of  single  stanzas,  are  of  the  nature  of  doxologies : 
these  are  dispersed  throughout  the  book  instead  of  being  classed  by  themselves; 
but  they  will  be  found  indicated  as  a  distinct  class  in  the  subject  index.  The 
collection  includes  about  twenty  paraphrases,  or  parts  of  paraphrases,  which 
being  found  in  most  hymnals  it  was  deemed  advisable  to  introduce  into  this  work  also. 

In  the  large-type  edition  will  be  found  a  body  of  notes  on  the  hymns,  giving 
useful  information  about  their  authorship  and  literary  history,  as  also  concerning  any 
changes  in  the  text  which,  for  various  reasons,  it  has  been  deemed  expedient  to  mak^ 
Such  alterations  are  as  a  general  rule  undesirable,  but  the  Committee  believe  that  they 
will  be  found  fewer  than  in  most  books,  and  trust  that  on  the  whole  those  made  may 
appear  reasonable.  They  have  pleasure  in  stating  that  for  these  '  Notes '  they  are 
indebted  to  the  Rev.  James  Bonar  of  Greenock,  a  member  of  the  Committee,  who  has 
devoted  much  time  and  pains  to  the  work  connected  with  the  preparation  of  the 
Hymn  Book,  and  brought  to  it  an  amount  of  knowledge  possessed  by  no  other 
member.  His  labour  has  been  altogether  exceptional  in  amount  and  value, — ^the 
drawing  up  of  the  subject  index,  the  selection  of  hymns  for  the  young,  and  the 
general  editing  of  the  Hymn  Book  having  been  very  much  left  in  his  hands.  It  is 
believed  that  the  confidence  reposed  in  him  will  be  justified  by  the  intrinsic  value 
and  the  accuracy  of  the  work  for  which  he  is  more  especially  responsible. 

The  Committee  have  only  to  add  that  it  has  been  their  earnest  desire  to  do  the 
very  utmost  towards  making  this  Hymn  Book  worthy  of  its  great  purpose,— the 
advancement  of  6od*s  glory  in  the  praise  of  the  sanctuary ;  and  if  that  end  be  in 
any  measure  served  they  will  consider  their  work  abundantly  rewarded. 

If  any  copyright  has  been  unwittingly  infringed,  the  Committee  sincerely 
apologize  for  the  unintentional  transgression.  They  heartily  thank  the  following 
authors  or  proprietors  of  copyright  for  kind  permission  to  employ  the  undemoted 
hymns:— 
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Mrs.  ALSXANDKE,  97,  281,  886,  841,  866. 

Re?.  Caoon  Bauhotov,  276,  S77,  278. 

BeT.  D.  D.  Bannermav,  llA. 

Sev.  S.  Barino-Oould,  228,  266,  871. 

Key.  Canon  Batnbs,  268. 

iBishop  of  Bbptord  (I>r.  How),  140, 172, 254, 284. 

Messrs.  Gborgk  Bbll  &  Sons,  805. 

Rvr.  %.  n.  BlOKXB8nTH,  196.  901,  298.  81& 

Mr.  Hsu&T  Bilbt,  879. 

Eev.  HOEATIUS  Bonar,  D.D.,  27, 42,  81,96, 136, 

142, 147, 162, 199,  288,  268,  287,  817,  830,  3U. 
Miss  L.  M.  CAMPBELL,  826. 
Mrs.  Charlbs,  273. 

Church  of  EMOLAin)  Book  Soozitt,  297. 
Miss  Clsphavi,  878. 

Mrs.  CODIHER,  222. 

Mrs.  Cousin,  118,  218, 876. 

Miss  Cox,  256,  298. 

Rev.  H.  S.  T.  Crubo,  192,  210. 

B«t.  Hbnbt  J.  Cuxxnis,  248. 

L»te  BeT.  John  Curwkn,  868,  868 

Sir  Edward  Demnt,  Bart,  74, 88, 141. 

Mr.  William  Dickson,  360. 

Mr.  W.  Chattbrton  Dix,  180,  208. 

B«v.  OEORM  DUFFULD,  216. 

Bev  John  Ellbrior,  184,  866,  282,  891. 861. 

Miss  Emilt  £.  &  Elliott,  878,  874. 

Rev.  Canon  Fursb,  296b 

Miss  Hanket,  866. 

ReT.  Edward  Harland,  807. 

Miss  HAYBBAAL,  29, 188, 184, 187,  860,  tlh,  866. 

Mr.  J.  T.  Hatbs,  207,  210,  211,  212,  867,  804. 

Mr.  Edward  Heath,  8l9i 

Rev.  L.  Henslet,  259. 

H.  L.  L.,94,  809,  801. 

Htmns  Ancibnt  and  Modbbn,  Propiietots  of, 

(brongh  the  Rer.  W.  PuLLUia,  41,  109.  181, 

186,  160, 180,  267,  262,  826. 
Miss  La  Trobe,  294. 

Bp.  of  Lincoln  (Dr.  Wordsworth),  218, 229, 281. 
Messrs.  Lonomanb,  170,  214,  802,  811,  821,  828, 

884,328. 

Special  thanks  are  due  to  the  following,  whose  great  knowledge,  extensive  UbrarleB. 
and  generous,  unwearied  assistance  proved  indispensable  aids  in  preparing  the  Free 
Church  Hymn  Book  :— 


Mn.  LOWDBH,  980l 

His.  Lukb,  884. 

Rev.  J,  B.  MAOD179V.  IXJX,  844. 

Mrs.  Kackat,  3L 

Mr.  Richard  Massib,  197. 

Messrs.  J.  MASTERS  A  Co.,  28. 210.  til.  218, 841, 

348,386. 
Rev.  W.  MBRCBE,  806. 887. 
Mr.  ALBERT  MIDLANB,  122,  34a 

Messrs.  Morgan  it  Scott,  216,  38L 

Mr.  Oborob  Morrish,  848. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Newman,  D.D..  64,  69,  70, 177, 881, 

270,  8ia 
Messrs.  Jambs  Nibbet  &  Co.,  81& 
Means.  Novbllo  &  Ca.  16. 
Messrs.  W.  Oliphant  &  Co..  176,  290, 867. 
Rev.  Rat  Palmer,  D.D.,  2,  68,  314. 
Messrs.  Parker  A  Co.,  48,  809. 
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Mra  Rhodes,  866, 
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m  1  Bvf OBX  Jehxyrah's  awful  throne, 

Ya  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovMieigB  power,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay»  and  formed  us  men ; 
mp    And,  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
c         He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

m  3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care,— ^ 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  framai 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

/  4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  soujiding  praiya. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  lore; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
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m/l  Jesus,  thou  .Toy  of  loving  hearts ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life!  thou  Lightof  men! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

m  2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call; 
To  them  that  seek  thee  thou  art  good, 
m/       To  them  that  find  thee,  All  in  all. 


mZ  We  taste  thee,  0  thou  living  Bread, 
And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 
Wherever  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
c     Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fast. 


m  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
m/    Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 

Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light. 
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/  1  Jestjb  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  suooessiye  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns: 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest; 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

jf  6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King, 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 
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m/l  Thee  we  ador«,  eternal  Lord ! 

We  praise  thy  name  with  one  accord; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  thy  goodness  see, 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  thee. 

/  2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry, 

And  ceaseless  raise  their  songs  on  high, 

Both  cherubin  and  seraphin, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein. 


m  3  The  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng; 
mf   The  prophets  swell  the  immortal  song; 
/     The  martyrs*  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

pc  4  Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  King  I 
mf   Thee,  the  Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  sing: 
/     Thus  earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Resound  thy  glory  and  thy  love. 
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m  1  Father  of  beaveii !  whose  love  profound 
A  Tansom  for  otir  bouIb  hath  found, 

p     B«fore  thy  throne  we  emners  bend; 
To  xm  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

m  2  Almighty  Son !  Incaniate  Word ! 

Our  Prophet,  Prieet,  Kedeemer,  Lord! 
p     Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 

To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 


m  3  Eternal  Spirit!  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 

p     Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

n^  4  Jehovah— Father,  Spirit,  Son — 
Mysterious  Grodhead,  Three  in  One  I 

p      Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life  to  us  extend. 
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m  1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
My  sinful  maladies  remove; 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  guide; 
0*er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  me  dispUy, 
That  I  may  know  and  choose  my  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  mine  heart, 
That  I  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

mf  3  Lead  me  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  me  from  his  pastures  stray; 
Lead  me  to  holiness,— the  road 
That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far 
From  every  sbi  and  hurtful  snare; 
Lead  me  to  Grod,  my  Anal  rest, 
Li  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest. 
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m/ 1  We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 
Of  him  who  died  upon  the  cross; 
The  sinner^s  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

m  2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  shining  letters,  *  God  is  love;  * 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree. 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 


mf  3  The  cross  I  it  takes  our  guilt  away; 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day. 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup; 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light; 


m  5  The  bahn  of  Ufe,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
mf    The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
/         The  angels*  theme  in  heaven  above. 


©gmn  8 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


mf  10  HAPFT  day,  that  fixed  my  dioice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 
And  teU  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 


mp  3  Tib  done  1  the  great  transaction  *s  donel 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 

m     He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  Divine. 

m/4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast? 


mf  6  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


mm] 
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To  the  /ongoing  Tune. 


ffiplJisus!  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee, 
e    Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
WhoflegloriesshinethroughendlessdajB ! 

m  2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 

mf  He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

m3  Ashamed  of  Jesusl  just  as  soon 

Let  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon; 
wp  Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  he, 
m/  Bright  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee. 


m  4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  of  that  Friend 
On  whom  for  heaven  my  ho^jes  dei)end ! 

d  Itmustnot  be:  be  thismy  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

m  5  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may. 
When  I  *ve  no  sin  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

mf  6  Till  then— nor  is  the  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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mpl  Wren  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 

m    My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
tf^  All  the  vain  things  thi^t  charm  va^  most, 
I  sacrifioe  tl\em  to  his  blood. 


p  3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 
Did  e*er  such  love  and  soxrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

mf  i  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mixie. 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small  \ 
Love  so  amazing^  so  divine, 
^        Pem{u^d«  my  sou^  my  life,  my  aU« 


8 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HTMN  BOOK 


CLOMQ 


Boston. 


'^igm,  11 


Dr.  LowaU 


i*^- 


S 


i»  1  A  LITTLE  child  the  Saviour  came, 
The  Mighty  God  was  still  his  name; 
And  angels  worshipped,  as  he  lay 
The  seeming  infant  of  a  day. 

2  He,  who  a  little  child  began 
The  life  divine  to  show  to  man, 
/     Proclaims  from  heaven  themessage  free, 
*  Let  little  cluldren  come  to  me.' 


m  3  We  bring  them.  Lord,  and  with  the  sign 
Of  sprinkled  water  name  them  thine: 
Their  souls  with  saving  grace  endow; 
Baptize  them  with  thy  Spirit  now. 

4  0  give  thine  angels  charge,  good  Lord, 
Them  safely  in  thy  way  to  guard ; 
mf    Thy  blessing  on  their  lives  command^ 
And  write  their  names  upon  thy  hand. 


m/5  0  thou,  who  by  an  infant's  tongue 
Dost  hear  thy  perfect  glory  sung, 

/      May  these,  with  all  the  heavenly  host, 
Pndse  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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H^lt  IS 


Dr>  HowKid. 


^ 


g^ 


^ 


3  'h"\^  -\=d 


I 


r  H'p 


m 


^O  fitt         I'd    1    y«p  <p  «^    H    f^    I    f*^         <^» 


i^&*ir  \'  r  rif'  p  ^'^'^'^^ 


s 


jjj^^ 


k 


:fs: 


^^^ 


MEnoQ 
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m  1  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee  thou  art  f  oimd, 
And  every  place  la  hallowed  gromid. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 


8  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  choeen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

\  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care. 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  aU  heaven  before  our  eyes. 


mp  5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near. 

Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear ; 

nrf     O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own. 
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m  1  THELordwiUcomeltheearthshallquake, 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake, 
And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

p  2  The  Lord  will  come !  but  not  th6  same 
Ab  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 
A  silent  Lamb  to  slaughter  led. 
The  bruised,  the  suffexing,  and  the  dead. 


p  3  The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame  and  robe  of  storm. 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

mp  4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 
By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by 
The  NftfftTflne,  tho  crucified?      [pride, 


p  5  While  sinners  to  the  rocks  complain. 

And  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain, 
m     The  saints,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
mf    Shall  sing  for  joy,  '  The  Lord  is  come  I ' 
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m/l  Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteoasneBs 
My  beauty  are,  my  gloriouB  dress; 
'Midst  flamiiig  worlds,  in  these  airayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  thy  great  day; 
For  who  aught  to  my  chai^  shall  lay? 
Fully,  through  these,  absolved  I  am 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  andshame. 


m  3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  daim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
mf    Even  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
'  Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me.* 

4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  mined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  constant  hue ; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 


m  6  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice; 

Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice; 
/      Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness. 
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11^  1  0  LOVB,how  deepi  how  broad  1  how  Ughl 
It  fills  the  heart  with  ecstany, 
That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  ahonld  take 
Our  mortal  form,  for  mortala*  sake. 

m  2  He  sent  no  angel  to  our  race. 
Of  higher  or  of  lower  place, 
£nt  wore  the  robe  of  human  frame, 
And  he  himself  to  this  world  came. 

3  For  ns  baptized,  for  ns  he  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hungered  sore; 
For  us  temptations  sharp  he  knew. 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 


m  4  For  us  he  prayed,  for  us  he  taught, 
For  us  his  daily  works  he  wrought, — 
By  words  and  signs  and  actions  thus 
Still  seeking,  not  himself,  but  us. 

p  5  For  us,to wicked menbetrayed,[arrayed. 
Scourged,  mocked,  in  crown  of  thorns 
He  bore  the  shameful  cross  and  death; 
For  us  at  length  gave  up  his  breath. 

m  6  For  us  he  rose  from  death  again; 
For  us  he  went  on  high  to  reign; 
For  us  he  sent  his  Spirit  here 
To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 


mf  7  To  him  whose  boundless  love  has  won 
Salvation  tor  us  through  his  Son, 

/      To  God  the  Father  glory  be. 
Both  now  and  through  eternity. 
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m  1  Abm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake ! 

Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
mf   And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 

Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne, 
'  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone ; ' 
/     Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 
2 


m  3  Let  Zion*s  time  of  favour  come; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus*  fold. 

mfi  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime  of  every  name; 

/    Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  alL 
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m  1  PouB  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless; 

Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply,   [ness. 

And  clothe  them  with  thy  righteous- 

2  Within  thy  temple  when  they  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  thee, 
mf    Saviour,  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand 
The  aageli  of  th«  churches  bo. 


m  3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness,  from  above, 

To  bear  thy  people  on  their  heart,  [love; 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint. 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep. 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nouriflh  thy  hunbs,  ind  feed  thy  flhiep; 


mp  6  Then,  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  their  charge  resign. 

m  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  Grod,  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 
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m  1  O  Sfibit  of  the  livixig  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  tiie  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Desoend  on  our  apostate  race. 

mf  2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reoonciUng  word; 
Gnre  power  and  miction  from  above. 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 


M  ^  B#  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ;  [might ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

fi^iO  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepace 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet; 
Breathe  thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 


11^5  Baptise  the  nations;  far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  tiie  cross  reoord ; 

/      The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 
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m/ 1  0  Jescs,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace, 
Thou  Brightness  of  thy  Father's  face, 
Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night, 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

m  2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 

Shower  down  thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit*^  cloudless  ray. 

3  And  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim. 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  name; 
His  powerful  succour  we  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 


m  4  May  he  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness. 
From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend. 
And  bring  us  to  a  prosperous  end. 

5  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul. 
The  flesh  subdue,  the  mind  control; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 

m/6  O  hallowed  be  the  approaching  day ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray. 
And  faithful  love  our  noonday  li^t, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright* 


m  7  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne; 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  thee. 
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n^  1  AwAKB,  my  bouI,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  ran; 
Shake  off  dtill  sloth,  and  jo3^fiil  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

m  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent  redeem; 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  iay  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  oonyersation  be  sincere; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  dear; 
Think  how  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

/  4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 


Old  Hvhdbbdtb.* 


/  6  All  praise  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept^ 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept; 

m    Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shaQ 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake,  [wake, 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill.     [wiU, 

7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

c     That  all  my  powers,  with  aU  theirmight. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/     PraUe  Ood,  from  vhom  all  bUsiinfftJlowJ 
Fraitt  Aim,  aU  ereeUure»  here  betow; 

ff     Praiu  him  oftove,  yt  heavenly  hoti; 
PraUe  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ohoett 

Otatraa  VMuh  Paftltar,  1M&. 
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m/ 1  O  TiusLT  happy,  timely  wise, 

Hearts  that  with  rifliiig  mom  arise! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evennore  makes  all  things  new! 

/  2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove, 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought. 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  tiiought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray, 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  f oigiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

m  4  If ,  on  our  daily  course,  our  mind 

Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
mf    New  treasures  still,  of  countless  pricey 

God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

m  5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  taak, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask,— 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

mj96  Seek  wo  no  more:  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comfort,  ease, 
As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

mf7  Only,  0  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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ThomM  1UU% 


mfl  All  praise  to  thee,  my  Grod,  this  lugbtJm  4  O  mxj  roj  eoul  on  thee  repose, 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ;  Andnubysweetsleep  mineeyelidsdofle,— 

mp    Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 


Beneath  thy  own  almighty  "wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son« 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  hav«  done ; 

m    That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  tibae 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  he. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  \ 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
m/    Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

Old  Hvudbidth.* 
4A 


To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dxeams  disturb  my  rest. 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

/    PtvUeGodyfnm^wkomaUblettififfaJlcwl 
Praise  himt  all  creaturtt  here  bdaw; 

ff   Prttim  Mm  (Aove,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Proue  Father,  Sen,  avid  Hcly  Ohosl  / 

a«iMT«»  FNikdi  PlnlUr,  1641 
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Abbitm.    (Fintt  Tune,) 
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Btr  Herbot  Okkel^,  Mva.  Dee. 
By  pennkBlon— from  Omn^mf  U 


«  X  SoH  of  my  soul,  thou  Sikvitfur  devi 
It  i»  not  night  U  tbou  bo  »£  v : 
O  may  no  eartb-bom  cloud  Miso 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

p  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  ey^ids  gently  steep, 
Be  ray  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  «v«r  on.  my  Saviour's  brMUil 

m  9  Abide  with  me  from  moro  tiU  «ve, 
For  without  thee  X  cannot  live  i 

p  Abide  with  nie  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die, 


HUBSLET.    (Second  Twu.) 


mpili  some  poor  WMidering  child  of  thine 
HayeH>urQed  to-day  the  voice  Divine, 
Now,  liord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

6  Watch  by  the  ilfelc ;  emieh  tha  poor 
With  blessinga  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Bo  ovary  moumor'a  sleep  to  night, 
P    Liko  inlant*!  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

m  6  Oomo  nesr  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 

mj    Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 

We  lose  oursdves  In  heaven  above. 

Harmony  from  Hymni  Ana  mod  Mod. 
By  poimUrioiL 
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p  1  God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call; 
Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prerail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail 

m  2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  moumer^s  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 


p  4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 

m     But  a  prayer  hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Fair  is  the  lot  that  *s  cast  for  me! 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  thee; 
They  whom  the  world  caresses  most 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast. 

p  6  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
m    Tet  Grod,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
mf    And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 
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mil  ABKKD  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith  and  love  and  every  grace, 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  his  face. 

2  Twas  he  who  tanght  me  thus  to  pray; 
And  he,  I  trust,  has  answered  prayer ; 
mp    But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way 

Ab  almost  drove  me  to  despair. 

m  3  I  hoped  that,  in  some  favoured  hour. 
At  once  he  *d  answer  my  request, 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  power 
Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest. 


mpA  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  feel 
The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hdl 
Assault  my  soul  in  every  part 

5  Tea,  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seemed 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe, 
Croesed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed. 
Blasted  my  gourds,  and  laid  me  low. 

p  6  'Lord,  why  is  this?'  I  trembling  cried; 

'  Wilt  thou  pursue  thy  worm  to  deathf 
m     *  'Tis  in  this  way,'  the  Lord  replied, 

'  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 


m  7  'These  inward  trials  I  employ 

From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free, 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy, 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me.' 


St.  CB088. 
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BeT.  J.  &  Djkm,  Mw.  Doe. 
From  Hymns  Anc.  and  Mod.  By  pttmlmloa. 
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mp  1  0  COME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  I 
The  Saviour  caUs  us  to  his  side; 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn: 
p        Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  1 

mp  2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him. 

While  soldiers  scofif,  and  Jews  deride? 

p  Ah !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs : 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  t 

mp  3  Seven  tune8hespoke,8even  words  of  love; 
And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  bouIb  of  men: 
p        JtmB,  onr  Lord,  is  erndfied  t 


m  4  O  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine! 
p        Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
Bjs  Pilate  and  his  Jndas  were: 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crudfied  1 

mp5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
A  broken  heart  love's  dwelling  is: 
p        Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified  I 

m  6  0  love  of  God  I  0  sin  of  manl 

In  this  dread  act  your  strengthlstried, 

19^    And  victory  remains  with  love: 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  cmcifiedl 
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m/ 1  Go,  labour  on ;  8i>eiid  and  be  spent, 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will; 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 

2  Go,  labour  on;  'tis  not  for  nought; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 
Men  heed  thee^ove  thee,praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  praises; — what  are  men? 

mjp 3  Go,  labov  on;  your  hands  an  waak, 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast 
down; 
titf    T«t  falter  not;  the  pnse  yoa  seek 


f 

m  4  Go»  labour  o«  whil*  it  is  day; 

The  world's  dark  nightishasteningon; 
mf    Speed,  q>f  ed  thy  work ;  cast  sloth  away ; 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

p  6  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb; 

m    Tftke  up  the  torch  and  wav#  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

6  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,  and  pr$y; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win; 
Go  forth  into  liie  world's  highway, 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 


Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown. 

mf  7  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toll  comes  rest,  for  exile  home; 
/      Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  BridegroomV;  voice, 

The  midnight  peal,  'Behold,  I  come  I' 


l^ittn  S8 


To  the  forejoing 


m  1  God  li«th  two  families  of  love. 

In  earth  below,  and  heaven  above ; 
mp    One  is  in  battle  sharp  and  sore, 
mf    And  one  is  happy  evennore. 

m  2  Th«  My  Obnuch  on  sarth  must  fight 
Against  the  devil  and  his  might; 
Hie  Ohiureh  in  heftVtti  with  war  hath 
And  yet  the  two  are  only  one.    [done ; 

mf  3  For  they  who  loved  their  Saviour  here, 
Axid  died  in  God's  true  faith  avd  fear, 
Have  joined  thegloriousChnroboDhigfaf 
Aim!  Iiv9  and  reign  beyond  ^  ^ky. 
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m 


mf^ 


Tune. 

We  thank  thee,  Saviour,  for  the  grace 
By  which  theyreached  that  blessed  place. 
By  which  they  dwell  in  endless  day, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  iiee  away. 

In  thee,  with  all  fhy  saints,  they  rest. 
And  never  more  can  be  distressed ; 
O  teaeh  us  so  to  live  that  we 
May  follow  them,  as  they  did  thee; 

To  thi«k  on  all  their  faith  aad  love, 
Until  thoti  ctUmt  «s  abova, 
To  see  ihoe  m  thou  art,  and  bow 
Bef QM  atf  theons^  as  tksy  ^  now. 
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m  1  X4OBD,  apeak  to  me,  tli«^  I  maj  speak 
In  living  •choes  of  thy  tone; 
A0  thou  bait  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  swieet. 

m/3  O  strengthen  me,  that,  while  I  stand 

Finn  on  the  rock,  and  strong  in  tb^ap 

1  may  atretcsh  out  a  loving  band 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  seiL 

m  4  O  teach  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  teaoh 

The  precious  things  thou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  deptlia  of  Biany  a  heart 

flip  5  O  give  tfaino  own  swvet  rest  to  me, 

I%at  I  may  epeak  with  soothing  pow«r 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  thee. 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  O  fill  me  with  thy  fulness.  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o*erflow 
n^     In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  lovo  to  tell,  thy  praisfi  to  show. 

m  7  O  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  and  whan,  and  whtre, 
«lf     Uatfl  thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Tbj  rest,  thy  joy,  thy  glory  riiare. 
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m  1  Fbom  every  Btormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  ia  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat; 
*Ti8  f onnd  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  onr  heads, 

A  place  than  aU  bedde  more  sweet; 
It  IB  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
And  friend  holds  feUowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  meroy-seatk 


p  4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed, 

m    Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

mf&  There,  there  on  eagle  wing  we  soar. 

And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
c     And  heaven  oomes  down  our  souls  to 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.[greet, 

mp  6  O  may  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still. 
This  bounding  heart  f oiget  to  beat, 

c     If  I  foiget  the  mercy-seat  I 
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mpl  AsLBEP  in  Jesiul  blened  Bleeps 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep, 
A  cahn  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  0  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet, 
n^    With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting ! 

m  3  Asleep  in  JesusI  [leaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hoar 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


mp4  Asleep  in  Jesusl  O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  bel 

m    Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 

Waiting  the  summons  from  on  higli. 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place; 
On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

p  6  Asleep  in  Jesus  1  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be ; 

m    But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


Ahoblus. 
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Johaim  Sebefltar,  1697. 
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m  1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  thee  lay ; 
mp    O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  1 
mf       O  with  what  joy  they  went  away ! 

m  2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we. 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw 
near; 
What  if  thy  form  we  cannot  see, 
We  know  and  feel  that  thou  art  here. 

inf>3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel: 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had , 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care, 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt, 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear 
That  only  thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 


mp5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Tet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain. 

Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  thee; 

6  And  none,  O  Ix>rd,  have  perfect  rest. 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

m  7  O  SaviourChrist,thoutooartMan;[tried: 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted, 

Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

d       The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 

hide; 

m  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  thee  can  fruitless  fall : 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
c        And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  aU. 
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m  1  Wmuhlgh  the  heavenly  templeituiclB, 
The  home  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Prieet  our  nature  wean, 
The  Chiardlaa  of  mankind  appears. 

mp  2  He,  who  for  men  their  Surety  stood. 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 

mf    Pnnues  In  heaven  his  mighty  plan, 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man. 

mp  3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 
He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 


mp  4  Our  f eUow-suffenr  yet  retaina 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains, 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
Hia  tean,  his  agoaiee,  and  cries. 

6  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  sympathizes  with  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

m/ 6  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known. 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 
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mpl  Take  up  thy  croes,  the  Saviour  atAd^ 
If  thou  wotildBt  my  disciple  be, 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake. 
And  humbly  follow  after  me. 

2  Take  up  thy  cross ;  let  not  its  Weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm; 
M   His  strength  shall  bearthy  spirit  up,[arm. 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 


«^Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame, 
Kor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endufsd. 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  helL 

m  4  Take  up  thy  cross  then  in  his  strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 


mf  5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 
Kor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 
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p  1  *TwAB  on  that  night  when  doomed  to 
The  eager  ragt  of  every  foe,         Pmow 
That  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  took  bread, 

mp  2  And,  after  thanks  and  glory  given 

To  him  that  rules  in  earth  and  heaven, 
That  symbol  of  his  flesh  he  broke. 
And  thus  to  all  his  followers  spoke  :-^ 

m  3  'My  broken  body  thus  I  give 

For  you,  for  aU;  take,  eat,  and  Uve; 

And  oft  the  sacred  rite  renew, 

That  brings  my  wondrous  love  to  view. ' 


m  4  Then  in  his  hands  the  cup  he  raised. 
And  God  anew  he  thanked  and  praised; 
While  kindness  in  his  bosom  glowed, 
And  from  his  lips  salvation  flowed. 

5  'Ky  blood  I  thus  i)our  forth,*  he  criee, 
'To  cleanse  the  soul  in  sin  that  lies; 
In  this  the  covenant  is  sealed. 
And  Heaven's  eternal  grace  revealed. 

m/6'With  love  to  man  this  cup  is  fraught; 
Let  all  partake  the  sacred  draught; 
Through  latest  ages  let  it  pour 
In  memory  of  my  dying  hour.* 
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mp  1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  I 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still: 

p     Tou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

m  2  O  lovely  attitude  I  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 
O  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

8  Admit  him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest; 
mf    No  mortal  tongue  their  joy  can  tell 
With  whom  he  condescends  to  dwelL 


mp  4  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  bum. 
Lest  he  depart,  and  ne'er  return; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour 's  at  hand 
When  at  his  door  denied  you  '11  stand. 

m  5  Tet  know,  nor  of  the  terms  complain. 
If  Jesus  comes,  he  comes  to  reign, — 
To  reign,  and  with  no  partial  sway ; 
Thoughts  must  be  slain  that  disobey. 

ff^  6  Sovereign  of  souls!  thou  Prince  of  Peace ! 

O  may  thy  gentle  reign  increase ;    ^ 
/     Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind; 

And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 
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m  1  LoBD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vowa, 
On  this  thy  day,  m  this  thy  house; 
And  own,  aa  grateful  sacrifioe. 
The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
mf    Bat  there  *s  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 


m  8  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues ; 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


f»/  6  O  ^ong-expeoted  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin  1 
d      Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  Grod. 
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/  IiniOBTAL  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name  I 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 
Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died! 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
£temal  Spirit,  paid  to  thee!    vlii^n. 
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m  1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  soiila  inspire. 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire: 
Thon  the  anointing  Siwit  art, 
Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

2  Thy  blessed  miction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love : 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace : 
Keep  far  oiur  foes;  give  peace  at  boin«: 
Where  thou  art  guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  Both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song: — 

/  'Praise  to  thy  eternal  merit. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.'    Amen, 
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m  1  Gbeat  Grod  of  wonders !  all  thy  wa3rs 
Are  worthy  of  thyself —divine ; 

mf  But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  grace 
Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine : 

m  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


p  2  Such  deftp  transgressions  to  forgive, 

Such  gnUty,  daring  worms  to  spare — 

mp  This  is  thy  grand  prerogative, 

And  in  this  honour  none  shaU  share: 

m  Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  thee? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


PP  3  Pardon — from  an  offended  God  I 

Pardon— for  sins  of  deepest  dye  I 
p      Pardon — bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood  I 
mp        Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh ! 

"Who  is  a  i>ardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 


m 


4  O  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  God-like  miracle  of  grace, 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above, 
To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise : — 
mf  *  Who  IS  a  pardoning  God  like  thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? ' 
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m  1  Etebnal  Father,  strong  to  save, 

Whose  arm  hath  bound  therestless  wave, 
Who  bidd*8t  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep,— 

p       O  hear  ns  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 


m  2  0  Christ,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep,-- 

p       0  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea  I 


m  3  O  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude. 
And  bid  their  angry  tumult  oease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace,—- 

p         O  hear  us  when  we  ay  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

ff^  4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ! 

c         Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea.    Amen, 
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m  1  Great  Ruler  of  the  Iftnd  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  thee, 
Able  to  succour  and  to  save 
From  perils  of  the  wind  and  wave. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  2  Speak  to  the  shadows  of  the  night. 
And  turn  their  darkness  into  light ; 
Smooth  down  the  breaker's  rising  crest. 
Say  to  the  billow,  'Be  at  rest.* 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  3  Soothe  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face. 
And  bid  the  hunicane  give  place 
To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  barque 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  ddep! 

in  4  In  storm  or  battle,  with  thine  arm 
Shield  thou  the  mariner  from  harm, — 
From  foes  without,  from  ills  within, 
From  deeds  and  words  and  thoughts  of 

p        Keepby  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep  [sin. 
The  dweUen  on  the  homeless  deep ! 


j»p5  0  Son  of  Grod,  in  days  of  ill, 

Say  to  each  sorrow,  'Peace,  be  still;' 
In  hours  of  weakness  be  thou  nigh, 
Heal  thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  cry. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  6  When  hidden  is  each  guiding-star, 
Flash  out  the  beacon's  light  afar ; 
From  mist  and  rock  and  shoal  and  spray 
Protect  the  sailor  on  his  way. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  7  Defendfromthequicklightning'sstroke, 
And  from  the  iceberg's  crushing  shock; 
Take  thou  the  helm,  and  surely  guide 
The  wanderer  o'er  the  wayward  tide. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  8  Grood  Pilot  of  the  awful  main. 
Let  us  not  plead  thy  love  in  vain ; 

mp    Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, 
Say,  '  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid.* 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellen  on  the  homeless  deep  1 
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m  1  Grbat  Ruler  of  the  land  and  sea, 
Almighty  God,  we  come  to  thee, 
Able  to  succour  and  to  save 
From  perils  of  the  wind  and  wave. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep 


! 


m  2  Speak  to  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
And  turn  their  darknese  into  light; 
Smooth  down  the  breaker's  rising  crest, 
Say  to  the  billow,  *  Be  at  rest.' 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  3  Soothe  the  rough  ocean's  troubled  face, 
And  bid  the  hurricane  give  place 
To  the  soft  breeze  that  wafts  the  barque 
Safely  alike  through  light  and  dark. 

p         Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  4  In  storm  or  battle,  with  thine  arm 
Shield  thou  the  mariner  from  harm, — 
From  foes  without,  from  ills  within, 
From  deeds  and  words  and  thoughts  of 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  Okeep  [sia. 
The  dwellers  on  thtt  homaLeas  deep  I 


inpS  O  Son  of  God,  in  days  of  ill. 

Say  to  each  sorrow,  'Peace,  be  still;' 
In  hours  of  weakn^»  be  thou  nigh. 
Heal  thou  the  sickness,  hear  the  cry. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep  ! 

m  6  When  hidden  is  each  guiding-star. 
Flash  out  the  beacon's  light  afar ; 
From  mist  and  rock  and  shoal  and  spray 
Pi'otect  the  sailor  on  his  way. 

p        Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 

m  7  Defend  from  the  quick  lightning's  stroke. 
And  from  the  iceberg's  crushing  shock  ; 
Take  thou  the  helm,  and  surely  guide 
The  wanderer  o'er  the  wayward  tide. 

p         Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  0  ke  p 
The  dwellers  on  the  homeless  deep ! 
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Good  Pilot  of  the  awful  main. 

Let  us  not  plead  thy  love  in  vain; 

Jesus,  draw  near  with  kindly  aid, 

Say,  '  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid.' 
Keep  by  thy  mighty  hand,  O  keep 
The  dwellen  on  the  homeless  deep! 
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m/ 1  LOBD  of  the  harvest,  once  again 

We  thank  thee  for  the  rii^ened  grain, 
For  crops  safe  carried,  sent  to  cheer 
Thy  servants  throiigh  another  year. 
For  all  sweet,  holy  thoughts  supplied 
By  seed-time  and  hy  harvest-tide. 


f 


m  2  The  bare  dead  grain,  in  autumn  sown, 
Its  robe  of  vernal  green  puts  on; 

mf    Glad  from  its  wintry  grave  it  springs, 
Fresh  garnished  by  the  King  of  kings; 
So,  Xxipd,  to  those  who  sleep  in  thee, 
Shall  new  and  glorious  bodies  be. 


m  3  Nor  vainly  of  thy  Word  we  ask 
A  lesson  from  the  reaper's  task : 
So  shall  thine  angels  issue  forth ; 
The  tares  be  burnt ;  the  just  of  earth, 
Playthings  of  sun  and  storm  no  more, 
Be  gathered  to  their  Father's  store. 

4  Daily,  0  Lord,  our  prayer  is  said, 
As  thou  has  taught,  for  daily  bread ; 
But  not  alone  our  bodies  feed. 
Supply  our  fainting  spirits*  need ; 
c      O  Bread  of  Life,  from  day  to  day, 
Be  thou  our  comfort,  food,  and  stay. 
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m/>l  WiiARY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  me  to  tlie  rod ; 
For  him,  not  without  ho^e,  I  mourn ; 
711     I  have  an  Advocate  above, 

A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 
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p2  0  Jesus,  full  of  pardoning  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 
mp   Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  face ; 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in, 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  stilL 


m  3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
O,  for  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more; 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4  Ah  I  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 
That  trembles  at  the  approach  of  sin; 
A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within, 
That  I  may  dread  thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  thee  more. 
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BtT.  L.  Q.  Bajmo,  Xihl  Doc 
By  pamlMlon. 
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»i;>l  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few, 

m     On  him  I  lean  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain ; 

mf    He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

mp2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 
m     Still  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

mp  3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell. 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 

m     He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, 

mp    At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled 
By  those  who  shared  his  daily  bread 


2>  4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise. 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 

mp    Still  he,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  pang  of  anguish  nigh  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o^er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while, 
Thou,  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

m  6  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 

mp    Still,  still,  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 

mf   Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 

,        And  w^>e  the  latest  tear  away. 
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MimiK]  WITH  TUSE3.  Vt 

m  1  O  Sayiouk,  bless  ub  ere  we  go; 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  wilL 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

('  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light! 

p  2  The  day  is  done,  its  horns  have  run, 

And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all,— 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  falL 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

c  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

m  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

e  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light ! 

m  4  Do  more  than  pardon:  give  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear  and  sober  liberty. 
And  loving  hearts  without  alloy. 

That  only  long  to  be  like  thee. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

c  O  gentle  Jesus^  be  our  light  I 

m  5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  thou  hast  cared ; 
7fip     het  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled, 

Nor  in  unsimple  ways  ensnared. 
d  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 

e  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light  I 

mp  6  For  aU  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 

The  sinful,  imto  thee  we  call; 
m      O  let  thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
mf        Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  all. 
d  Through  lifers  long  day  and  deathli  dark  night, 

e  O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  light !    Amtn, 
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m  1  0  Gk>D,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  1 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secnire ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
mf    From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


mpiA  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
d     They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

m/  6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


I^Smn  48 

To  the  foregoing  Thtne. 


m  1  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  Grod 
With  contrite  hearts  return ; 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave; 
And,  though  his  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 
mf       Tis  also  strong  to  sava 

p  3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  rsigned ; 
mp       The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light : 
m/  '  Grod  shall  aiypear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  his  aifi^i. 


m  4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 
Shall  know  him,  and  rejoice ; 

c     His  coming  like  tlie  mom  shall  be. 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

m  5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb. 
Diffusing  fragrance  round, 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring. 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground, 

/  6  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 
And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night. 
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m  1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 
Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  sharey 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 
That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  ehould  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day. 

8  Christ  leads  me  throughno  darkerrooms 
Than  he  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God*s  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 


m  4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;  [meet 

mf    For,  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  thy  glory  be? 

m  5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
/     And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 

That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

m  6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
e      But  *tiB  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 

And  I  shall  be  with  him. 


I^Simn  60 

To  the  SortqfAmg  Tiiiw. 


mpl  Lord,  I  have  sinned;  but  O  forgive. 
Nor  cast  die  quite  away; 
Bestore  my  soul,  and  bid  me  live. 
And  be  my  future  stay. 

2  O  let  me  from  my  fall  arise 

More  watchful  and  more  strong; 
c     light  tm  my  dim  and  tearful  eyes, 
And  fill  my  mouth  with  song. 


m  3  On  Christ's  prevailing  sacrifice 
I  all  my  hopes  recline. 
A  broken  spirit  thou  dost  prize, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  be  mine ! 

4  Give  me  a  meek,  dependent  heart. 
For  all  my  days  to  come; 
Nor  let  thy  Spirit  e'er  deiiart, 
Till  I  am  safe  at  home. 
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m/1  The  Head  that  once  wa8  crowned  with 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now ;    [thorns 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  his,  is  his  by  right, 
/     The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light; 

mf  3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  ftbove^ 
The  joy  of  all  below 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love. 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 


m  4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame. 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given; 

c      Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

m  5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below; 
/         They  reign  with  him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

mj  6  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  him, 
c     His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 


EORNTHAL. 


I^gmn  52 


|^^=^4^^=^=^^ 


^ 

k 


s 


J.  O.  YwStk,  189& 

4- 


isL 


r^ 


-^i. 


I 


J_J    A    J. 


"P^^^ff^^r^p 


^ 


: 


-^ 


JQ- 


f-'r  r 


7= 


I 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^  •  B 


P 


feg^^E^ 


ff=f=p 


-^p- 


IZIS^ 


fe^«»f  rr  H.^ 


J. 


r^L 


r 


J      rJ      J-L 


g 


KSTRB] 


WITH  TUNES. 


41 


/  1  O  FOB  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  dear  Kedeemer'u  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace ! 

m  2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
e     To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 

The  honours  of  thy  name. 

/  3  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 
'Tis  music  in  the  nikmer's  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 


.  mf  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean. 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive. 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoice^ 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

/  6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  his  praise,  ye  dumb. 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  oome; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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imfi  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge; 
His  judgments  truth  shall  gnide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  quell  the  sinner's  pride. 

m  5  No  strife  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  feuds 
Disturb  those  peaceful  years; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
To  pruning  hooks  their  spears,  [swords, 

61  ]7o  longer  liosts  encountering  hosts 
Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore: 
c    They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall. 
And  study  war  no  more. 


m  1  Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 
In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops  above  the  hills. 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes* 

mf  2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  How; 
'Up  to  the  hill  of  God,'  they  'U  say, 
'And  to  his  house  we  11  go.' 

/  3  Tlie  beam  that  shines  from  ZioB  hill 
Shall  lighten  every  land; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
ShaU  all  the  world  command. 


/  7  Come  then,  O  house  of  Jacob,  come 
To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  Grod, 
With  h«ly  beauties  shine. 
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m/ 1  PaAi8i  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
And  in  the  depth  be  pndae; 
In  all  hiB  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  snre  in  all  his  ways  I 

m  2  0  loTing  wisdom  of  onr  Gk)d! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescae  came. 

3  O  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood. 
Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail 


tn  4  O  generous  love  I  that  he,  who  smote 

In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
d     The  double  agony  in  man 

For  man  should  undeigo; 

mp  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  his  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 

/  6  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height. 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 
In  all  his  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  his  ways! 


HiLIS  Lani. 
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/  1  All  hail,  the  power  of  Jeeua'  nomel 
d        Let  angels  proetrate  fall, 
c     Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
To  crown  him  Lord  of  aU. 

m  2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  Grod, 

Who  from  his  altar  call; 
c     Praise  him  whose  blood-stained  path  ye 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  aU.      [trod, 

11^3  Te  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
HaU  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  aU. 


mp  i  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne*er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

e     Gro,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  aU. 

/  5  Let  every  tongue  and  every  tribe, 

Responsive  to  the  call, 
ff     To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

m  6  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

/     We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 


Sfvihoham. 


^  d  I    <="  ^ 


a 


H^xm  66 


Abridged  from  V iialeal  HaadliOQik. 
HamliDis.  laOQ. 


J 
^ 


J. 


•3SL 


? 


"^i"^    '^  \^  K'^  l^    d_i-'J  T-"°-n 


P 


■^ 


I 


/  1  Blbst  morning !  whose  first  dawning 
Beheld  the  Son  of  God  [rays 

Arise  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

p  2  Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  tomb. 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
c     Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 

The  third,  the  appointed  day. 

m  3  Hell  and  the  grave  combined  their  force 
To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain ; 

/     Sudden  the  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 


mf  i  To  thy  great  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

We  sacred  honours  pay; 
/     And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 

The  triimiphs  of  the  day. 

ff  5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 
To  our  victorioxis  King  1 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and 
With  glad  hosannas  ring.  [seas, 

mf    To  Father y  Son,  and  Holy  Qhast, 
The  Ood  w?u>m  tee  adore. 
Be  glory  as  it  vxu,  and  is. 
And  shall  he  evermore. 
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mf\  Comb,  let  hb  join  otur  friends  above 
That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And,  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 
/     Let  saints  on  earth  unite  to  sing 
With  those  to  glory  gone; 
For  all  the  servants  of  onr  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

la  2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 


m     One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow; 
Part  of  his  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

m/3  Even  now  by  faith  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before. 
And  greet  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 

On  the  eternal  shore. 
O  that  we  now  may  grmsp  our  Guide ! 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
Come,  Lord  of  hosts,  ths  waves  divide. 

And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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«  1  Lft  Christum  futh  and  hope  difepel 
The  fears  of  guilt  and  woe ; 
The  Lord  Ahnighty  is  our  friend, 
And  who  oan  prove  a  foe  ? 

2  He  who  his  Son  most  dear  akid  loved 
Give  up  for  us  to  die^ 
Shall  he  not  all  things  freely  give 
That  goodness  oan  supply  ? 

mf  3  fiehold  the  best,  the  greatest  gift 
Of  everlasting  love  1 
Behold  the  i^edge  of  peace  below 
And  perfect  bliss  above  I 

4  Where  is  the  judge  who  can  oendemn, 
Since  God  hath  justified? 
Who  lihall  bhai^  tho^  Mth  guilt  or 
For whotn  the  Savtottr  died?   [crime 


to  h  The  Raviour  died,  but  rose  agah 
c         Triumphant  from  the  grave, 

And  pleads  our  cause  at  God's  right 
OknUipotent  to  save.  [hand, 

to^  6  Who  then  can  e*er  divide  us  more 
From  Jesus  and  his  love, 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  above? 

mp  7  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terroi*  frown. 

And  da^  fA  darkness  fall, 
e     Thit>ugh  him  ail  dangen  well drfy, 
And  more  than  conquer  alL 

mf  8  Nor  death  iior  lif^,  nor  eerth  iker  hell, 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway, 
Clin  e'er  efface  us  trom  his  heart. 
Or  make  his  love  decay. 


mf  9  Each  future  period  that  will  bless 
As  it  has  blessed  the  past; 

c      He  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time} 
He  loves  us  to  the  last. 
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mfl  Thb  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar: 
m       Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
mp    Who  best  can  drink  his  cnp  of  woe. 
Triumphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
m       He  follows  in  his  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Gould  pierce  beyond  the  grave. 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  called  on  him  to  save, 
like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongne 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 


n^3A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came,       [knew, 

e     Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame; 

/     They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 
The  lion*s  gory  mane; 

d     They  bowed  their  nedksthe  death  to  feel: 

m       Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

/  4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice. 

In  robes  of  light  airayed. 
mf    They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven. 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
tnp    O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train. 
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/  1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  dear. 
That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
To  tonch  their  hazpe  of  gold : 
m   '  Peace  on  the  earth,  goodwill  to  men. 
From  heaven's  all-gracions  Kingl' 
mp    The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
To  hear  the  angels  smg. 

m  2  StQl  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaoefol  wings  unfm'led; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world; 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  soimds 

The  blessed  angeU  sing. 

mp3  Bnt  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  yean  of  wrong; 


mp 


And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 
The  song  of  love  they  bring; 
p     O  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 
mp       And  hear  the  angels  sing! 

4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crcBhing  load 

Whose  f  onns  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow. 
Look  now  I  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 
O  rest  beside  Uie  weary  road. 

And  hear  the  angels  singi 


m 


mp 


m  5  For,  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophets  sung  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 
Comes  round  the  age  of  gold, 
mf    When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
/     And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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m,  1  Mt  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 
So  great,  so  full,  so  £ree? 

c     Behpld.  I  giro  our  bve,  my  heart, 
J^yljtfe,^^yaHt9ithfifl^ 

ti^2  I  love  thee  for  the  glorious  worth 
Which  in  thyself  I  see; 

mjf,    I  ](oy«  thee  for  that  shaiiMsf i^  crosa 
Thpi^  hi^  endured  wt  m^ 

m  3  Though  in  the  vary  form  of  God, 
With  heavenly  glory  crowned, 


m    Thou  wouldst  partake  of  human  flesh. 
Beset  with  troubles  round; 

4  ThouwouhtetHkewretchedmaabemade 

la  everjrthing  but.  sin. 
That  we  as  like  thee  might  become 
As  we  unlike  have  been, 

5  Li](;e  thee  in  &dtl^  ia,  miwlnieBB,  lovai^ 

In  ^ery  beaut^us  grace ; 
9n/    From  glory  thus  to  glory  changed. 
As  we  behold  thy  face. 
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m  1  Thou  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone. 
'  From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Fathcv  seek 
MiWJtr^e^k  hi^  Lord»  b](  t^e, 

2  Thou, art  tho  Ihaitii:  thy  utordt alone 
Ti:u/9  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  toe  mi^d, 
Aad  padfy  the  heart 
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/  3  Thou  art  the  Life:  the  rending"  tomb 
Proclaimfl  thy  oonquering  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  toeir  trust  in  thee 
Noc  dea|^  nor  b«U  shfdl  hi^rm. 

m  4  ThoH  airt  th^  Way,  the  Truth,  l^e  Life: 
c        QtfiXit  us  that  way  to  know. 

That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  wia, 
Wfaoae  joys  etmal  flow. 
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m  1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  woundi^ 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

m/  2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soid, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

/  3  Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  whioh  I  Vnildv 
My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filllsd 
With  boundless  stores  of  graoe. 


m  4  By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 
AKhougtk  with*  sin  defiled ; 
^t(ti—  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  axi  owned  a  child. 

m/5  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

j»>  6  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
m  But,  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
/        I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 


m  7  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And.  may  the  music  of  thy  naaa 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


wgniiT  o* 

To  thefortgoimQ  Ttmb. 


m  1 1  'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Loud, 
Or  to  defend  his  oauso, 
Maintain  the  glory  of  his  cross, 
And  honour  all  his  laws. 

/  2  Jesus,  my  Lord  I  I  know  hia  name ; 
His  name  is  all  my  boast; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


m/  3 1  kaonr  iSiat  safe  with  him  remains, 
Protected  by  his  power. 
What  I  've  committed  to  his  trust, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

/  4  Then  will  he  own  his  servants  name 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  plftoe* 
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mp  1  AoooBDuro  to  thy  gracious  word. 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  cup  of  blessing  I  will  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

p  3  G^hsemane  can  I  fozget? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calyary, 
mp      O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  I 
I  must  remember  thee, — 

m  5  Bemember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains. 

And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
mf      Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 

Will  I  remember  thee. 

p   6  And,  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
mp      When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 
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m/ 1  JiBUBALBM,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  Bhall  my  labotun  have  an  end, 

In  joy  and  peace  and  thee? 
When  ahall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-bnilt 

And  pearly  gates  behold,  [waUs 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

m  2  There   happier   bowers   than    Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :      [bloom, 

Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stonny 

I  onward  press  to  yon.  [i 


mf    Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I  Ve  Oanaan*s  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
mp    Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
c     Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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ffi/1  Habk,  how  liie  adoring  hosts  above 
With  songs  surround  the  throne! 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  hearto  are  one. 

m  2*  Worthy  the  Larah  that  died  !*  they  cry, 

<To  be  exalted  thus;' 
mf  *  Worthy  the  Lamb  T  let  ua  reply, 
For  he  was.  shun  for  us. 

/  3  To  him  be  power  divine  ascribed, 
And  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain  - 
For  eveE  on  hie  heikd. 


/  4  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  with  thy  blood, 
And  set  the  prisoners  free; 
Thou  mad'st  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

m5  From  every  kindred,  every  tongue, 
Thou  brought'st  thy  chosen  race; 
And  distant  lands  and  isles  have  shared 
The  riches  of  tfay  grace. 

m/6  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

Or  on  the  earth  below, 
a     With  fields  andfloods  and  o«ean'ashoreB, 

To  thee  their  homage  show. 


/  7  To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
The  God  whom  we  adore, 
And  to  the  l^amb  tha^  once  was  slain, 
Be  glory  evermore  1 
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m  1  Jigns,  these  eyes  have  never  segn 
That  radiant  form  of  thine; 

inp    The  Tell  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mioek 

2  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not, 
m        Yet  art  thou  oft  witii  me ; 

A«d  eaiih  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  s^oi 
As  where  I  meet  with  thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  oomes  un- 

When  slumben  o'er  me  roll,  [sought 


»/    Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought. 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul 

WL  A.  Tet,  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  ttfll 
Must  rest  ki  faith  alone, 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will. 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

ja  5  When  death  these  mortal  eye^shall  seal. 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 

c      The  rending  veil  shall  thee  reveal. 
All  glorious  as  thou  art. 
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91 1  Jesuh.  th|9  very  thought  of  th<ee 

"^^nk  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
mf    But  sweetKT  hue  ihy  h/o&  to  see, 

»  3  Nor  voiee-eaftsiiig,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest 
O  Saviour  of  mankind  1 

m/3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
eJbyofialktUmeck, 


mp    Tqthose  who  f  aU  how  kind  thou,  art ! 
jB[ow  good  to  those  who  seek  t 

m  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah!  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 
The  love-  oi  Jesus,  what  it  i» 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

«l||f£r  JiBus,  our  only  joy  be  thou. 
As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now. 
And  thwugk  qtn«it|fL 


f 
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mf  1  0>  Jmub.  King  most  wond^rf^!* 
Thim.  Cawmeoot  ipwinwdt 
Thovk  Swe^t^esa  most  ipeffable,, 
In  whom  all  joys  are  found  I 

m  2  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  Bbifi% 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

m/  3  O  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below ! 
Thoa  I'oont  of  life  and  fire  t 


To^  the  foregoing 
n. 
mf 


m  4 


Tune. 

Shii'poBoing  lA  toe  ^oy9  we  know, 
AjuLalLwe  can  aJBare» — 

Mb7  every  heart  oonfiBBetiigr  b 

Ab4  ever  thee  adoce, 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 

Votseek  thee*  more  and  more. 

:lRiee.ma7  our  tongues  for  ever  bless, 

Tl^ee  BU^  we  love  alone, 
An4.ever  if&  our  lives  express 

ISie  hnage  of  thine  own. 
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m/l  Thxbx  IB  a  land  of  pnn  delight, 
Where  samte  immortal  reign; 
Infinite  day  exdndee  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-witiiering  flowers; 
mp    Death,  like  a  nairow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  onrs. 

m/  3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green: 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


mp  4  Bat  timorous  mortals  start,  and  shrink 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

m  5  0  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove — 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise— 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbedouded  eyes, 

n^  6  Could  we  but  dimb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o*er, 

/  Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  Bhofe.[flood, 
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To  ike/ortgoifig  Tune. 


m  1  Givi  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys 
And  blight  their  glories  be. 

p  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 


m  3 1  adc  them  whence  their  victory  came; 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

mfi  Theymarkedthefootstepsthathetrod^ 
^M  seal  inspired  their  breast— 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 


/  6  Our  glorious  Leader  daims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given, 
WhUe  the  long  doud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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m  1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  1 
Whence  aU  their  white  amy? 
How  came  they  to  the  blissfol  seats 
Of  everlasting  day? 

mp2  Lo,  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright 

/  3  Now,  with  trimnphal  pahns,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  Grod  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 


/  4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tnnes  every  mouth  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

mf  5  Hunger  and  thiist  are  felt  no  more. 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
God  is  their  sun,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the 
Shall  o*er  them  still  preside,    [throne 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 


m/  7  'Mong  pastures  green  he  11  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  Grod  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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m  1  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 

Star  of  the  coming  day ! 
mf    Arise,  and.  with  thy  morning  bettns, 

Chase  all  otir  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  thy  royal  name. 
And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy 
In  memory  of  toy  bve. 


mpi.  Lord,  Lord,  thy  fair  creation  groans. 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea. 
In  unison  with  all  our  hearts^ 
And  QldlA  Aloud  for  theo. 

m  5  Come  then,  with  all  thy  quickenibg 
With  one  awakening  smile,    {power. 
And  Did  the  serpent's  trail  no  mors 
lliy  beauteous  realms  ae^e. 

6  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine ; 
/     Be  thme  the  crown  of  glory  how, 
The  palm  of  victory  thine. 


fftSltttt  V5 


m 
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To  Hn  foregoing 

mp  1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembline  house  of  Qlay, 
Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  cftge. 
And  lofig  to  fly  away; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inwarcl,  and  attend 
The  whispers  of  his  loye ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Wliere  Jesus  pleads  above ; 


3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 
In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
mf    Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eteimftl  joys  my  own; 

m  4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jesus  laid ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  sufferings  paid; 

5  Sweet  on  Us  righteousness  to  stand. 
Which  saves  from  second  death; 


Tune. 
6 


mp 

m/8 


weet  to  experience  day  iQr  daj 
His  Spirit^s  quickening  breaui; 

Sweet  on  his  f Aithfohtees  to  rert> 
Whose  love  can  never  end; 

Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depena  $ 

Sweet  ih  the  conficlence  of  taath 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Street  to  lie  passive  iti  hiis  haticl, 

And  know  no  will  but  his; 

Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope 
That,  wh^  my  change  shsjil  ooine, 

Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed. 
And  waft  my  spirit  nome. 

There  shall  my  disimprisoned  soul 

^hold  him  and  adore, 
Be  with  his  likeness  satisfied. 

And  grieve  and  sin  no  more. 


WITH  ruMsa. 
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m  1  Therb  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Ixnmantiel's  veins; 
And  flxnnen  t^ixnged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  an  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  iiis  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

m/3  Dear  dying  Lamb!  thy  predoQfl  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
c     Till  all  the  ransomed  Churdi  of  God 


Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

/  7  Tis  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  yean, 
And  formed,  by  power  divine. 
To  sound  in  €U>d  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  natna  but  tiuBa. 

Evan.    (Second  Tune.) 


m  4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

mf    Bedeemlng  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  dbaU  be  liU  I  die^ 

/  5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I H  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

d     When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

m  6  Lord,  I  bdieve  thou  hast  prepared, 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
c     Tot  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 

A  golden  harp  for  me. 
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m  1  God  moves  In  a  myBterioiu  way, 
HIb  wondera  to  perform; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  stonn. 

2  Deep  in  mif  athomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasnres  ap  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  wilL 

m/Slfe  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 


m/  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

m  5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain; 
in/    Grod  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  wUl  make  it  plain. 


fj^smn  78 

To  thA  foregoif^  TvfM, 


m  1  Enthbovsd  on  high.  Almighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down; 
Fulfil  in  us  thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  thy  merdes.  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads^no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  jMwers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart 


mf  3  Spirit  of  life  and  light  and  love, 
Thy  heavenly  influence  give : 
Quicken  our  souls,  bom  from  above, 
That  we  in  Christ  may  Hve; 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 
The  glories  of  his  grace, 
And  bring  us  where  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  his  face ; 


mf  5  His  love  within  us  shed  abroad, 
Life's  ever-springing  well, 

/     Till  Grod  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwelL 


lORBl] 
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To  ths  /ortgoing  Tuns, 


m  1  Ab,  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raued 
The  brazen  seipent  high. 
The  wounded  looked,  and  straight  were 
The  people  ceased  to  die ,        [cored, 

2  So  from  the  Sayionr  on  the  cross 

A  healing  Tirtne  flows; 
Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  his  Son  to  death, 

So  generous  was  his  love, 
That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 


m  i  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 
The  Son  of  God  appeared; 
No  weapons  in  his  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard. 

6  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 
And  our  lost  hopes  restore; 
e     Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat. 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

p  6  But  vengeance  just  for  ever  lies 
On  all  the  rebel  race, 
Who  Grod's  eternal  Son  despise. 
And  soom  his  offered  grace. 


Sawlxt. 
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m  1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee? 

O  height,  O  depth  of  love ! 
mp   Thou  one  with  us  upon  the  tree, 
m        We  one  with  thee  above. 

mp  2  Such  was  thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 
Confessed  and  borne  by  thee, 
The  gall,  thecur8e,the  wrath,  werethine. 
To  set  thy  members  free. 


mf  4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  thou  art; 
/     Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 

Thy  saints  and  thee  can  part 

m  5  0  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery, 
mf    That  thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 

And  we  are  one  with  thee. 

/  6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day. 
When,  seated  on  thy  throne. 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 
That  thou  with  us  art  one. 
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mpll  HZABD  tho  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
p       'Come  unto  m«,  «nd  rest; 

Lay  down,  tbou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast ; ' 
m    I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad; 
mf    I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  ha^  made  me  glad. 

m.p2 1  heard  the  voioe  of  Jeaus  say, 
'Behold,  1  freely  give 
The  living  water;  thinty  one, 
Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live :  * 


mf    I  came  to  J&siis,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
c     Mythir8twasquenched,myB0ulrevived, 
And  now  I  Uve  in  him* 

mp3  I  heard  the  v(Hoe  of  Jesus  say, 

*  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light; 
c     Look  unto  me;  thy  mom  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : ' 
/     I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  him  my  star,  my  sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I  'II  walk. 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 
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B«T.  J.  &  Dykea^  Mxu,  Doa 
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in/ 1  Mt  heart  ii  refltixig,  O  my  Gkxl ! 
I  will  give  thanks  and  sing; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  predons  thing. 
mp    Now  the  frail  yessel  thou  hast  made 

No  hand  but  thine  shall  fill; 
d    For-the  waters  of  the  earth  hare  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsty  stilL 

m  2 1  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 

And  here  all  day  they  rise; 

I  seek  the  treasore  of  thy  love. 

And  dose  at  hand  it  lies; 
And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 
To  long-loved  music  set:— 
mf  'Glory  to  thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet; 


ffi/3' Glory  to  thee  for  strength  withheld. 
For  want  and  weakness  known, 
And-the  fear  that  sends  me  to  thy  breast 
For  what  is  most  my  own.* 
m    I  have  a  heritage  of  joy, 

That  yet  I  must  not  see; 
c     But-the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  It  for  me. 

/  4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  GodI 

My  heart  is  in  thy  care; 
I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health 

Resounding  everywhere. 
'Thou  art  my  portion,*  saith  my  soul. 

Ten  thousand  voices  say, 
And-the  music  of  their  glad  Amen 

Will  never  die  away. 
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m  1  O  FOB  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free, 
A  heart  that  alwajB  f eels  thy  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me; 

mp  2  A  heart  reeagned,  sabmissiTe,  meek, 
My  great  Bedeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone; 

3  A  hnmble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  trae,  and  dean, 
m      Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within; 

4  A  heart  in  erery  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
e      Perfect  and  right  and  pore  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine  I 

m/  5  Thy  nature,  gradoos  Lord,  impart; 

Come  qnickly  from  above; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 
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mf  1  FouHTADr  of  mercy,  God  of  lore, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seaBons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant 


m  2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 
The  sower  hid  the  (frain, 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  Mrth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  thine ; 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew; 
Thou  gay*8t  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  mild  refreshing  deit. 


m  4  Tliese  raiious  mercies  from  aboire 
Matured  the  swelling  grain; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  thy  love. 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed-time  and  harvest,  Lord,  alone, 
^OQ  dost  on  man  bestow ; 
Ii«t  him  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

/  6  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  thine; 
To  thee  our  songs  we  '11  raise. 
And  all  created  nature  join 
In  sweet  hannonious  praise. 


St.  Paul. 
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mp  1  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed, 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrltoage 
HaSt  all  our  fathers  led, 

m  2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  pir«Benl 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 


nt$  8  llirough  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

m  4  O  spread  thy  covering  win^  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  ceasd. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 


m  5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore, 

mf    And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  evermore. 


Wee. 
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mp  1  Fab  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee, 
From  strife  and  tumult  far, 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  stiH 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  eahn  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 
With  prayer  and  praise  agree. 
And  seem,  by  thy  sweet  bounty,  made 
For  those  who  ibllow  thee. 


m  3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  80ul« 
And  graoe  her  mean  abode, 

mf    0  with  what  peace  and  joy  and  love 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 

m  4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  Soiuroe  of  light  divine, 

c     And — all  harmonious  names  in  one— 
My  Bnviottr,  tiiou  art  min«  i 


mf  5  What  thanks  I  Owe  thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endleis  etore, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above» 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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m  1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  crofls  we  flee. 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  tiiy  life  our  pattern  be. 
And  form  our  sonls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  UB,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cron  to  bear, 
Like  thee  to  do  our  Father'i  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  T^et  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell. 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 


p  4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  07, 
'Father!  thy  will  be  done.* 

mp  5  Should  friends  miqudge,  or  foes  defame, 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove. 
Then,  like  thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

m  6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  foigiven, 
mS    O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 

And  follow  thee  to  heaven  I 


St.  Bl&RABD. 
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m  1  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beaaty  shone 
Around  thy  steps  below  I 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  I 

mp  2  For  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
m     Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 

Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 


mpZ  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  proTe ; 

m    Unwearied  in  forgiyeness  still. 
Thy  heart  could  only  lore. 

mf  4  O  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee. 
Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others*  sins  than  all 
'    The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 


m/  6  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eye 
In  us,  thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 
From  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 
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mpl  O  THOU  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

p  2  When,  groaning,  on  my  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
nap    My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 

In  love  remember  me. 

p  3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee; 
«np    Ogivemestrength,  Lord,  asmy  day; 
For  good  remember  me. 


r 


r" 


I 


p  4  Distressed  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

Tins  feeble  body  see; 
up    Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 

Hear,  and  remember  me. 

771 6  If  on  my  face,  for  thy  dear  name, 
Shame  and  reproaches  be, 

mf    All  hail,  reproach  land  welcome,  shame! 
If  thou  remember  me. 

pp  6  The  hour  ui  near;  consigned  to  death, 

I  own  the  just  decree; 
p     Saviour,  with  my  last,  parting  breath, 

1 11  cry,  'Remember  me  t' 
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mp  1  Appboach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-eeat. 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet. 
For  mme  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea; 
With  this  I  venture  nigh: 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
p        And  suchi  O  Lord,  am  I. 


p  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  war  without  and  fears  within, 
mp       I  oome  to  thee  for  rest. 

m  4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place, 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

mf    I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 


/  5  O  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  croei  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  nAme. 


St.  Mast. 
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p  1  Rkjioted  and  despiaed  of  men. 
Behold  a  man  of  woe ! 
Grief  was  bis  close  companion  still 
Through  all  his  life  below. 

mp  2  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 
Ours  Were  the  woes  he  bore; 

d     Pangs  not  his  own  his  spotless  soul 
With  bitter  anguish  tore. 


p  d  We  held  him  as  condemned  by  Heaven, 
An  outcast  from  his  God, 
While  for  our  sins  he  groaned,  he  bled, 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

hi  4  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 
From  sin'i  polluted  stftin; 
His  stripes  have  healed  us;  and  his  death 
Revived  our  souls  again. 


mp  5  We  all  like  sheep  had  gone  astray 
In  ruin's  fatal  road : 
On  him  were  our  transgressions  laid; 
He  bore  the  mighty  load. 


St.  KILDA. 
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mp  1 0  FOB  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  cahn  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  upon  thd  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  f 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  firtrt  I  saw  the  Lordt 
Where  is  the  mral-tef  reshing  view 
Of  Jestts  atid  his  wofd  ? 

m  3  What  peaiMful  hovm  I  onoe  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  theb  memory  still  1 
p     But  they  have  left  an  aefaing  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 


mp  4  Return,  O  Holy  Dove  I  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest; 
m    I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 

And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

mp0  The  deareil  Idd  I  have  known* 

Whatever  thM  idol  be, 
Help  toe  to  tetf  It  from  thy  thntte, 
And  wonhip  only  tbeeb 

mf  6  So  sbaU  my  wa&  be  doM  with  God, 
Calm  and  scivne  my  frame; 
So  poMT  bght  Shan  nariE  the  iMd 
That  leads  mt  to  the  Lamfau 
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mpl  Grsat  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer, 

While  at  thy  feet  we  fall, 
And  humbly,  with  united  cxy, 

To  thee  for  meroy  call 
The  guilt  18  ours,  but  grace  is  thine; 

O  turn  us  not  away. 
But  hear  us  from  thy  lofty  throne. 

And  help  us  when  we  pray. 

2  Our  fathers*  sins  were  manifold, 
And  ours  no  less  we  own; 
m/    Yet  wondrously  from  age  to  age 
Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown : 


mS    When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 

Beset  our  country  round, 
c     To  thee  we  looked,  to  thee  we  cried, 
And  help  in  thee  was  found. 

p  3  With  one  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneath  thy  chastening  hand. 
And,  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 

Mourn  with  our  mourning  land; 
With  pitjring  eye  behold  our  need. 

As  thus  we  Itft  our  prayer,— 
'  Correct  us  with  thy  judgments,  Lord{ 
c         Then  let  thy  mercy  spare.* 
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m/ 1  How  blefised,  £rom  the  bonds  of  sin 

And  earthly  fetters  free, 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aim. 

Thy  servant,  Lord,  to  be ! 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  thy  conunand. 
The  meanest  office  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  thy  hand; 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race, 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect. 

But  follow  calm  and  still; 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  Beloved's  wilL 


m  3  Thus  may  I  serve  thee,  gracious  Lord, 

Thus  ever  thine  alone; 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  thee. 

The  purchase  thou  hast  won; 
Through  evil  or  through  good  report 

Still  keeping  by  thy  side; 
And  by  my  life,  or  by  my  death, 

Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

mfi  How  happily  the  working  days 
In  this  dear  service  fly  I 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour. 

The  time  of  rest,  draws  nigh. 
When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 
A  jojrful  company, 
/     And  ever  where  the  Master  is 
Shall  his  blest  servants  be! 
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m  1  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shftlt  thou  know 
That  fellowghip  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  sin,  abhoned, 

Shall  ne'er  defile  again; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  thy  Lord 
Shall  oleaase  from  every  stain. 

3  Walk  in  the  lightl  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

mf  4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 
Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thM  BhoM 
In  whioh  is  perfect  day. 

m  5  Walk  in  the  light!  and  even  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 

mf     Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

/  e  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  Light. 
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iJip  1  OATiM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm  \\mp  4  Yes!  keepmecalm,  though  loud  and  rude 


While  these  hot  breezes  blow, 
Be  like  the  night-dew's  cooling  balm 
Upon  earth's  fevered  brow, 

2  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  on  thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalmi 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest 

3  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm ; 

Let  thine  outstretched  wing 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  palm 
Beside  her  desert-spring. 


The  sounds  my  ear  that  gnset: 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street ; 

5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth. 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 

6  Cahn  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  him  who  bore  my  shame ; 
CaJm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name  \     [throng, 


Rest.    (Second  Tune,) 


m  7  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 
Which  storms  assail  in  vain ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain. 

From  CannlBA  B«en,  1840. 
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m  1  The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn, 
The  brightnesB  of  the  day, 
The  crixDBon  of  the  smiBet  sky — 
d        How  fast  they  fade  away  I 
mf    O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven ! 
O  for  the  golden  floor ! 
O  for  the  Sun  of  Righteonsness 
That  setteth  never  more  1 

flip  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint ! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 


mf    O  for  a  heart  that  never  sins ! 
O  for  a  soul  washed  white ! 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  or  night  I 

m  3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
ff^    But  there  are  peif ectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
mp    O  by  thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

O  by  thy  life  laid  down, 
m    O  that  we  fall  not  fro^i  thy  graoe^ 

Nor  cMt  away  our  crown  I 
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mp  1  Wht  ponr'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious 
Despairing  of  relief,  [plaint. 

Am  if  the  Lord  o'erlooked  thy  cause, 
And  did  not  heed  thy  grief  ? 

m  2  Hast  thou  not  known,  hast  thou  not 
That  firm  remains  on  high      [heard, 
The  everlasting  throne  of  him 
Who  formed  the  earth  and  sky? 

3  Art  thpu  afraid  his  power  shall  fail 
When  oomes  thy  evil  day? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary,  or  decay? 


mf  4  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 
The  Rock  of  Ages  stands; 

m    Though  him  thou  canst  not  see,  nor  trace 
The  working  of  his  hands. 

mf  6  He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
Supports  the  fainting  heart ; 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart 

mp  6  Mere  human  power  shall  fast  decay, 
And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 

m     But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  stUl  increase. 


mf  7  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 
The  path  of  life  divine. 
With  growing  ardour  onward  move, 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 


8  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar- 
Their  wings  are  faith  and  love— 
c     Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  here, 
They  rise  to  heaven  above. 
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St.  Leonard. 
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Hairy  Bnurt. 
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m  1  0  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrinki 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe; 

mp  2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  ohMteniog  rod, 

m    But,  in  the  hpur  of  grief  or  pain. 
Can  lean  upon  its  God ; 


m/BA  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  dear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; 

m  4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed ! 


m  5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
n^      And  then,  whate'er  may  oome, 
X  tftf te  even  now  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


Sgrnn  100 

To  the  foregoing  Tune, 
I. 


m  1  Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  foimtain  all 
Without  a  price  may  ga 

2  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair? 
How  long  yoiur  strength  and  iubetance 
On  trifles  light  as  air?  [waste 

3  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ; 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live. 


m  4  With  you  a  covenant  I  will  make 
That  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  which  gladdened  David'sheart 
My  meroy  hath  made  sure. 

mf  5  Behold,  he  comes !  your  leader  comes. 
With  might  and  honour  crowned ; 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

6  See !  nations  hasten  to  his  call 
From  every  distant  shore ; 
Isles  yet  unknown  shall  bow  to  him, 
And  Israers  God  adora 
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While  offered  ijaere^  stiS  is  near^ 
Befoie  ]u»  f QptsU>cil  f att. 

2  Let  sf&ik^ra^  qutii.  tbeic  9^  W4(yi, 
TiMv  Mil  thoogkta  ftwoge  ,* 
e     And  Qod,  when  they  to  him  return, 
Retnming  gmoe  wiS  Acrw, 

m  3  He  pardons  with  o'erflowing  loye; 
'  For/  hear  the  voice  Divine  I 
'  My  nature  is  not  like  to  yours,. 
Nor  like  your  ways  are  min^^ 


m  4  'But,  far  as  heaven'b  resplendent  orbs 
Bfyond  aar^'ii  spoi  extead, 
As  far  loy  thoughts^  as  far  my  ways. 
Tour  waya  and  thoughts  tnnsoend. 

5' And,  as  tktinina  from ksttPSB distil, 
Nor  thither  mount  B^aia^ 
But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
And  aU  Its  tribes  sustain, 

•'^So  Mt  a  word  that  flows  from  me 
Shall  ineffectual  faU, 
I)«t  universal  nature  prove 
Qliedient  to  my  call.' 


vif'7  'Wi^  joar  and  peace  shall  then,  ba  M 
The  glad  converted  lands; 
The  lofty  mountains  then  sl^al^sipg, 
llhB  forests  dap  their  han^p. 

&  Whesebiiers  grew,  *midst  barren  wfldk, 
SU^.  Qxa.  and  myrtles. apiteg; 
And  nati!^,  through  its  utmost  bounds. 
Eternal  p^paisesising.. 
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▲darpted  from  FfelMtrliuk 
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m  1  FaT&KB,  whftte'er  of  earthly  bliaa 
Thy  Bovereign  hand  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise  :— 

7np  2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 
From  every  tnurmur  free; 
The  bleasingB  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

m  3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
My  path  of  life  attend, 
Thy  presence  through  my  joumey  shinei 
And  bless  its  happy  end. 


IftW^ttn  107 

To  the  foregoing  Tvm. 


mpl  O  LoBDy  my  best  desire  fulfil, 
And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 


mf  3  No !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 
What  most  I  prize  to  tJiee^ 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld. 
Or  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 


m  4  Thy  favour,  all  my  Journey  through. 
Thou  art  engaged  to  graht; 
What  else  1  want,  or  think  I  do, 
^Tis  better  still  to  wftnt 


m  2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears, 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

up  5 'But,  ah!*  my  inward  spirit  cries, 
'  Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway. 
Else  the  nett  cloud  that  veils  the  skies 
IMves  all  these  thoughts  away.* 
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mpZO  may  thy  Spirit  sebl  our  lotiliy 
And  mould  them  to  thy  will, 
That  our  weak  hearts  no  more  may  stray, 
But  keep  thy  precepts  still; 

m  4  That  to  perfection's  sacred  height 
We  nearer  still  may  rise, 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do^ 
Be  pleating  in  thine  eyes. 


mf  1  Fathsb  of  peace,  and  God  of  love  t 
We  own  thy  powet*  tu  save, 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Viclorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2  Him  from  the  dead  thou  brought'st 
When,  by  his  sacred  blood,      [again. 
Confirmed  and  sealed  for  evBrmor« 
The  etertial  covenant  stood. 


St.  David.    (Second  Tune.) 
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St.  TmoiHT. 


m  1  O  Holt  Ghobt,  thy  people  blen. 
Who  long  to  feel  thy  might, 
And  fain  would  grow  in  holineas 
Ab  children  of  the  light. 

2  To  thee  we  bring,  who  art  the  Lord, 
Ourselves  to  be  thy  throne ; 
Let  every  thought  and  deed  and  word 
Thy  pure  dominion  own. 

mp  3  Life-giving  Spirit,  o'er  us  move, 
As  on  the  formless  deep; 
Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love. 
Where  now  is  death  or  sleep. 


mf  4  Great  Gift  of  our  ascended  King, 
His  saving  truth  reveal; 
Our  tongues  inspire  his  inraise  to  sing, 
Our  hearts  his  love  to  feel 

5  True  Wind  of  heaven,  from  south  or 
For  joy  or  chastening,  blow ;  [north. 
The  garden-spices  shall  spring  forth, 
If  thou  wilt  bid  them  flow. 

m  6  O  Holy  Ghost,  of  sevenfold  might. 
All  graces  come  from  thee; 
Grant  us  to  know  and  serve  aright 
One  God  in  Persons  Three. 


St.  Ann. 
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Attiibuted  to  Drab^,  1880. 
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WITB  TUNJSS. 


mpl  Vaim  are  the  hopee  the  boos  of  men 
Upon  their  works  have  built; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  are  nndean, 
Their  actions  full  of  guilt. 

2  Silent  let  Jew  and  (Gentile  stand. 
Without  one  vaunting  word, 
And,  humbled  low,  confess  their  guilt 
Before  heaven's  righteous  Lord. 


mp  3  No  hope  can  on  the  law  be  buHt 
Of  justifying  grace; 
The  law  that  shows  the  sinner's  guilt 
Condemns  him  to  his  face. 

fit/  4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace ! 
When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just 


l^pm  HI 

To  iheforegaifig  Twu. 

mp  O  MAT  we  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
When  earth  and  seas  are  fled. 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  our  name 
With  blessings  on  our  head. 


French. 


^mn  112 


Fxam  tbe  Boottlah  PBAltcr,  1616w 


P 


-«^     rJ     J     .J 

(Zi     g>      - — r- 


^ 


I 


I 


r=a: 


r 


f^     ^,     ^  5g 


-:B3i 


^     ^       ^ 


'f^^    &    gr^ 


JO: 


^ 


e 


^ 


1=^ 


p 


I 


'A 


^^L 


^ 


W^ 


:S± 


I 


? 


/  1  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God, 
The  Father  of  our  Lord ! 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praised, 
Uis  majesty  adored  1 

m  2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 
And  called  him  to  the  sky, 

tnf    He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 


mf  3  To  an  inheritance  divine 

He  taught  our  hearts  to  rise ; 
e     Tis  imcorrupted,  undefiled, 
Unfading,  in  the  skies. 

ffi  4  Saints  by  the  power  of  Grod  are  kept 
Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
But  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 
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m  1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word) 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sight  ( 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

iftf  2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page^ 
Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 


m.  3  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


/  5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  stepd  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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WITB  TUHBS. 


mf  X  BsHOU)  th«  amaziziff  gift  of  lovA 
The  F&tiMtt-  huth  bestowed 
On  us,  the  sinful  sons  of  men, 
To  call  us  sons  of  God  ! 

mp2  Conceal^  as  yet  this  faonout  lies, 
By  this  dark  world  unknown, 
A  world  thai  knew  not  when  he  oame, 
Even  Grod*s  eternal  Son. 

mf  3  High  is  the  rank  we  now  possess; 
But  higher  we  shall  rise, 


St.  Osobob. 
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mf    Though  what  we  shall  hereafter  be 
Is  hid  from  mortal  eyes. 

/  4  Our  soulS)  we  know,  when  he  appears, 
Shall  bear  his  image  bright: 
For  all  his  glory,  full  disclosed. 
Shall  open  to  our  sight. 

m  5  A  hope  so  great,  and  so  divllie, 
May  trials  well  endure, 
And  purge  the  soul  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  himself  is  pure. 
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/  1  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains  1 
Let  earth  his  praise  resound  > 
Ye  who  upon  the  ocean  dwells 
And  fill  the  isles  around. 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord,  begin 
The  universal  boitff ; 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
The  Qheerful  notes  prolong. 


/  3  Let  Kedaar's  wildoness  afar 
Lift  up  its  lonely  voicoi 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accents  rude  rejoice ; 

4  Till  'midst  the  streams  of  distant  lands 
The  idands  sound  his  praise, 
And  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 
Jehovah^s  glories  raise. 
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To  the  foregoing 


wf  1  Habk,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour 
The  Saviour  promised  long ;    [comes, 

/     Let  every  heart  exult  with  joy, 
And  every  voice  be  song. 

fii/2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  shed. 
Exerts  his  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might  and  seeal  and  love 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  relieve 

1)1  Satan's  b<»idage  held; 
The  gates  of  braes  before  2um  bunt. 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  oomee,  from  dkrkeiiing  scales  of  vice 

To  clear  the  inward  si^t, 


mf 
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And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

He  comes,  the  broken  hearts  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  souls  to  cure, 
And  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace 

Enrich  the  humble  poon 

The  sacred  year  has  now  revolved. 

Accepted  of  the  Lord, 
When  heaven's  high  promise  is  fulfilled, 

And  Israel  is  restored. 

Our  Rrlad  hoeannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  pnHilaim. 

And  heaven's  exalted  arches  rutg 
With  thy  most  honoured  nattie. 
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mjD  1  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Is  portioned  out  for  me; 
And-the  changes  that  are  sure  to  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
But-I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
And-to  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 

And-a  heart  at  leisure  irom  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 
That  hurries  to  and  fro. 

Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am. 
In  whatsoe'er  estate, 

I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
And*a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For-the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 


m  5  So-I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength 

To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
And-a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  thou  be  glorified. 

6  And,  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

In-mv  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I-would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  g^teful  love  to  thee; 
More  careful,  not  to  serve  thee  much, 

But-to  please  thee  perfectly. 

p  7  There-are  briers  besetting  every  path» 
That  call  for  {)atient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
And-an  earnest  need  for  prayer: 

m    But-a  lowly  heart,  that  leans  on  tnee, 
Is  happy  anywhere. 

mf  8  In-a  service  which  thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me; 

For-my  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  th^  children  free ; 

And-a  life  of  self-renoundng  love 
Is-a  life  of  liberty. 
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p  1  OCHBiST^whatburdeiiBbowedihyhead! 
Our  load  was  laid  on  Uiee; 
Thoa  stoodest  in  the  rinner's  stead, 
Bar'at  all  my  ill  for  me: 
A  victim  led. 
Thy  blood  was  shed; 
m        Now  there  *8  no  load  for  me. 

p  2  Death  and  the  corBe  were  in  onr  cnp — 
O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  thee! 
But  thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark 
m       Tis  empty  now  for  me !  [drop — 

mp  That  bitter  cup- 

Love  drank  it  up; 
m        Now  blessing's  draught  for  me. 

p  3  The  Father  lifted  up  his  rod— 
O  Christ,  it  fell  on  thee  I 
Thou  wast  sore  stricken  of  thy  God — 
mp       There 's  not  one  stroke  for  me: 
p  Thy  tears,  thy  blood, 

Beneath  it  flowed; 
mp      Thy  bruising  healeth  rpa^. 


p  4  The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard — 

O  Christ,  it  broke  on  thee! 
mp    Thy  open  bosom  was  my  ward- 
It  braved  the  storm  for  me. 
p  Thy  form  was  scarred. 

Thy  visage  marred; 
m        Now  cloudless  peace  for  me. 

p  5  The  Holy  One  did  hide  his  face — 
O  Christ,  'twas  hid  from  thee! 
pp     Dumb  darkness  wraptthy  soul  a  space — 

The  darkness  due  to  me : 
e  But  now  that  face 

Of  radiant  grace 
Shines  forth  in  light  on  me. 

i»p6  For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  thou  hast  died. 

And  I  have  died  in  thee  I 
mf    Thou  *rt  risen ;  my  bands  are  all  untied; 
And  now  thou  Uv'st  in  me. 
When  purified. 
Made  white,  and  tried, 
/        Thy  glory  then  for  me  I 
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m/ 1 1  OKKET  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure, 

I  trust  in  none  but  thee, 
Thou  who  hast  borne  such  toilandshame 

And  suffering  for  me. 
Our  hearts  from  cares  andcrayings  vain 

And  foolish  fears  set  free. 


mp 


m 


m 


mf  2  Thou  art  the  life  hj  which  we  live; 

Our  atrevgih  is  aM  from  thMi 
mp    Uphold  us  so  in  laoe  of  death* 

What  time  sos^r  it  be. 
That  we  may  meet  it  with  strong  heart. 

And  may  die  peacefully. 

m  3  The  true  and  perfect  gentleness 

We  find  in  thee  alone; 
Make  us  to  know  thy  loveliness; 

Teach  us  to  love  thee  known; 
Grant  us  sweet  fellowship  with  thee 

And  aU  who  are  thine  own, 


mfi  Our  hope  is  in  none  else  but  thee; 
Faith  holds  thy  promise  fast; 
Be  pleased,  Lord,  to  strengthen  us, 
Whom  thou  redeemed  hast, 
c     To  bear  all  troubles  patiently. 
And  overcome  at  last 

p  5  Children  of  "Stve^  and  bein  of  iU, 
To  thee  thy  bfrnished  cij} 
To  thee  in  sonroVs  valis  «e  being 

Our  sighs  and  mlwry; 
We  take  the  shuMv^  pIms*^  And  plead, — 
^hotd,  save  us,  or  we  die.* 

mp  6  Look  thou,  our  Daysman  and  High 
Upon  our  low  estate;  [Priest, 

m    Make  us  to  see  God^s  face  in  pMoe, 
Through  thee,  our  Advocate. 

mf    With  thee,  our  Saviour*  may  our  feet 
Enter  at  heaven's  g^te. 
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m  1     LOBD  God,  the  Holy  Ghoet, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
Afl  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power; 

We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

mf  2     Like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath* 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  minda 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe; 


mf       The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above; 
Aud  give  us  hearts  and  tongaes  of  fire, 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

mp  3     Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away» 
c     With  Instre  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  perfect  day; 
m        Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide ; 
0  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 
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Comb,  Holy  Spirit,  oome; 
Let  thy  bright  beama  arise; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  omr  eyes. 

Bevive  our  drooping  faith; 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove; 
And  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 


m  3     Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  Grod. 

m/  4     *Tl8  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part. 
And  new  create  the  whole. 


m/  6     Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
/    Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 
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m  1     Revtvs  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare; 
Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the 
And  make  thy  people  hear.      [dead, 

2     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  emben  now 
By  thine  almighty  breath. 


m  3     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Create  soul-thirst  for  thee; 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 
O  may  our  spirits  be. 

4     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  I 
Exalt  thy  predous  name; 
And  by  the  Holy  Ghost  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 


m/  5     Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers ! 
/    The  glory  shall  be  all  thine  own, 
m      Tho  bl^ssiQ^,  Lord,  be  ouxa. 
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/  1     THOtT  art  gone  tip  on  high 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

And  round  thy  throne  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise : 
But  we  are  lingering  here, 
With  sin  and  care  oppressed; 

Lord,  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  our  rest. 


mp 


m 


mf  2     Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
p        But  thou  didst  first  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 
To  pass  unto  thy  crown : 
7 


P 
e 


And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  thee. 


mf  3     Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
/         But  thou  shalt  come  again. 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  thy  train : 
mp       O  by  thy  saving  power 
So  make  us  live  and  die 
c      That  we  may  stand ,  in  that  dread  hour, 
At  thy  right  hand  on  high. 
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m/1     SoLDnsBSofChriBt!  arise, 
And  put  your  armonr  on, 
Strong  in   the   strength   which   God 
llurongh  his  eternal  Son.      [supplies 

/  2     Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesos  tmsts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 


mf  3     Stand  then  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  ann  you  far  the  fights 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4     From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 
Wrettle,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
/     Tread  all  the  powers  of  datlcness  down. 
And  win  the  well-fought  day ; 


m  5     That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  pawod, 
/   Te  may  o'eroome  thfough  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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m  1     Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Ench  in  his  office  wnit, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2     Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight, 
p        For  awful  is  his  name. 


mf  3     Watch !— *tis  your  Lord's  command, 
And  while  we  speak  he 's  near— 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

/  4     O  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 


/  5     Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  hie  own  royal  band, 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amidst  the  angelic  band. 
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mfX     Awaxb!  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lftmb; 
Tune  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

p  9     Bing  of  his  dying  love; 
e        Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  all  whose  sins  he  bore. 


P 


err 


^^ 


mZ 


Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ve  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 
/     Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
It!  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

01 4     Soon  shall  ye  hear  him  say, 
'  Te  blessed  children,  come ; ' 
Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  aw»y. 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 


/  5     There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
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/  1     To  God  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviotir  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

m  2     Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel,  and  his  care, 
Pteserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 


m  3  He  will  present  our  souls. 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

e  Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

mf  4     Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 


/  5     To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belong. 
Immortal  crowns  of  mi^esty, 
And  everlasting  song. 
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raf  1     Fob  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  thee  to  live. 
Who  followed  thee,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  Ykjxsm.  receive. 

mp  2     For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry. 
Who  counted  thee  their  great  reward. 
And  strove  in  thee  to  die. 


m  3     They  all,  in  life  and  death, 

Witii  thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

i     Thy  mystic  memben  fit 
To  join  thy  saints  above. 
In  one  unmixed  communioii  knit, 
And  fellowship  of  love. 


m  6     For  this  thy  name  we  bless, 
And  humbly  beg  that  we 
May  foUow  them  in  holiness. 
And  live  and  die  in  thee. 
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mfl     I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Bedeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2     I  love  thy  Church,  O  God: 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

m  3     For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
Tq  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cans  shaU  end. 


mf  4     Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

/  5     Jesus,  thou  Friend  Divine, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6     Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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wp  3     Tl^ere  is  no  sin  in  heaven : 
m        Behold  that  blessed  throng — 
All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe  I 
All  holy  is  their  song  1 

mp  4     There  is  no  death  in  heaven: 
m        For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
Have  won  their  immortality, 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 


I 


mp  1     Therb  is  no  night  in  heaven : 
m        In  that  blest  world  above 

Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

mp  2     There  is  no  grief  in  heaven : 
m        For  life  is  one  glad  day, 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 


mp  5     Lord  Jesus,  be  our  guide ! 
O  lead  us  safely  on, 
c    Till  night,  and  grief,  and  sin,  and  death 
Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won. 
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O  WHAT,  if  we  are  Christ's, 
Is  earthly  shame  or  loss? 
mf    Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be. 
When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 

p  2     Keen  was  the  trial  once, 
Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
VHien  martyred  saints  .baptised  In  bloody 
Christ^  sufferings  shared  below. 


mf  3     Bright  is  their  glory  now. 
Boundless  their  joy  above. 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 

m  4     Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours. 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here. 


mf  5     Enough,  if  thon  at  last 

^e  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  ns  rest  beneath  thy  feet, 
Whste  saints  and  angels  live. 
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m/l  'Fob  av^r  with  the  Lord  1' 
p        Amen— 8o  let  it  be  I 
C     Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word; 

TiB  imxDortality. 
p        Here,  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  him  I  roam, 
0     Tet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

m  2     My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  grates  appear  I 
mp       Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  1  love, 
e    'Hie  bright  inheritance  of  saints^ 
Jerosalem  abovew 


mfZ   *For  ever  with  the  Lord  1' 
'  m        Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
Even  here  to  me  fulfiL 
Be  thou  at  my  right  hand. 
Then  can  I  never  fail: 
c     Uphold  Uiou  m«i  and  I  shall  stand  j 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevaiL 

p  4     So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
0     By  death  I  shall  escape  from  doatb, 

And  life  eternal  gain, 
mf       Knowing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word^ 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throBO, 
/       'For  ever  with  the  Lord  I' 
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It  is  not  death  to  die. 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  Grod. 


mZ     It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chains,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 


4     It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
mf    And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 


p  2     It  is  not  death  to  dose 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
m     And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  yean. 

/  5     Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  Life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die  I 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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ml     OuBday  of  pniseiB  done; 
The  evening  shadows  fall; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  tiie  son, 
True  Light,  that  lightenest  all! 

2     Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  oeaseless  hymns  to  thee. 

mp  3     Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
mf    But  O  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 

Of  that  eternal  choir! 


m  A     Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 
If  thou  attune  the  heart. 
We  in  thine  angels*  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

6     TTIb  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

c  6     A  little  while,  and  then 

Shall  come  the  glorious  end, 

/     And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 
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ml     O  PEBFBCT  life  of  love  1 
All,  all  is  finished  now, — 
All  that  he  left  his  throne  above 
To  do  for  us  below. 

2     No  work  is  left  undone 

Of  all  the  Father  willed ; 
His  toil,  his  sorrows,  one  by  one, 
The  Scripture  have  fulfilled. 

mp  3     No  pain  that  we  can  share 
But  he  has  felt  its  smart ; 
All  forms  of  human  grief  and  care 
Have  pierced  that  tender  heart. 


pi 
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And  on  his  thorn-crowned  head, 
And  on  his  sinless  soul, 
Our  sins  in  all  their  guilt  were  laid. 
That  he  might  make  us  whole. 


mp5     In  perfect  love  he  dies; 

For  me  he  dies,  for  me; 
m    O  aU-atoning  Sacrifice, 

I  cling  by  faith  to  thee. 

mf  6     In  every  time  of  need. 

Before  the  judgment  throne. 
Thy  work,  O  Ltfmb  of  God,  1 11  plead, 
Thy  merits,  not  my  own. 


m  7     Yet  work,  O  Lord,  in  me. 

As  thou  for  me  hast  wrought; 
And  let  my  love  the  answer  be 
To  grace  thy  love  has  brought. 
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m/7 1     Tm  Churoh  htm  waited  long 
Her  absent  Lord  to  see ; 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  &iendlen  itraager  she. 
Age  after  age  ha«  gone, 
Sun  after  sim  has  set, 
And  still,  in  weeds  of  widowhood, 
She  weeps  a  mourner  yet. 
e  Come  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come ! 

mp  2     Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  diedj 
And,  as  thev  left  us  one  by  one. 
We  laid  them  side  by  side : 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn; 
We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  mom. 
Gome  then.  Lord  Jesus,  come! 


rr=^ 
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fKp%     The  serpent's  brood  hicreaie. 
The  powers  of  hell  grow  boldi 
d     The  conflict  thickens,  faith  is  low. 

And  love  is  waxing  cold, 
p        How  long,  0  Lord  our  God, 
Holy  and  true  and  good  1 
Wilt  thou  not  j  udge  thy  suffering  Church, 
Her  sighs  and  tears  and  blood  ? 
c  Come  then.  Lord  Jesqa,  cornel 

mp4     The  whole  oareation  groans, 
And  waits  to  bear  that  voioe 
m     That  shall  restore  her  comeliness, 

And  make  her  wastes  rejoice, 
m/       Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain; 
/     Apd  make  this  blighted  world  of  odxb 

Thine  own  fair  world  again, 
e  Come  then.  Lord  Jesus,  comet 
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p  1    Fab  from  my  heavenly  home. 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  *  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest.' 

2  Upon  the  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hung; 

How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song 
Till  thou  inspire  my  tongue? 

3  Hy  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee; 

My  hearty  O  Zion,  droops  and  yeanifl, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

mp4     7V>  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
0     When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode  ? 


m  5     God  of  my  life,  be  near; 

On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast; 
e     0  guide  me  through  the  d«sert  heie, 

And  bring  me  home  at  lask 
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2>  1     Thou  Judg^  of  quick  and  dead. 
Before  whose  bar  severe, 

With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear, 
Onr  cautioned  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 

And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray,— 

2     To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour, 
The  awful  hour  unknown, 
viji    When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down, 
Immortal  Son  of  Man, 
To  judge  the  human  race, 
c     With  all  thy  Fathers  dazzling  train. 
With  all  thy  glorious  grace. 


mf>3     To  chasten  earthly  joys, 
To  quicken  holy  fears. 
For  ever  let  the  archangers  voice 
Be  sounding  in  our  ears. 
The  solemn  midnight  cry, — 
'  Te  dead,  the  Judge  is  come ! 
Arise,  and  meet  him  in  the  sky. 
And  hear  your  instant  doom ! ' 

m  4     O  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  his  word. 
Attentive  to  the  tmmpet*s  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 
n^       O  may  we  thus  ensure 
Our  lot  among  the  blest. 
And  watch  a  moment,  to  secure 
An  everlasting  reat 
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91^1     Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  ehall  see  their  Grod: 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs; 
Their  sotil  is  Christ's  abode. 

m  2     The  Lord,  who  left  the  sky 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
And  dwelt  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King,— 

3     Still  to  the  lowly  soul 
He  doth  himself  impart. 
And  for  his  dwelling  and  his  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart 


mpi     Lord,  we  thy  presence  seek) 
Ours  may  this  blessing  be; 
O  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart. 
A  temple  meet  for  thee. 
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m  1     Tour  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  the  willows  take ; 

mf    Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  Divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

m  2     Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

mf  3     His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shiiie ; 

/     Nor  present  things  nor  thin^  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 


mp  4     When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Kor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

m    Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

mf  6     Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  f  ean 
Subside  at  his  ^control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shaU  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

M  6     Wait,  till  the  shadows  flee. 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour, 
Wait,  till  the  Bridegroom  of  thy  bouI 
Reveals  his  love  with  power. 


f  7     Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee  1 
Who  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvatioti  see. 


BOTLSTOH.    (Second  Tune.) 


Dr.  Lowell 
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nil     SwlCET  feast  of  love  divine! 
TiB  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine. 
Ilk  memory.  Lord,  of  theei 

mp3     Hei^  every  welcome  gnest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  thee  to  learn 
The  seorstd  of  thy  Father's  breast, 
And  all  thy  graee  disceMi. 

3  Here  consdenoe  ends  its  strife, 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetfiess  of  the  bread  of  life, 
The  folnesk  of  thy  Icrra. 

4  ThAt  blood  that  flowed  for  sih 
In  sjfinbol  here  we  see, 

And  fe«l  the  blessed  pledge  wlthth 
Hiat  we  are  Itwed  of  thee. 

mS     O,  if  thid  glimpse  of  Ibl^e 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
mf    What  win  it  be,  O  Lord,  above, 

Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet, 

/  6     To  see  thee  face  to  face. 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear. 
And  all  thy  ways  of  wondrou^  grace 
Through  endlMt  yews  declare! 
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m  4     Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5     Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak; 
Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

m/6     I  bless  the  Christ  of  God ; 
I  rest  on  lore  divine : 
And,  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 
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p  1     Not  what  these  hands  have  done 
Can  save  this  ^Ity  sold ; 
Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2     Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God; 
Not  all  my  prayen  and  sighs  and  tears 
Can  bear  my  awful  loao! 

m  3     Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  wei^t  of  sin ; 
Thv  blood  idone,  O  Xamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


m  1     ComnT  thou  all  thv  griefs 
And  ways  into  his  hands, 
To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care. 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  qourse. 
Whom  winds  and  seas  obey. 

He  sh^l  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 
So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on ; 

Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye, 
So  shall  thy  worlc  be  done. 


mi     No  profit  canst  thou  gain 
By^  self -oonsumii^  care ; 
To  him  commend  toy  cause;  his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

mf  5     Thy  everlasting  truth. 

Father !  th3r  ceaseless  love. 
Sees  all  thy  children's  wants,  and  knows 
What  best  for  each  will  prove. 

6     And  what8oe*er  thou  wiU'st 
Thou  do*8t,  O  Eling  of  kings; 
What  thy  unerring  wisdom  chose 
Thy  power  to  being  brings. 


mf  7     Thou  everywhere  hast  way^ 

And  all  tmngs  serve  thy  might; 
Thy  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
Thy  path  unsullied  Ught. 
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mp  1     My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline ; 
Thon  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2     In  thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
e.     I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best. 


m  3     Whatever  events  betide, 

Thy  will  they  all  perform ; 
Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide. 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4     Let  good  or  ill  befall. 
It  must  be  good  for  me, 
m/    Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 
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To  ihe /ongoing  Tune. 


mpl     My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
My  Grod,  I  wish  them  there; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2     My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be. 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
Ab  best  may  seem  to  thee. 


m  3     My  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

mp4t     My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
Those  hands  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Are  now  my  guard  and  guide. 


mf  5     My  times  are  in  thy  hand; 
I  '11  always  trust  in  thee ; 
And,  after  death,  at  thy  right  hand 
X  shall  for  eyer  be. 
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Arthur  BuUlTan,  Miul  Doe. 
By  panulMlon. 
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ml     O  WB£RB  ahall  rest  be  found, 
Keflt  for  the  weary  feonl? 
Twere  raSn  the  ocenn-depthii  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 
The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliBB  for  which  we  sigh ; 
Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
p        Kor  all  of  death  to  die. 

m/  2     Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


p        There  it  a  death  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
pp     O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

m  3     Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teaoh  us  that  death  to  ihim, 
p     Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face. 

And  evermore  undone. 
m        Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 

Alone  are  found  in  thee 
Hie  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 

Of  immortality. 
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O.  W.  MaKin.     Harmonir^rd  Ty 
A.  BuUivau,  Uus.  Due.    By  ivnuUslou. 
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pi     A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 

A  few  more  seasons  come, 
d     And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  t«>t) 

Asleep  within  the  tomb : 
mp  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

p  2     A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
c     And  we  shall  b«  where  bwoA  are  not,  — 
A  far  aerener  olime : 
mp  Then,  O  my  tord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 
O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

j9  3     A  fiew  more  ctonns  shaU  be*t 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 
c     And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more: 
mp  Then,  O  my  Lord,  pepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 
O  wash  mo  in  thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  ni^  sins  sway. 


p  4 


mp 


A  few  more  stru^les  here, 

A  few  more  partings  o*er, 
A  few  more  tous,  a  few  more  tears. 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 

O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


711 5     A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
mf    And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 

The  eternal  Sabbath-day : 
mp  Then,  O  my  Lordi  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 
O  wash  me  in  thjr  precious  mood. 
And  take  my  sins  away* 


f»6 


mp 


'Tis 'but  a  little  while 

And  he  shall  come  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,   who 

That  we  with  him  nay  reign ;    pives 
llien,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day: 

O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  fnf  sms  away. 
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tn  1     Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  ffoilty  consdenoe  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2     But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  bids  away, — 
c     A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 


mp  3     My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 
While  as  a  penitent  I  stand 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4     My  soul  looks  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guUt  was  there. 


mfh     Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
/     We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  Toioe, 

And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

ffegmn  149 

To  the  foregoing  Tune, 


m  1     Wi  give  thee  but  thine  own. 
Whatever  the  gift  may  be ; 
All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  thee. 

2     May  we  thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
m/    And  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us. 
To  thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

p  3     O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherdbled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold ! 


mp4     To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless. 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5     The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring. 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thfaig. 

m  6     And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be, — 
Whatever  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 
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/  1    BuoiCE,  the  Lord  is  King  I 

Tour  Lord  and  King  adore; 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing 
And  trimnph  evermore: 
Lift  op  your  heart,  lift  np  yonr  Yoioe ; 
Bejoioe,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

mf  2     JesnSj  the  SaTionr,  reigns. 

The  Gk)d  of  truth  and  love; 
When  he  had  piuged  onr  stains, 
He  took  his  seat  above: 
/     Lift  np  yonr  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


1-^  (^  ^\vi^'i 


mf  3     His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o^er  earth  and  heaven ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given: 
/     Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

mf  4     He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 
Till  all  his  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  his  command, 
And  fall  beneath  his  feet: 
/     Lift  up  yoin*  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


/6     Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  Mb  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  Gk>d  shall  sound— Rejoioe  t 
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B«v.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mtu.  Doe. 
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f)^  1  Chbibt  18  our  oomer^feone, 
On  him  alone  we  boild; 
With  hie  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled: 
c  On  his  great  love 

Our  hopes  we  place 
Of  prwent  grace 
And  joys  above. 

f  *ZO  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  oouits  shall  ling! 
*?/     ^Onr  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
p  3         ^  '*  nd  thus  proclaim 
^jj;n  joyful  ««g, 

Are  stnS*  ^"""^^  •^  ^'^' 
^oiious  Name^ 


m  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray, 
Eadi  holy  day, 
Thy  Ueesings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  imploie; 
And  may  that  grace,  onoe  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
c  Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 
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^SAftntVf     1  ^Q  Pyom  H711UU  for  tha'Cboreh  of  *"f*«»4 

W^MVH     XUA  with  Pro|Mr  l^iDM.    By  permlaaion. 


mf  1  Tht  work9,  not  mine,  0  Cbrjrtj 
Speak  gladness  to  this  heart ; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done; 
They  bid  my  fear  depart. 

Betrain. 

m  To  whom  fare  (hetf 

jy?io  can  alone 
For  Hn  cttone, 
j4>rdf9haUJJleet 


mp2  Thy  toa^  not  mine,  O  Ghmt, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  awa;^, 
0     And  turned  this  nig^t  of  min^ 
Into  a  blossed  day. 

p  3  Thy  croflB,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins,  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth  oould  bear  but  God. 


mpi  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 

m  5  Thy  righteonaneg,  0  Chnft, 
Alone  cao  oover  me ; 

mp    No  righteousness  ayaile 

Saye  that  which  ia  of  thee. 
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p  1  Mt  life  *s  a  shade,  my  days 
Apace  to  death  decline; 

i»  My  Lord  is  life,  he  11  raise 
My  dost  again,  even  mine. 


mf  Stoeet  truth  tome/ 

I  shall  arise. 
And  toUh  these  eyes 
My  Saviour  see. 


mp2  My  peaceful  grave  shall  keep 
My  bones  till  that  sweet  day 

m     I  wake  from  my  long  sleep, 
And  leave  my  bed  of  clay. 

mf  3  My  Lord  his  angels  shall 

Their  golden  trumpets  sound, 
At  whose  most  welcome  call 
My  grave  shall  be  unbound. 


p  4  I  said  sometimes  with  tears, 
'Ah  me!  I  *m  loath  to  die!* 
c      Lord,  silence  thou  these  fears ; 
My  life's  with  thee  on  high. 

n^  5  Then  welcome,  harmless  grave ! 
By  thee  to  heaven  1 11  go ; 
My  Lord  his  death  shall  save 
Me  from  the  flames  below. 
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/  1  Ye  holy  angels  bright, 

Which  stand  before  God*8  throne. 
And  dwell  in  gloriouB  light, 
Praifle  ye  the  Lord,  each  one ! 
m  Yon  there  so  nigh 

Fitter  than  we 
Who  Binners  be 
For  things  so  high. 

mf  2  Ye  blessed  souls  at  rest. 

That  see  your  Saviour's  face, 
Whose  glory,  even  the  least, 
Is  far  above  our  grace, 
God*8  praises  sound ! 
As,  in  his  sight, 
With  sweet  delight 
Ye  do  abound. 

/  8  All  nations  of  the  earth, 

Extol  the  world's  great  King! 
With  melody  and  mirth 
His  glorious  praises  sing  I 


mf  For  still  he  reigns. 

And  will  bring  low 
The  proudest  foe 
That  him  disdains. 

/  4  Sing  forth  Jehovah's  praise, 
Ye  saints  that  on  him  call! 
Him  magnify  always. 
His  holy  churches  all  1 
In  him  rejoice, 
And  there  proclaim 
His  holy  name 
With  soimding  voice. 

mf  5  My  soul,  bear  thou  thy  part. 
Triumph  in  God  above. 
And,  with  a  well-tuned  heart. 
Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love! 
m  Thou  art  his  own, 

c  Whose  precious  blood 

Shed  for  thy  good 
His  love  made  known. 
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/  1     Th£  happy  mom  is  oome  1 

Triumphant  o*er  the  grave, 
The  Lord  hath  left  the  tomb, 
Omnipotent  to  save : 
Captivity  is  captive  led; 
For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dead. 


m  2     Who  now  accoseth  them 

For  whom  their  Surety  died? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 
Whom  God  hath  justified? 
/     Captivity  is  captive  led ; 

For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dead. 


mf  3     Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid; 
The  glorious  work  is  done; 
On  him  our  help  is  laid. 
By  him  our  victory  won : 
/      Captivity  is  captive  led; 

For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dead. 

4     Hail,  the  triumphant  Lord! 
The  Kesurrection  Thoul 
wf        We  bless  thy  sacred  word; 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow: 
ff       Captivity  is  captive  led; 

For  Jesus  liveth  who  was  dead. 
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mf  1     Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  I 
The  gladly  solemn  sound 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

m  2     Jesus,  our  great  Hi^h  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Ketum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3     Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Bedemption  in  his  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim; 
ff    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Ketum,  ye  rjmsomed  sinners,  home. 


m  4     Ye  slayes  of  sin  and  hell. 
Your  liberty  receive; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
/      The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

m  5     Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought 
Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love: 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

m  6     The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 
/     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
Return  to  your  eternal  home. 
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111/ 1    Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wifldom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortala  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore; 
/    All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 


n^  2    Oreat  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongoe  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  tiiee  the  joyfol  news 
Of  our  salvation  came, 
/    The  joyfcd  news  of  sins  forgiven, 

Of  hell  sobdaed,  and  peace  withHeaven. 


m  3     Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside : 
11^  HiB  powerful  blood  did  once  atone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

m  4     My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
nrf      Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword. 
Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  boieaib  thy  feet 
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mpl     The  atoning  work  is  done, 

The  victiin*8  blood  is  shed, 
m        And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead; 
wf    He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bean  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

m  2     No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is; 
mf       In  heaven  itself  he  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  his; 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

m  3     And,  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
mf       His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again; 
/      In  brightest  glory  he  will  oome 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 
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m  1  Let  ub,  with  a  gladBome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind; 
/        For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

fn  2  Let  us  blaze  his  name  abroad, 

For  of  gods  he  is  the  God; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure; 

m  3  Who  1  with  his  miracles  doth  make 

A  I  mazed  heaven  and  earth  to  shake; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure ; 


wi  4  Who,  I  by  his  all -commanding  might, 

Did  I  fill  the  new-made  world  withlight; 
/        For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  5  His  I  chosen  people  he  did  bless 

In  the  wasteful  wilderness; 
/         For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure; 

HI  6  And  I  to  his  servant  Israel 

He  I  gave  the  land  wherein  to  dwell ; 
/        For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


m  7  All  I  liA'ing  creatures  ho  doth  feed. 

And  I  with  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
/       For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m  8  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 

His  I  mighty  majesty  and  worth; 
/       For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  evtr  rar*. 
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m  4  Praise  him  that  he  gave  the  rain 

To  mature  the  swelling  grain; 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure; 

m  5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 

Crops  of  predouB  increase  yield  | 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endmre, 
Ever  faithful,  eyer  sore. 

m/6  Praise  him  for  our  harvest-store; 

He  hath  filled  the  gamer-floor; 
/        For  his  mercies  still  endiue, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure; 


mf  1  Pbaisk,  O  praise  our  God  and  King; 

Hymns  of  adoration  sing; 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

m/  2  Praise  him  that  he  made  the  duti, 

Day  by  day  his  course  to  run; 
/        For  his  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sore; 

m  3  And  the  silver  moon,  by  night 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light; 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful)  ever  sure. 


TiMlMi 


mf7  And  for  richer  food  than  this, 

Fledge  of  everiasting  bliss; 
/         For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

ff  Olory  to  <mr  hounteous  King; 

Olory  Ui  cftcUion  ting; 
Olory  to  tht  Father,  Son, 
And  bleat  ^rU,  Three  in  Onet 

of  this  H7SU1  mar  tx  nuiC  ■•  a  Dozolonr  to  the  huim  Tom^ 
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m  1  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  I 
Fight  the  fight,  though  worn  with  strife. 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go! 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe; 
d     Faint  not!  mach  doth  yet  remain, 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

111^3  Shrink  not,  Christians !  will  ye  yield? 
Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field? 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger*s  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 


n^  4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 

March,  in  heavenly  armour  clad; 

Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
/     Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

mf  6  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

/  6  Onward  then  to  battle  move. 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go  1 
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n^  1  Childreit  of  tlie  heayenly  King, 
Ajb  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

m  2  We  are  trayelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/  3  Shout,  ye  little  flock  and  blest; 
You  on  Jesus*  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


/  4  lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion*s  dty  is  in  sight: 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be; 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

mf  5  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

m  6  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 

e     Only  thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 
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mpl  Tis  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 

m     But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know. 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

mp2  Trials  must,  and  will  befall; 
m        But,  with  humble  faith,  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all. 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 


mp3  TrialB  make  the  promise  sweet; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet. 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

m  4  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here. 
No  chastising  by  the  way. 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 
I  should  prove  a  castaway  ? 


V 


m  5  Others  may  escape  the  rod. 

Sunk  in  earthly  vain  delight; 
But  the  true-bom  child  of  Grod 
Must  not,  would  not  if  he  might. 
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in  1  Hakk,  my  soul!  it  is  tlie  Lord} 
'Tia  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word] 
Jesufl  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, — 

p     'Say,  poor  siimer,  lov'st  thou  me? 

m  2*1  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 

e      Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right; 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light, 

m  S'Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bure? 
Yet!  she  roior  forgetful  b^ 
Tet  will  I  remember  thee. 

mf  4 'Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneathi 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  deaths 

6 'Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  ii  don^; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  b«;— 
p     Say,  poor  sinner,  lov*st  thou  xae?* 

m  6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 

mf    Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore; 
O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  1 
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m  1  Comb,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  ooming  to  a  King ; 
Laige  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

mp3  With  my  burden  I  begin: 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 

MILAN.    (Second  Tune.) 
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c     There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

m  5  As  the  image  in  the  glass 
Answers  the  beholder's  face, 
Thus  unto  my  heart  appear. 
Print  thine  own  resemblance  there. 

6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here. 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend. 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

7  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith ; 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 
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p  1  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  | 
When  our  bitter  tears  overflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear. 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear  I 

mp2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear : 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear! 

pp  3  When  the  hour  of  death  is  nigh, 
When  we  breathe  our  parting  sigh. 
When  our  final  doom  is  near. 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 


mpi  Thou  has  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed. 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier: 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 

p  6  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 

mp6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own. 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear: 
Son  of  Man,  our  Saviour,  hear ! 
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ff^  1  SwfietlEB  fldnndB  th^n  music  knows 
Charm  me  in  Immantiers  name; 
All  b6f  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  hifl  birth  and  cross  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came^  the  angpels  sung, 
•  Glory  be  to  (Jod  on  high  !' 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue; 
Who  should  louder  edng  than  I  ? 


mp3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfil, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, — 
m        And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

mf  4  No  I  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  t  refuse  to  sing, 
Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 


/  5  0  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Husband,  Friend— 
Every  precious  name  in  one — 
I  will  love  thee  without  endl 
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mf  1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground! 
Chriet,  the  fpruig  of  all  my  Joy! 
Still  in  thee  may  I  be  found, 
Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Let  thy  love  my  heart  inflame; 

Keep  thy  fear  before  my  sight; 
Be  thy  praise  my  highest  aim; 
Be  thy  smile  my  chief  delight. 

3  Fountain  of  overflowing  grace, 

Freely  from  thy  fulness  give; 
Till  I  dose  my  earthly  race, 
May  I  prove  it  'Christ  to  live!' 

/    4  Firmly  trusting  in  thy  blood* 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound; 
Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reach  Immanuel's  ground. 

5  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore. 
Back  the  dosing  waves  shall  roll. 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Part  from  thee  my  ravished  souL 

m  6  Thus,  O  thus,  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  doudlets  sky; 
wS    Having  known  it  '  Christ  to  Uve,' 
liet  me  know  it  'gain  to  die!' 
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WITH  TUNES. 
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/I'Chbist  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  1' 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say. 
Baise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high! 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  and,  earth,  reply! 

tnf  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won: 
Lo,  our  Sun's  edipae  is  o'er, 
Lo,  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal; 
Christ  has  burst  the  grates  of  hell : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise; 
Christ  has  opened  Paradise. 


/  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 

Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
m    Once  he  died  that  he  might  save; 
/     Where  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

ff  6  Hail,  the  Ixml  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
Praise  to  thee  by  both  be  given : 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now; 
Hail,  the  Resurrection  Thou  I 


MlLAirCHTHOS. 


P 


tf*      g>      ^      ^ 


f^pm  170 


M«lodj  of  tbo  VSQi  Miituxy. 


I 


S 


m 


f  ^"^^  if 


-^  ^  ^  p  r  ^  tf:^  "5p 


i-^'f^      V      ^      f: 


ga» 


f 


-^ 


I 


T 


r^f  r 


s. 


i 


m 


aA 


^  Jfe!'^ 


rr    I'  r,.rl|.r     liV.^T'  I 


/  1  Chbibt  the  Lord  is  risen  again! 
Christ  has  broken  every  chain  I 
Hark,  the  angels  shout  for  joy, 
Singing  evermore  on  high 

Hallelujah! 

m  2  He,  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife. 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 

e     We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Hallelujah! 

mp3  He,  who  bore  all  pain  and  loas 
Comfortless  upon  the  crofls, 

mS    Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry. 

HaUelujahl 


»ip4  He,  who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
mf    Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 
/     Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 

Hallelujah! 

m  6  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Hallelujah! 

6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  to-day  thy  people  feed; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away. 
That  we  all  may  sing  for  aye 

Hallelujah ! 


132 


THE  FREE  CHURCH  HTMN  BOOK 


tr.T.T.T 


STRXTTinER. 


J^pmn  171 


aaatnttM^MH. 


i 


S 


I     ,j    =qp    J    J    J 


^ 


i 


<g^  gj ^g ^'- 


r 

I 


f=F 


rrsL 


r 


^s 


^ 


S 


^=A 


fj/nr  r  r^r^- 


ii 


jO- 


ISSl 


I 


r 


^ 


^^^ 


^ 


=^ 


I 


b=^ 


j-J-^ 


L-^    J   rL   '2 


s 


^^ 


? 


-S> |SI |g      fllS 


^5 


^ 


:& 


S=^ 


=t 


^ 


i 


ja: 


E 


^ 


t 


r  r  r 


m/ 1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang. 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  wm  horn; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

w^  3  fleaven  ana  earth  nniEt  pfts  away^ 
mf    Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

mp  4  And  can  man  alone  be  dumb, 
^im  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 

mf    No!  the  Church  delights  to  raise 

pBtkna,  and  hynms,  and  songs  of  pnuia. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  oi  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Bome  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  dealth, 

/    Then,  amidst  ^mal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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Amaged  by  Arthur  BaUtvan,  Mvm,  Doa. 
By  pezmlaaloo. 
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mp3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  gone : 
So  the  yean  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 

p  i  Life  is  waning;  life  is  brief; 

Death,  like  winter,  standeth  nigh; 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf, 
d        Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  die. 


■t 


mpX  Winter  reigneth  o^er  the  land. 
Freezing  with  its  icy  breath; 
Dead  and  bare  the  tall  trees  stand ; 
d        All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

mp2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 

Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 
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mf  5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 

And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 


/  6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Comes  a  bright  awakening, 
An^  oiir  flesh  in  hope  shaU  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  spring. 
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m  1  Great  Creator!  who  this  day 

From  thy  perfect  work  didst  rest, 
By  the  souls  that  own  thy  sway 

Hallowed  be  its  hours  and  blest; 
Cares  of  earth  aside  be  thrown, 
This  day  given  to  heaven  alone. 

2  Saviour  1  who  this  day  didst  break 

The  dark  prison  of  the  tomb, 
Bid  my  slumbering  soul  awake. 

Shine  through  all  its  sin  and  gloom; 
Let  me,  from  my  bonds  set  free, 
Bise  from  sin,  and  live  to  thee. 

3  Blessed  Spirit  I  Comforter! 

Sent  this  day  from  Christ  on  high, 
Lord,  on  me  thy  gifts  confer. 

Cleanse,  illumine,  sanctify; 
All  thine  influence  shed  abroad; 
Lead  me  to  the  truth  of  God. 
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mf  1  Chribt,  whose  glory  fiUs  the  skiee, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 

Son  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 

Day-si»nng  from  on  high,  be  near; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

p  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 
Unaccompanied  by  thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
mp       Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see. 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart 

mf  3  Visit  then  thi»  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief, 
FiU  me,  Kadiancy  Divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
f       More  and  more  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day, 
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m  1  Fob  the  beauty  of  the  eartli, 
For  the  beauty  of  the  ikies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  ua  liea, 
m/  Christ,  our  Crod,  to  thee  we  nuaa 

This  our  sacrifioe  of  praiae. 

m  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light, 
mf  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


m  3  For  the  joy  of  ear  and  eye. 

For  the  heart  and  mind's  delight, 
For  the  mystic  harmony 
I4nldng  sense  to  sound  and  sight, 
mf  Christ,  our  God,  to  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

m  4  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 

Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above. 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild, 
mS  Christ,  our  God,  t^  thee  we  raise 

This  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 


m/  5  For  each  perfect  gift  of  thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 
Flowers  of  earth  and  buds  of  heaven, 
/  Christt  Q1W  God,  to  thee  we  raite 

This  our  saorifioe  of  praise. 
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mpl  WHSjf  ttUd  paaBing  world  la  done. 

When  baa  sunk  yon  glaiing  sun, 
m    When  we  stand  with  Christ  iu  glory, 

Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, 
ff^       Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe* 

m  2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own, 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart, 
fl|f       Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  ow& 
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!»/  3  When  the  prwse  of  heaven  I  hear. 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  haxp's  melodious  voice, 

/        Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know. 
Not  till  then,  how  much  I  owe. 

7)(jp4  Even  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 

Parkly,  let  thy  glory  pass; 
fii    Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 

Make  thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet: 
fft/       Even  on  oartfa.  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 


m  5  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 

Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  floe, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side. 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified» 

mj      Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  lov«,  how  much  I  owe. 
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m  1  Holt  Spirit,  Lord  of  Light^ 
From  the  clear,  celestial  height^ 
Thy  pure  beaming  radiance  give. 

2  Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor, 
Come,  with  treasures  which  endure; 
Come,  thou  Light  of  all  that  live. 

mf  3  Thou,  of  all  consolers  best, 

Thou,  the  soul's  delightsome  guest. 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow. 

4  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet, 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat, 
Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

m  5  Light  immortal.  Light  Divine, 
Visit  thou  these  hearts  of  thine, 
And  our  inmost  being  filL 


m  6  If  thou  take  thy  grace  away, 
Nothinijr  pure  in  man  will  stay, 
All  his  good  ia- turned  to  ill. 

7  Heal  our  wounds;  our  strength  renew; 
On  our  dryness jpour  thjr  dew; 

Wash  the  stams  of  gimt  away. 

8  Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will; 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

9  Thou,  on  those  who  evermore 
Thee  confess  and  thee  adore, 

In  thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend; 

c  10  Give  them  comfort  when  they  die ; 
Give  them  life  with  thee  on  high; 
Give  them  joys  that  never  end. 
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HI  1  Book  of  Ag«s,  deft  far  me, 
.  Let  me  hide  mjielf  in  thee! 
Let  the  water  and  the  Uood, 
From  thy  riven  ride  which  flowed. 
Be  of  rin  the  donble  core; 
Cleanie  me  from  ite  guilt  and  jrawer. 


flip2  Not  the  laboon  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands ; 
Cotild  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Conld  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
AH  for  sin  conld  not  atone ; 

m    Thou  mnst  save,  and  thoa  alone. 


10 


p  3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 

Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 

Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress; 

Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace; 

Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly; 
m    Wash  me.  Saviour!  or  I  die. . 

p  4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
pp     When  my  eyelids  dose  in  death, 

When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, 
e     Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  1 
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p  1  Go  to  darie  GMiianMiti 

Te  that  ImI  th«  ftempUl^S  pow«r; 
Your  BcdMBMi's  oonflici  MOi 
Waloh  with  Ua  OM  Intttr  luntr: 
mp   Turn  not  Iron  hk  griafs  ftway; 
Laam  of  Jaaoa  Ohriat  to  pnyt 


p  2Fo]lowtotfaa  jQ%mMilhalls 

View  tiw  Lofd  €«  UH  inaltfttacL 

pp    O  the  wanawood and  Iba  gall! 
O  the  pafigB  Ui  BOol  raalafaMd  t 

mp   Shan  not  aoileriag,  ihaina^  or  kM; 
Laatti  of  Um  to  baar  tiM  aoMi 


«iip  3  Calvavy'a  moufifol  monatalii  dlub| 
There,  adoring  at  hia  feat, 

m    Mark  that  ndnda  of  tima, 

God*a  own  aaoriflce  oomplati^ 

p  <It  is  finished  r--haar  the  orys 

mp  Learn  of  Jeaua  Qhriit  to  disb 

m  4  Early  haaien  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  hb  bnathleai  eky ; 
mp  AH  iaaolitnde  and  gloom; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
11^  Christ  is  riaenl  he  meeti  oar  eyei! 
Savionr,  teadiiM  80  to  ilaoi 
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11^  1  As  witb  gladneM  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold; 
Ab  with  Joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
T leading  onward,  beaming  bright; 
8o,  mott  gradoua  Lord,  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  thee. 


m  2  Ab  with  joyful  steps  they  sped. 
Saviour,  to  thy  lowly  bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Thee,  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 
Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 


m  8  As  they  offered  gifts  mo«t  rare 
At  thy  cradla  rode  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pore,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  ooatlieet  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee>  onr  heavenly  King. 

p  4  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 

e  Bring  onr  ransomed  souls,  at  last. 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  Qkmds  thy  glory  hide. 

/  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  light,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down ; 
There  for  ever  may  we  sing 
Hallelnjaha  to  onr  Sag. 
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III  1  Gk>D  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Show  tiie  brightness  of  thy  face; 
Shine  npon  ns,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  thy  Church  with  light  divine ; 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

n^ 2  Let  the  people  praise  thee.  Lord; 

Be  by  all  that  live  adored; 

Let  the  nations  shont  and  sing 

Glory  to  their  Saviour  King, 
m       At  thy  feet  their  tribate  pay, 

And  iJiy  holy  will  obey. 

/  3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford, 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give, 
Man  to  Gk>d  devoted  live,— 

ff     All  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy  and  Hght  and  ley*. 
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/  1  Globt,  glory  to  our  Kingl 

GrowiiB  unfading  wreathe  has  head ! 
JesuB  k  the  name  we  sing, 

JesoB,  riaen  from  the  dead, 
JesuB,  conqueror  o'er  the  grave, 
JesuBymighty  now  to  save. 


/  2  JeBUB  ia  gone  up  on  high : 

AngelB  oome  to  meet  their  King; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky, 
While  the  Yictor'B  praise  they  sing: 
ff  *  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates  1 
Tis  the  King  of  Gloiy  waits.' 


/  3  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned, 
Glory  beaming  from  his  face. 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace. 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
'  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  1  * 

m  4  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine ; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  tune  our  tongues, 
e     That  with  angels  we  may  join. 

Share  their  bliss  and  swell  their  songs. 
ff    Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 
Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore ! 
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iti  1  Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am. 
Purchased  thine  alone  to  be 
By  thy  blood,  O  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me, 
mf    Let  my  heart  be  all  thine  own, 
Let  me  live  to  thee  alone. 


m  3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  thine: 

Keep  me  faithfol,  keep  me  near; 
Let  thy  presence  in  me  shine 
AU  my  homeward  way  to  cbter. 
tap    Jesus,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
c     Obetlioumy  Allinall! 


m  2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway; 
Now,  thy  name  alone  to  bear. 
Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 
Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer: 
mf    Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  the«l 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 


I^smn  184 

To  the  foTtgoiim  Ttine, 


m  1  Jksub,  Master,  whom  I  serve, 
mp       Thouffh  so  feebly  and  so  ill, 

Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 

All  thy  bidding  to  fulfil; 
Open  thou  mine  eyes  to  see 
All  the  work  thou  hast  for  me. 


m 


n. 
m  2  Lord,  thou  needeet  not,  I  know, 
Servioe  such  as  I  can  bring; 
Yet  I  long  to  prove  and  show 
Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 
Thou  an  honour  art  to  me; 
Let  me  be  a  praise  to  thee. 

m  3  Jesus,  Master,  wilt  thou  use 

One  who  owes  thee  more  than  all? 
Am  thou  wilt!  I  would  not  chooee; 
Only  let  me  hear  thy  caU. 
mf    Jesus,  let  me  always  be. 
In  thy  eervloe,  glad  and  Ctm. 
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mpl  QmHT,  Lord,  my  froward  heftit; 

Make  me  teadukble  and  mild, 
Upright,  efanple,  free  from  art; 

Hake  me  as  a  weaned  cliildi 
From  distniBt  and  envy  free, 
Pleaaed  with  all  that  pleaaes  thee. 


91 2  What  thoa  ahalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-mozTow  may  betide, 
Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  t 
mf    Tis  enough  that  thon  wilt  care; 
Why  should  I  the  bnrden  bear? 


IP(p9  As  a  Utile  obild  reHes 

On  a  oare  beyond  his  owni 
Knows  he 's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
Feaiv  to  stir  a  step  alone,— 
M    Lei  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 

As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

4  Thus,  preserved  from  Satan's  wites, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  Utc  upon  thy  smiles, 
n^       Till  the  promised  honr  appears, 
When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 
All  thfiur  Father's  boundless  love. 
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mpl  Jssus,  Lover  of  my  Bonl, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
p     Hide  me,  O  my  Saviomr,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
c     Safe  into  the  haven  gnide; 
O  receive  my  sotd  at  last  1 


mp2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  sonl  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  1  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
m    All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed; 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  ahadow  of  thy  wing. 


11^3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
p         I  am  all  unrighteousness; 

False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
m        Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

mf  4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
/      Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 
toalletemi^. 
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III  1  Taki  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee. 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  more 
At  the  impulse  of  thy  lore. 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beantifol  for  thee. 


I 


fnf  2  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing, 
Always^  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  thee. 

«t    Take  my  sOyer  and  my  gold; 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Eftry  power  ••  thou  dost  chooee. 


m  8  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine; 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 
n{f  Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  onm; 

It  shall  be  thy  royal  tfaroqa. 
m    Take  my  love;  my  Lord,  I  poor 

At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store* 
/    Take  myself,  and  I  will  be. 

Ever,  only,  all,  forHieel 
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3*0  60  wing  to  eUhtr  1^  ikifortifoif^f  Twm, 

mf  Pbaibk  the  Lord,  Ui  i^es  ahow, 
Satnts  within  his  ooufts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above^ 
Pftise  him,  ell  that  ehsre  bis  loreu 
Earth,  to  heaven  exalt  the  straini 
Send  It,  heaven,  to  earth  again; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Vnim  him,  praise  him»  evsinoi«» 
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m/ 1  Hail,  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
Baviflhed  from  our  wishful  eyesl 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Re-asoends  his  native  heaven. 

/     There  for  him  high  triumph  waits : 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ! 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene ! 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in  1 

2  Circled  round  with  angel  powers, 
Their  triumphant  Lord  and  ours, 
Conqueror  over  death  and  sin. 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in! 
mS    Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves; 
Though  returning  to  lus  throne. 
Still  ne  calls  mankind  his  own. 


m  3  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above; 

See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love; 

Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow 

Blessings  on  his  Church  below; 
m/    Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads; 

Prevalent,  he  intercedes; 

Near  himself  prepares  our  place, — 

Harbinger  of  numan  race. 

m  4  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
High  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thiuier  rise. 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 

m/    There  we  shall  wiui  thee  remain. 

Partners  of  thy  endless  reign, 
<;      There  thy  face  unclouded  see, 

Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  thee. 


!^mtt  190 

To  thefwegoi'ng  Tune, 


f  1  Hark,  the  sons  of  Jubilee! 

lK>ud  as  mighty  thunders'  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Hallelujah!  for  the  Lord 
God  Omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Hallelujah  1  let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


/  2  Hallelujah!  hark,  the  sound. 

From  the  depths  unto  the  stdes. 
Wakes  above,  oeneath,  around. 

All  creation*s  hannonies. 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled, 
Sheathed  his  sword;  he  speaks — 
ff    And  the  kingdoms  of  this  worid  [do] 
Are  the  kmgdoms  of  his  Sod. 


7.7.7.7  D.] 


WJTB  TUNSS. 
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/  3  He  Bhall  rrign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  swav ; 
He  shall  reign»  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  h&ve  passed  away; 


/     Then  the  end;  beneath  his  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall: 

ff    Hallelujah  1  Christ  in  God. 
Grod  in  Christ,  is  all  in  alL 
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m  1  SoTERnoN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise. 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
AH  events  at  thy  command. 
He  tiiat  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb; 
All  my  tones  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

wq>2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health. 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth. 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief, 
T^mes  the  tempter's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love- 
All  must  come  and  last  and  end 
Aa  lluJl  please  my  heavenly  Frifodt 


m 

mp 
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flip 3  Plagues  and  deaths  around  me  fly; 
mf    Till  he  bids  I  cannot  die; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit 

Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit 
m    O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just. 

In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust: 
mp    Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  thy  will. 

m  4  May  I  always  own  thy  hand. 
Still  to  the  surrender  stand. 
Know  that  thou  art  God  alone, 
I  and  mine  are  all  thine  own. 

mf    Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess; 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
0i^C9 1  qwnot  part  wiUi  thee ! 
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/  1  corn,  ya  Uuoikfnl  iMopls,  oome, 
Raise  the  wang  of  RarTert-homel 

m    All  u  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  etomis  begin) 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  suppliedi 

/     Come  to  God*s  own  temple«  oome, 
Raise  the  wOfog  of  Harrest-haiDtl 

«  2  All  this  world  li  God's  own  fieUf 
Fhdt  unto  his  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tarsi  together  (town, 
XJnto  joy  or  eoirow  grown  $ 
First  the  blade,  and  then  tiw  aar, 
Then  the  fuU  com  shall  appear: 

mp   Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
WbdeaottM  giaki  and  pure  maj  be. 


mp 


m  S  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  oooia^ 
And  shaU  taka  his  harvest  home: 
From  his  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offenoes  purge  ftway; 
Give  his  angels  chaige  at  kst 
In  thd  fire  the  tares  to  cast; 
But  the  fttdtfnl  ears  to  atoia 
Inhia 


m 


it^i  Even  so,  Lord,  qiifciUy  oofns^ 
Bring  thy  final  harvest  home; 
Gather  thon  thy  people  in. 
Free  ntnn  soirow,  fn^  Dom  ifai, 
There,  for  ever  pdrified. 
In  thy  gainer  to  abide : 

/    Come,  with  all  thine  angels,  ooma^ 
Balsa  tfaa  ^oiJoiM  Hwast-hottel 
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HI  Holt  Vftiher,  Foant  of  ligbti 
God  of  wiidom,  goodneis,  might; 
Holy  Son,  who  earnest  to  dwell 
God  with  w,  TniTnannri; 


m  Holy  Spirit,  hMvetJy  Dove, 

Grod  of  comfort,  peace,  aftd  love;- 
n^  fiyermoce  be  thou  adored, 
pcHdy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1   Ametu 


f^gmn  104 

To  the  foregoing  Ttme. 


mf  1  PuEAfiANT  are  thy  oonrtB  abore. 
In  the  land  of  U^i  and  lovei 

mp    Pleasant  are  Ihy  oonrte  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O  my  ipirit  longs  and  fUnti 
e     For  the  converse  of  thy  lainti. 
For  the  brightness  of  thy  face, 
King  of  Glory,  God  of  gracel 

m  2  Happy  birds,  that  sing  and  fly 
Ronnd  thy  altars,  O  Most  High! 

mf    Happier  sonls,  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heii.T6nly  Father^s  breast  I 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  f  otmd 
No  repeee  on  earth  aroimd, 
Tliey  Ota  to  their  aric  repair. 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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mf  3  Happy  soulsl  their  praises  flow 

Even  In  this  vale  ol  woe| 

Waters  In  the  desert  rise, 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 
/     On  they  go  ^om  strength  to  strengthi 

Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  lengtii. 

At  thy  feet  adoring  fall. 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  aU. 

m  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prise  to  win: 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  thy  saving  giaoe; 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place. 

mf    Bun  and  shield  alike  thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  ay  eiting  heart 
Grace  and  glory  flow  tsiaa  thee; 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lofd,  <m  me. 
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in  1  EU&K,  how  all  tbe  welkin  ringsl 
/   '  Glory  to  the  King  of  kings, 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
Grod  and  sinners  reconciled!* 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
Universal  nature,  say, 
'  Christ  the  Lord  is  bom  to-day  P 

Be&mln. 

m        Mark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings/ 
f       '  Olory  to  the  King  of  kings  f 

mf  2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord, 


m    Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel ! 

mf  3  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings; 
Mild,  he  lays  his  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
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f»  1 0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 
'Close  to  thy  pierced  side ; 
*Tis  only  there  in  safety 
And  peace  I  can  abide. 

2  What  foes  and  snares  surround  me, 

What  lusts  and  fears  within  1 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me 
Alone  can  keep  me  dean. 

3  Tis  only  in  thee  hiding 

I  feel  m3rself  secure ; 
Only  in  thee  abiding, 
The  conflict  can  endure. 


mf  4  Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 
0*er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 
In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 

/  5  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee 
With  rapture  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  thy  power  and  grace. 

6  Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  all  thy  saints  above. 
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fi^llr  God  UsueU  be  for  me, 
I  may  a  host  defy ; 
For,  when  I  pray,  before  me 
My  f OM  oonf ooaded  fly. 

2  This  I  believe,  yea,  rather 

Of  thk  I  make  my  boMt, 
ThaX  6«d  »  my  dear  Father. 
The  Friend  who  loves  me  most; 

3  And  thflb,  whatever  betide  me. 

My  Saviour  is  at  hand, 
Thnmgh  ttemy  leaa  to  gold*  me. 
And  bring  me  uit  to  Ifl&d. 


SL^  4 1  bnild  on  this  found^^Um, 
That  Jeens  and  his  blood 
Alone  are  my  salvation, 
Thatroe,  etenwlgood. 

m  5  His  Holy  Spirit  dwelleth 
Within  my  willing  heart, 
Tames  it,  whoD  it  rcbcJIstd, 
And  soothes  the  keenest  smart. 

mp^  And,  when  my  seul  is  lying 

Weak,  trembling,  and  oppressed. 
He  pleads  with  groaas  nd  liglkte 
That  oMiBot  be  expMHei. 


m  7  To  mine  his  Spirit  speaketh 

SveH  wordf  of  soothing  power, 
How  Qod,  for  him  that  sednrth 
Vev  Met,  hath  rest  In  etete. 

s|f  8  There  God  hunself  prepareth 
ICy  heritage  and  lot, 
▲ad,  though  my  body  weareth. 
My  heaven  shall  fail  me  not 
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m/ 1  SoMETiifES  a  light  Burprises 

The  Christian  while  he  Bicgs; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  his  wlng». 
When  Gomf  oriis  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

m  2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  e''^^  n«w. 
Set  free  from  present  soirow, 
We  cheerfnUy  can  «ay,— 
mf  *  Even  let  the  unknown  to-morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may, 
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iii/3'It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  he  will  bear  us  through; 
Who  give9  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  his  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

WiU  give  his  children  bread.* 

mp4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 
Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 
Nor  flocks  uor  herds  be  there, 
m/    Tet,  God  the  surne  abiding, 

His  pndse  shall  tune  my  voice; 
/     For,  while  in  hino  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 
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mpl  I  LAY  my  sins  on  JeeuB, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  blood  most  precioiis, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  him ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griedTs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases. 

He  all  my  sorrows  sharea. 


p  3 1  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine; 
mp    His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
m     I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

mpi  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child. 
mf    I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 
To  learn  the  angels'  song. 
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p  1 1 VXED  thee,  preciotu  JeenB, 
For  I  am  full  of  tin; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty. 
My  heart  is  dead  within : 
m    I  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 
Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious. 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

mp2  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store : 
fnS    I  need  the  love  of  Jesua 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


mp%  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  comfort, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me : 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  bear  my  every  burden, 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 

m  4  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow, 

And  seated  on  thy  throne; 
There,  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 
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*i|f  O  Father    ever      glorious,     0     ever  -  lasting  Son, 

O    Spirit    all  victorious—  Thrice  holy  Three  in  One,     Great  Ood  of  our  salvation, 
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Whom  earth  and  heaven  ador&— Praise,  gloiy,  adontlon,       Be  thine  for  evermore.        Anun. 


f^mn  202 

To  ih»  fwfgcing  Tune. 


f  1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David*!  greater  Son! 
Sail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
mf    He  comes  to  break  oppression, 
To  set  the  captive  free^ 
To  take  away  transgression^ 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  oomee  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  sufifer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  Weak  be  strong:; 
TosiYe  them  songs  for  sighii^f , 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  djrin^, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight* 

m  3  By  such  shall  be  be  fearM* 

While  sun  and  moon  endure, 
Beloved,  obeyed,  reverb ; 

For  he  shall  judge  the  poor« 
Through  changing  generations, 

With  justice,  mercy,  truth. 
While  stars  maintain  their  stations, 

Or  moons  renew  their  youth. 

m  4  He  shall  oomedown  lik«  shawtM 
Upon  the  f  niitlul  earth. 
Ana  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  m  his  t>ath  to  bfarth. 
fOff    Before  nim,  on  the  moi|atatnS| 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness.  In  fountains, 
From  hill  io  yalley  flow. 
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Arabia's  desert-nrnger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee, 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see ; 
With  offermgs  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  shiw  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him. 

And  ^old  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him. 

His  praise  all  people  sing: 
For  he  shall  have  donunion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  doTO^  light  wing  can 
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For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend. 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  fiourish. 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

0*er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest. 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  ail-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

Thai  AaftM  to  «u  ia  Lovci 
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m  1  Ere  God  had  bnilt  the  mountaixis. 
Or  raised  thd  frtdtful  hiOs, 
Before  he  filfed  Um  fotoitAiltt 
That  f Md  the  nmuiag  riUs, 
mf    In  Me,  f rofn  evdrlaatiDgy 
The  wonderful  t  AM 
Fotnid  ntetMtrm  ne^er  wastisif ^ 
And  Wisdom  ig  my  name. 

m  2  When,  like  a  te&t  to  dwell  in, 

He  spread  the  skies  abroad. 
And  swathed  about  the  ^welluig 

Of  ocean*«  mfghtv  flood, 
He  intmgbt  by  weight  imd  measure; 

And  I  mm  with  hkn  the»« 
Myself  tb»  Father's  pleasure. 

And  mine  the  sons  of  men. 


m  3  ThtH  WfsdoBrS  WOfdi  vOBt&ffXt 

Thy  gUfy  and  thy  gpnM, 
Thou  everlastiag  Lover 

Of  our  unworuy  race ! 
Thj  gracious  eye  surveyed  ut 

£re  stars  were  seen  abore; 
In  wisdom  thou  hast  made  us. 

And  died  for  us  in  love. 

mpi  And  couldst  thou  be  delighted 

With  creatures  such  as  we, 
Who,  wfacffi  w«  saw  thee,  slifhted 

And  nalkd  thee  to  ft  treel 
mf    Unf aibomable  wonder, 

And  mystery  divine  [ 
m    The  voice  that  speaks  in  thtiftdflt 

Says, '  fthmdt,  1  am  thine.' 
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«»/ 1  Frov  Greenland's  icy  motmtains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

flip 2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  stmwn, 
p     The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


m  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
/     Salvation!  0 salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
TfH  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

m  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  stoiy, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
/     Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
ff    Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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m  1  In  heavenly  lore  ftUding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
And  safe  is  snch  confiding, 
For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 
My  hesfft  may  low  be  laid, 
mf    But  God  is  round  about  me. 
And  can  I  be  dismayed? 

m  2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me. 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 
And  nothing  can  I  lack : 


I 


I 


mf    His  wisdom  ever  waketh. 
His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh. 
And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

m  3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o*er  me. 
Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
mf    My  hope  I  cannot  measure. 
My  path  to  life  is  free, 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 
And  he  will  walk  with  me. 
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n  1 0  THAT  th«  Lord's  u^Ation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  andent  nation. 
To  lead  hia  outcasts  home! 
p      How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity, 
Bebuild  her  walla  again. 

mp2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror^ 
Tl^y  fiavlng  grace  impart, 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error, 
Release  the  fettered  heart 
mf    Let  Israel,  home  returning. 
Her  lost  Mesaiah  see; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
Aad  bind  thy  Church  to  thoa^ 
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m/1 0  fiiPFT  band  of  pttgrimft. 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  JesuB  as  your  fellow 
To  Jesus  aa  youv  head ! 

mp2  0  bappy,  if  ye  labour 

Aa  Jmus  did  for  men; 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
Ab  Jeana  htmgered  thanl 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried 
He  carried  aa  your  due ; 
mf    The  crown  that  Jesus  wearethi 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 


m  4  The  faith  by  «faicfa  ^e  see  ht^ 
The  hope  in  whieh  ye  yeais. 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  him  aione  will  iuiii, 

mf  5  What  are  they  but  the  heralds 
To  lead  you  td  his  sight  7 
What  are  they  save  the  effluence 
Of  uncreated  Light  T 

p  6  The  trials  that  beflet  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure. 


mf  7  What  are  they  but  his  jewels 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  tip  to  heaven  on  eaith  t 

/  8  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies. 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
ShaU  win  you  such  a  prize. 
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mpl'GoMB  unto  me,  ye  weaiy, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
m    O  blessed  yoioe  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppreeaed! 
mf    It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending. 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

m|)2'Oome  unto  me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light.' 
m     O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
p     Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 

And  we  had  lost  our  way; 
mf    But  morning  brings  us  gladness. 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


i?ip3 'Come  unto  me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life.' 
m    O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife  1 
mp    The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 
c     But  thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

m4'And  whosoever  oometh 

I  wiU  not  cast  him  out.' 
n^    O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt, 
mp    Which  calls  us,  very  sixmers, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
c     Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee  I 
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m/l  Rejoice,  all  ye  belieyen, 

And  let  your  lighta  appear; 
mp    The  evening  is  advancing, 
d        And  darker  night  is  near, 
c     The  Bridegroom  ia  arising, 

And  soon  he  draweth  nigh ; 
/     ^Pl  Pi^y  i^d  watch  and  wrestle; 
m        At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  bnming, 
Replenish  them  with  oil; 
And  wait  for  your  salvation. 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near; 
m/    Qo,  meet  him,  as  he  cometh, 
With  haUelujahs  dear. 


11^  3  Ye  wise  and  holy  viigins. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till,  in  glad  songs  of  jubilee. 
They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage  feast  \b  waiting. 
The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
/     Up  I  up  I  ye  heirs  of  glory, 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

m  4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
m/    Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed-for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
/     With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth*s  redemption. 

That  brings  us  unto  thee. 
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p   1  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion, 
Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care; 

r      The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 

in/2  0  happy  retribntion! 

Bhort  toil,  eternal  rest; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  (he  blest 

3  ^Rk^re  griaf  is  turned  to  pleasure, 
Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  ean  know. 

nivp  4  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
/        But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  paasionless  renown. 

mp  5  And  now  "^e  watch  and  struggle, 
And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Z|on,  in  her  anguish, 
With  Babylon  must  cope; 

mf  6  But  he  whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known. 
And  they  that  know  and  see  him 
Shan  have  him  for  their  own. 

/  7  Ywl  Ood,  our  King  and  portloiit 
In  fulness  of  his  grace. 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever, 
And  worship  face  to  face. 
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n. 
/     The  cron  is  all  thy  fplandonr. 
The  Crucified  thy  pralic ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 
Thy  vaaaemed  people  ibUw. 

m  i  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean ! 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  1 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
mf    Upon  the  llock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tover; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 
And  thine  tke  goldfls  doiror, 

m  5  O  sweet  and  hlnawd  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect  I 
O  Bwefit  and  blflsaed  country^ 
Thiik  eagar  hearts  eiEpecil 
p     Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest^ 
mf    Who  art,  Trith  God  the  Fa^tr 
And  Spirit,  oyer  blest 


mpl  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  comitry, 
MiB«  eyes  tfacir  yigfls  Iceep ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 
Thy  happy  iwoe,  th^  «e^ 
m    The  mentf  on  of  thy  gloiy 
Is  unction  to  the  breast. 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  Jove  and  life  and  rest 

tn/ 2  O  oiie,  O  only  miMMionl 
^  OF^MTttdiseof  joy! 

Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  smUes  iwiye  bo  Alloy. 
With  |tfper9  riow  tior  bidwirict; 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unltointhee 


3  Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
,     With  amethyst  unpriced ; 
r     Thy  Tiiffntn  bufid  up  its  fabric, 
And^the  oonifir*Btone  is  Ohriat; 
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mpl  Jebusalim  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed : 
mf    I  know  not,  O  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  light  beyond  compare ! 


/  2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 

And  all  the  martyr  throng : 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them ; 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


mf  3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  song  of  them  that  feast; 
/      And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

m  4  0  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  elect  1 
O  sweet  and  blessed  coxmtry, 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
p      Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest, 
mf    Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest 
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p  1  Thb  sands  of  time  are  sinldng; 
mp       The  dawn  of  hearen  breaks ; 
e     The  simiincr  morn  I  've  Mghed  for, 

The  lair,  tweet  mora,  awakes. 
p     Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight; 
mp       But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
mf    And  glory— glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel^B  land. 

m  2  O  Christ !  he  is  the  fountain. 

The  deep,  sweet  well,  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I  Ve  tasted, 
More  deep  1 11  drink  above; 
mf    There  to  an  ocean  fulness 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 
/     And  glory— glory  dwelleth 
In  ImmanueFs  land. 

mp3  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 
My  web  of  time  he  wove. 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  by  his  love ; 
m/  1 11  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 

1 11  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
/     When  throned  where  glory  dw^eth. 
In  Immannel's  land. 


mfiOl  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved  'a  mine  I 
He  brings  a  poor  vile  aimier 

Into  his  house  of  wine; 
I  stand  upon  his  merit, 

I  know  no  other  stand, 
Not  even  where  glory  dwelleth, 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

Ill  5  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment. 

But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face; 
mf    I  win  not  gaze  at  glory. 

But  on  my  King  of  grace, 
Koi  at  the  crown  he  gifteth, 
But  on  his  pierced  hand: 
/     The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 
Of  Immanuers  land. 

m  0  I  *ve  wrestled  on  towards  heayen, 

'Qainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide; 
mp   Now,  like  a  weary  traveller 
That  leaneth  on  his  guide, 
d     Amid  the  shades  of  evening. 

While  sinks  life's  lingering  sand, 
r     I  hail  the  glory  dawning 
In  Immanuel's  land. 
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p  1  Ah  wounded  Head,  tbat  bearest 

Such  bitter  shame  and  soom, 
That  now  bo  meekly  wearest 

The  moaklng  crown  of  ihom! 
Erst  reigning  in  the  highest, 

In  light  and  majesty, 
Dishonoured  here  thou  diest; 

Yet  here  I  worship  thee. 


m 


mp2  Ah,  Lord,  this  ereel  burden 
Of  right  belongs  to  me ; 
Of  my  misdeeds  the  guerdon 
Hath  all  been  laid  on  thee; 
p     I  cast  me  down  before  thee, 

Wrath  were  my  ri^tf nl  1^} 
c     Yet  hear  me,  I  implon  tliee, 
Redeemer,  sptitB  mo  not ! 

p  3  My  soul  doth  melt  within  me, 
O  Jesus,  deairest  Friend, 
That  thou  ahouldat  bear,  to  wia  me, 
Such  woes,  for  such  att  end. 


mp    Ah  make  me  ding  the  firmer 

To  One  so  true  to  me, 
d     And  flink  without  a  murmur 
To  deep  at  last  in  thee ! 

mpi  Yes,  when  I  hence  betake  me, 
Lord,  do  not  thou  depart; 
O  never  more  fomake  me, 
d        When  death  Is  at  my  heart. 
And  faith  and  hope  are  sinking 
O'erwhelmed  with  dread  dismay ; 
mp    Thou  barest  all,  unshrinking,— 
m        O  chase  my  fears  away ! 

5  Appear  then  my  defender, 
My  comfort,  ere  I  die ! 
This  life  I  can  surrender 
If  but  I  see  thee  nigh; 
mf    My  dim  eyes  shall  behold  thee. 
Upon  thy  cross  shall  dwell. 
My  heart  by  faith  enfold  theo; 
Who  dieth  tkiis  dftea  well  I 
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m/l  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner. 
It  must  not  snff er  loss. 
/     From  victory  to  victory 
His  army  he  shall  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

m/ 2  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
The  trumpet-call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day ! 
Te  that  are  men,  now  serve  him, 
Against  unnumbered  foes; 
/     Tour  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


mf  3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 
mp    The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Te  dare  not  trust  your  own. 
m    Put  on  the  gospel  annour. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  daty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

m/ 4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesusl 
m       The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 
mf       The  next,  the  victor^s  song. 
/     To  him  that  overoometh 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 
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m  1  Safe  in  the  arrnB  of  Jescui, 
Safe  on  his  gentle  breast, 
There  by  his  loye  o'ershaded 
Sweeuy  my  sotd  shall  rest 
fitp    Hark,  'tis  the  voice  of  angels, 
Borne  in  a  sonff  to  me, 
Over  the  fields  of  glory. 
Over  the  crystafsea  1    m  Baft  tn,  dec 

m  2  Safe  in  the  anns  of  Jesus, 
Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptatioof , 
Sin  cannot  hann  me  there; 


SvMt  •  1/      my     Mml 
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m    Free  from  the  bUffht  of  sorrow, 
Free  from  my  ofoubts  and  f ean, 
Only  a  few  more  trials. 
Only  a  few  more  tears. 

mf  3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge^ 
Jesus  has  died  for  me; 
Firm  on  the  Rook  of  Agios 
Ever  my  trust  shall  m. 
mp  .  Here  let  me  wait  with  patlenoei 
c         Wait  till  the  xdght  is  o'er, 
Wait  tiU  I  Bee  the  morning 
Break  on  tilie  golden  ahore. 
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a^  HuHigli  witli  a  ecomfol  ironder 
Men  see  her  sore  oppressed, 
By  BchiBzns  rent  asunder, 
By  hflrwiw  diitTewgid, 
m     Tet  saints  their  ivatch  are  keeping, 
Their  cry  goes  up,  'How  long  ? ' 
c     And  soon  tbe  night  of  veeping 
Shall  b«  the  BMyn  of  song. 

mp4  *Mid  toil  and  tribolatiiai. 
And  toBTilt  o(  hor  war. 
She  waits  the  oonmunmaSioii 
Of  peace  for  eTensore ; 
/     Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  «y«s  ase  Usst, 
And  tlM  great  Ckaich  vietoriow 
Shall  U  the  Ohnroh  «l  rest 


m  1  Ths  0hiirdi*8  one  foundation 
Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord; 
She  is  his  new  creation 

By  watw  and  the  Word: 
F)K)in  heaven  he  eame  and  sooght  her 
To  be  his  holy  Bride; 
p     With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her, 
And  lor  h«r  U£e  ha  died. 

m/  2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Tet  one  o*er  all  the  earthy 
Her  charter  ol  aalvatioA 

One  Lord,  one  fMk^  ene  IMi; 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses. 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With 
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WiTU  TUHES. 


m 


«/  5  Yet  Bk«  OB  earib  k»lb  union 
With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  oonunnnioii 

Witib  tfao80  whose  rest  it  wool 
O  happy  ones  and  holy ! 
in        Lord,  give  mb  gnice  that  we 
JJke  theiB,  the  Bieek  aad  lowly^ 
On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 


fl^n  818 

To  the/oregnng  Tune. 


J  1 0  DAT  of  rest  and  gladness  1 

O  dsy  of  joy  and  light! 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright! 
n    On  ihae  the  higli  and  low}y, 

T%r«Dfl^  1^(00  joined  in  time^ 
pc     Siag,  *  Holy,  holy,  holy !' 

To  the  gneat  God  Triune. 


n  2  On  the«,  at  tke  sveatien. 

The  light  fint  had  itoUrth; 
mf    On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
/     On  thee  our  Loid  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  fnon  hsnv«i; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


m  3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

Wiih  streams  of  Paracbe; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  f oimtain 
In  life's  dry  dreary  sand; 
mf   From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  nooiitelB* 
We  view  our  pnmiiBed  kadi 

m  i  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  oonvocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
n^   Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams» 
And  Uving  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


m  S  Utim  gntes  ever  gaining 

Fiom  this  our  day  of  rest^ 
We  raadi  the  rest  reraMning 
TbaiArits  of  the  blest. 
/    To  Ha^  Ghost  be  praises, 
To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  OhHMh  her  voice  upraJMS 
To  thee,  blest  Three  in  Onsb 
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/  1  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light: 
Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, — 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

mf  2  What  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  skyl 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 
/     O  day  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made! 
ff    O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  tiiousandfold  repaid  1 


17^  3  0  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore ! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up 

Where  partings  are  no  more! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

m  4  Bring  near  thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  thine  elect, 
Then  take  thy  power,  and  reign; 
mf    Appear,  Desire  of  nations— 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home — 
Show  in  the  heaven  thy  promised  sSgn, 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come  I 
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?n  1  SwsET  the  moments,  rich  in  bleflsing, 
Which  before  the  croes  I  spend, 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

mp2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie. 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  languid  eye. 


mf  3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven. 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  ?    I  'm  much  foigiven; 
I  *m  a  miracle  of  grace. 

mp  4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  my  tears  his  feet  I  '11  bathe, 

m    Constant  stiU  in  faith  abiding. 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 


m  5  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 
In  all  need  to  Jesus  go, 
Ftove  his  wounds  each  day  more  healing. 
And  himself  more  deep^  know. 
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■^  1  CoiiE,  thou  Fount  of  ovexy  Ueadng, 
Tune  my  heart  to  aing  thy  gnoe; 
(StnaaiB  of  merey  never  oeasiiig 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  pndse. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Bbenezer» 

Hsthflr  by  tiiy  help  I'm  qimbm; 
And  I  hope,  hf  thy  ^ood  plaasure, 
flaiely  to  airiw  at  hoaie. 

mp3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  resooe  me  from  daeger, 
Interposed  hk  pneciiKu  Uood. 

«i^  4  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I*m  oonstrained  to  bel 

m     Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 
Hind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 


wpa  Flnone  to  wander    ixno,  1  «Bd 

Frone  to  leave  the  Qod  I  love, — 

w^    Sftvioor,  take  ay  beait  and  seal  1^ 
Betti  it  for  thy  courts  above* 
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M 1  LoBD,  I  hear  of  ihowen  of  bleaaiBg 
Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free,^- 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  florae  drc^  descend  on  me, 

EveA 


nipt  Pms  me  not,  O  gracious  Fattherl 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  ba; 
Thou  mightst  spurn  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mer<gr  light  on  me, 

Even  ma. 

8  Pass  ma  not,  O  tender  Satiourl 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thaa; 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favour, 
When  thou  comest  call  for  me, 

Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit! 

Thou  cans!  make  the  blind  to  fia^ 
Witnesnr  of  Jems'  merit; 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  me. 

p  H  Save  I  long  in  sin  been  deeping; 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
mp        O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

Even  ma. 

mf%  Love  of  God,  so  pwe  and  chasfsleai. 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 
Grace  of  Grod,  so  strong  and  boundlMB!,- 
^i^gaUj  tkna  all  in  m% 

Bren  ma. 
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/ 1  Fbaibe  the  Lord !  ye  hea vens,  adore  him; 
Praise  him,  angels,  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  and  light 

m/2  Praise  the  Lord  1  for  he  hath  spoken; 
Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 


/ 3  Praise  the  Lord!  for  he  is  glorious; 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorioua. 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

/4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation! 

Hosts  on  high,  his  power  prodaim; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 
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m  1  Bbioht  the  vision  that  delighted 
Onoe  the  sight  of  Jndah's  aeer; 
Sweet  the  countless  tongnee  united 
To  entrance  the  prophet's  ear. 

2  Bound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated. 
Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Filled  his  temple,  and  repeated 
Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn:— 

/  d'Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven. 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 
pe        Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1' 


mf  i  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels*  cry, 
pe   'Holy,  holy,  holy,'  singing, 

'Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high  I' 

mf  5  With  hiB  seraph  train  before  him, 
With  his  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him. 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow:— 

/  6'L<»rd,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored; 
Unto  thee  be  glory  given, 
pe        Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  I' 


fl^smn  225 
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m  1  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  thy  people  free; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  iv; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

m/2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art. 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 


m  3  Bom  thy  people  to  deliver. 

Bom  a  child  and  yet  a  king, 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Now  thy  gradous  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thy  own  eternal  Spirit 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thy  all-sufficient  merit 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
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Lfttln  melody  of  the  14th  eentnxy. 


m  1  Love  Divine,  all  love  ezoelling, 

Joy  of  hMvea,  to  •Mth  come  do^ii, 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
AQ  thy  f althhil  m«rciet  crown. 

2  Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Vint  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 

mf\  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessinK. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 
Pray,  and  praise  thee,  without  ceasin:.'. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

m  6  Finish  then  thy  new  creation: 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee; 

mf^  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  oor  plaos^ 
Till  we  oast  our  crowns  before  thee. 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  prais*. 
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mp  1  Savioub,  breathe  an  eTening  blecmng, 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
e         Thou  canst  save  and  thou  canst  heaL 
p     Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dieary, 
mp       Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee; 
m      Thou  art  be  who»  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  thy  people  be. 

p  2  Though  destruction  walk  aroimd  us. 

Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly, 
mf     Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us; 

We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 
pp     Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  ns, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
c      May  tiM  mom  in  heaven  awake  vm. 

Glad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom, 
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mfl  Thbouoh  the  night  of  doubt  and  aonow 
Onward  goes  title  pOgrim  band. 
Singing  songs  of  expectation, 
Marching  to  the  promised  land; 

2  And  before  ns,  through  the  darlmesB, 
Gleameth  dear  the  gniding  light; 
Brother  dasps  the  hand  of  brother. 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

M  3  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 
O'er  his  ransomed  people  shed. 
Banishing  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  the  path  we  tread; 

4  One  the  object  of  our  jomney. 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  onr  God  inspires; 

5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 
One  the  maroh  In  God  begun; 

11^6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  resurrection  shore. 
With  one  Father  o'er  us  wtifal*^ 
In  his  love  for  evermore. 
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/  1  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  I 

Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hjmn  of  gladness. 
Sing  to  Gk>d  a  hymn  of  praise; 
mp    He,  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 

For  the  world's  salvation  hied, 
/      Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 
Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

m/2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 
Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  his  second  coming  yield, 
When  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  him  wave, 
Bipened  by  his  glorious  sunshine. 
From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 
18 
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m  3  Christ  is  risen;  we  are  risen ; 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Bain  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  thy  face. 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven, 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel  hands  be  gathered. 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

/  4  HaUelujah !  haUelujah  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Hallelujah !  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victory; 
Hallelujah  I  to  the  Spirit, 
Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ; 
ff    Hallelujah  I  hallelujah ! 
To  the  Triune  Majesty. 
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p  1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
AU  to  leave,  and  follow  thee; 
I>estitnte,  despised,  fonakan, 
mp       Thou  from  henoe  my  sJl  snalt  be. 
Perish  every  foqd  ambition, 
All  1  *  ve  B0ught,and  hoped,  and  known; 
m/    Yet  how  rioh  is  my  eonaltion  t 

Gk>d  and  heaven  ate  attU  my  own. 

p  2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leaiw  me, 
They  have  left  mv  Savionr  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looltt  dooelrA  me, 
mf       Thon  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
And,  while  thou  shalt  smile  i\pon  me, 

Grod  of  wisdom,  love,  and  muiit, 
Foes  may  hate  and  friondB  may  ifaunme, 
/        Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bnght  I 

p  3  Man  mmp  trouble  and  distrait  me, 
*Twill  but  drive  me  to  toy  breast; 
life  with  txials  bard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  brin^  me  sweeter  rest. 


m    O  tas  not  in  grief  to  harm  me 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  f 
O  *tw«i«  not  in  joy  to  charm  mo 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee ! 

mf  4  Take,  mv  aonl>  thr  full  saiTation; 

BJee  0  er  sin  mo  fear  and  caie; 
Joy  to  find  in  Qvexj  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear; 
Think  what  BnMt  dwwUa  witlifn  thee, 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  thine, 
Wbnt  a  SftTlonr  died  to  wfo  thee  I 

Child  of  heaven,  ahouldst  then  repine? 

/  6  Haite  then  on  from  arm  to  fl^ofy, 

Armedbyfaith,andwinged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day 's  before  tnee, 

God's  own  hand  sbAll  gMe  tiwetiiere. 
m    Soon  flhaU  dose  thy  eatihly  mission; 

Swift  ahall  pass  t)iy  mlflmn  days; 
/     Hope  soon  change  to  glacT  fruition. 

Faith  to  sfght,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
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m  1  Jbsus  calls  uft|  o*er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild  NsUen  sea, 
Day  by  day  his  sweet  voice  soundefh, 
Saying,  *  ChrirtiaB,  follow  me;* 

2  As,  of  old,  apostles  heard  it 
By  the  Galilsean  lake, 
Turned  from  home  and  toil  andldndred, 
Leftving  aU  for  his  dear  sake. 


m  3  Jesos  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store. 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  *  Oliristian,  love  me  more.* 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows. 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 
Still  he  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
'  Christlaii,  love  me  more  than  these.* 


mp6  Jesus  calls  us :  by  thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  may  we  hear  thy  oaQ, 
Give  our  hearts  to  thy  obedience. 
Serve  and  love  thee  best  of  alL 
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m  1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  Grod ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
mf    On  the  Book  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
/      With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  majr^st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

inf  2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Bound  each  habitation  hovering, 

See,  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 


/  3  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Bedeemer^s  blood  I 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 
Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  Grod : 
m     Tis  his  love  his  people  raises 
Over  self  to  reign  as  kings; 
And,  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

mf  4  Saviour  I  if  of  Zion's  dty 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I  will  glory  in  thy  name. 
m    Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show; 
Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  Zion's  chQdren  know. 
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fitpl  Savioxtb,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  Shepherd's  kmdert  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share, 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 
Fold  them  in  thy  gradons  arm; 
m    There — we  know,  thy  word  believing— 
Only  there,  secure  from  hann. 


To  the  foregoing  Tune. 

mp2  Never,  from  thy  pasttire  roving, 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way; 
m    Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place, 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 
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m  1  HEABwhatGrodtheLordhathspoken: — 
p       '  O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
ComfortlesB,  afflicted,  broken, 
m        Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you : 
Thorns  of  heart-felt  tribulation 
Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways; 
mf    You  shall  name  your  walls  Salvation, 
And  your  gates  shall  all  be  Praise. 

2 '  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 
Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 
AH  his  bounty  shall  bestow. 


mf    Still,  in  undisturbed  possession, 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 
Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3'Te  no  more  your  suns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see, 
c     But,  your  griefs  for  ever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
/     Grod  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 
Qod,  your  everlastiDg  light' 
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m  1  At  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 
Who  hast  bleeeed  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  gralefnl  hearts  would  gather, 
To  begin  the  year  with  iiraise, — 
m/    Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 
On  our  steps  from  heaven  above, 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twiniqg 
Bound  us  goldm  oofds  of  lova. 

f}ip2  Jesus,  for  thy  love  most  tender^ 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown, 

m    We  would  praise  thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  thine  own. 


fnf    With  so  blest  a  friend  provided. 
We  upon  our  way  would  go. 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided, 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 
When  thy  gradons  face  we  see; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter. 

When  we  know  it  oomee  from  thee. 
Spread  thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us ; 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
/     Till  the  glory  breaks  before  us, 
Through  tifts  City's  open  gaite. 
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m/l  Hail,  thon  onoe-despised  Jesna! 

Hail,  thou  Galilsean  King  I 
Thou  didat  suffer  to  release  us; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  glorious  God  and  Sairiourl 

Thou  hast  borne  our  cin  and  shame; 
By  thy  merits  we  find  iwour; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  our  sins  were  on  thee  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed* 

Thou  hast  full  atoa«nint  madeb 
Every  sin  may  be  foigiveU 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven; 

Peace  is  made  *twixt  man  and  God* 


/  3  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  gloiy, 
There  for  ever  to  abide; 
.    All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  feather's  side. 
m    Th«re  for  onners  thou  art  pleading, 
*  Spare  them  yet  another  year;' 
Thou  lor  saints  art  interceding. 
Till  in  glory  they  appear. 

mfi  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Christ  is  worthy  to  receive; 
/     Iiondest  pntes,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Halp^  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bnag  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
fi[^  to  dng  our  Jesus*  merits, 
Ssip  to  chant  Immannel's  praise. 
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m/1  Look,  ye  samts,  the  sigbt  ia  glorions, 
See  the  Man  of  Soirows  now; 
From  the  fight  returned  yictorioiu, 
Eveiy  knee  to  him  shall  bow: 

/  Crown  himi  crown  him  I 

Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 


/  2  Crown  the  Saviour  I  angels,  crown  himl 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesos  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him. 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  I 

ff  Crown  him  I  crown  him! 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings  I 


mp  8  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  dalm ; 

mf    Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him. 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name: 

/  Crown  him!  crown  him! 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  f ame^ 

ynf  4  Hark,  those  bursts  of  acclamation  1 

Hark,  those  loud  triumphant  chords  I 

/     Jeeus  takes  the  highest  station : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  1 

ff  Crown  himl  crown  him! 

King  of  longs,  and  Lotd  of  lords! 
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/  1  Glort  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit,— 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One  I 

Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  ran! 

m  2  Glory  be  to  him  who  loved  na, 

Washed  ns  from  each  spot  and  rtainl 

mf    Glory  be  to  him  who  bought  qb. 

Made  us  kings  with  him  to  xeignl 

/  Glory,  glory 

To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain  1 


l^rnn  238 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


f  3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels. 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  national 
Heaven  and  earth,  your  praises  bring  1 

Glory,  gloiy 
To  the  King  of  Glory  bring! 

n{f  4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal  I 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 
Honour,  riches,  poorer,  dominion! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings. 

/  Glory,  glory. 

Glory  to  the  King  of  kings! 
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mf  1  SoTERXiON  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding  I 
Ransomed  souls,  the  tidings  swell ! 
^TU  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding. 
Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell  7 

On  its  glories 
Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwelL 

m  2  What  from  Christ  that  soul  shaU  sever 
Bound  by  everlasting  bands  T 

mf    Once  in  him,  in  him  for  ever — 

Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands— 

/  None  shall  pluck  thee 

From  the  Strength  of  Israel's  hands. 


m  3  Heirs  of  God,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  ere  time  its  race  begun; 

mf    To  his  name  eternal  praises! 

O  what  wonders  love  hath  done! 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

m  4  On  such  love,  my  soul,  still  ponder, 
Love  so  great,  so  rich,  so  free; 
Say,  while  lost  in  holy  wonder, 

mp     *  Why,  O  Lord,  such  love  to  me?' 

/  Hallelujah! 

Grace  shall  reign  eternally. 
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mpl  Comb,  ye  bohIb  by  sin  ftfflictod. 

Bowed  with  fruitless  sorrow  down. 
By  the  broken  law  convicted, 
Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown) 

m  Look  to  Jesus ! 

Mercy  flows  throu^^  him  alone. 


m  2  Take  his  easy  yoke  and  wear  it; 
Love  will  make  obedience  sweet; 
Christ  will  give  yon  strength  to  bear  it, 
c        While  his  wisdom  guides  your  f  o«t 
Safe  to  glory, 
Where  his  raosomtd  captives  meet. 


m  3  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary, 
Light  to  newly  opened  eyes, 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies; 

All  who  taste  it 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

ff^  4  Blessed  are  the  eyes  that  see  him, 
Blest  the  ears  that  hear  his  voice; 
Blessed  are  the  souls  that  trust  him. 
And  in  him  alone  rejoice ; 

His  fiftTTiynA.Ti<^Tirtf»t^^ 

Then  become  their  happy  ohoioe. 
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mpX  CoMK,  ye  siimenypoor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  ack  and  sore; 

m    JesuB  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power: 

/  He  is  able, 

He  is  wiUinir;  doubt  no  morel 

fi^2  Ho!  ye  needy,  oone  and  welcome ; 
God*B  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh. 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jeens  Christ  and  buy. 

mp3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him: 

mf  This  he  gives  you; 

Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


m  4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
IxMt  and  ruined  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you  *re  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all: 

Not  the  righteous — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  calL 

p  5  View  him  stricken  in  the  garden; 
Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies : 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
c        Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 

'  It  is  finished  r 
m       Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

m/  6  Lo  I  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  whoUy; 
Let  no  olher  trust  intrude : 

/  None  but  Jesus 

Cm  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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m  1  JnuB,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 

Bend  from  heaven  thj  gradons  ear; 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear: 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  lK)rd. 

n^  2  Taught  by  thine  unerring  Spirit, 
Boldly  we  draw  nigh  to  Gfod, 
Only  in  thy  spotless  merit, 
Only  through  thy  precious  blood: 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

m  3  From  the  depth  of  nature's  blindness. 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  maUoe  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

p  By  thy  mercv* 

0  deliver  us,  good  Ix>nL 


mpi  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

m  5  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

p  By  thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

mp6  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness. 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

p  By  thy  mer^, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


pplJn  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  jucigment  dav, 

c      May  our  souls,  on  thee  rel3rmg, 

Iind  thee  stQl  our  roc^  and  stay: 

p  By  thy  men^, 

O  deliver  us,  good  hotd. 
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m  1  Omb  there  is,  above  all  others. 

Well  doeerves  the  name  of  Friend ; 
His  IB  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end: 
m/    They  who  once  his  kindness  prove 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

t»p2  Which  of  all  onr  friends  to  save  ns 

Could  or  would  have  shed  their  blood  ? 
m    But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Beoonciled  in  him  to  Grod : 
/     This  was  boundless  love  indeed; 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need. 


f 


mpZ  When  he  lived  on  earth  abas^ 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
mf    Now,  above  all  glory  rais^ 
He  rejoices  in  the  same ; 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

mpi  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 
What  he  daily  bears  from  us  ? 
m    Tet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 
Loves  us,  though  we  treat  him  thus; 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  stilL 


mp5  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
p     We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above; 
mf    But,  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 
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mf  1  Chbist  is  oomiDg!  let  creation 

From  her  groans  and  travail  cease; 
Let  the  glorious  prodaination 
Hope  restore,  and  faith  increase: 

Christ  is  coming  1 
Come,  thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace. 


cr 


mp2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  stoiy 
Of  thy  bitter  cross  and  pain; 

mf    She  shall  yet  behold  thy  glory, 

When  thou  comest  back  to  reign: 

Christ  is  coming! 
Let  each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 


mpZ  Long  thine  exiles  have  been  pining, 
Far  from  rest  and  home  and  thee; 

mf    But,  in  heavenly  veBtares  ahiniag. 
Soon  they  shall  thy  glory  Me: 

Christ  is  coming  1 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 

/  4  With  that  blessed  hope  before  us, 
Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung; 
Let  the  mighty  advent  chorus 
Onwatd  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue : 

Christ  is  comingl 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  qmokly  eome) 
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m  1  Lo  I  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  f ayonred  sinners  slain ; 

mf    Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train: 

/  HaUelujahl 

Hallelujah!    Amen! 

p  2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  hfm, 
Kobed  in  dreadful  majesty; 

pp    Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


p=r 


p  3  Every  island,  sea,  and  moimtain, 

Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded. 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day : 

Come  to  judgment! 
Come  to  judgment !  come  away! 

fttf  4  Kow  redemption,  long-expected. 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear; 
AH  his  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Ifow  shall  meet  him  in  the  air: 

/  Hallelujah! 

See  the  day  of  Grod  appear. 


f»  5  Yea,  Allien  f  let  All  adore  thee, 
High  on  Aline  eternal  throne : 

mf    Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  tiie  Mngdom  ttft  thine  own; 

/  OcoilMqniekly! 

Hallelitjttli!  oom«,  L«rd,  emnel 
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m  1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  thiB  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  dystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  stream  doth  flow; 
Let  the  fire  and  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  stQl  my  strength  and  shield. 

p  3  When  I  tread  the  vei^ge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  audous  fears  subside; 

m    Death  of  death,  and  hell's  Destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

/  Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  thaeii 
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11^  1  PSAISB,  mj  soul,  the  King  of  heaven ; 

To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring; 
Baneomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiyen, 

Who  like  me  his  pndse  should  sing  ? 
/  PraiBe  him  I  praise  him ! 

Praise  the  everlasting  King  1 

mf  2  Praise  him  for  his  grace  and  f avonr 
To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  him,  still  the  same  for  eyer, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

/  Praise  him !  praise  him  1 

Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 


m  8  Father-like  he  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows ; 
In  his  hands  he  gently  bears  us, 

Bescues  us  from  all  our  foes : 
/  Praise  him!  praise  him  I 

Widely  as  his  mercy  flows. 

mp  4  Frail  as  summer's  flower  we  flourish ; 

Blows  the  wind  and  it  is  gone; 
m    But,  while  mortals  rise  and  perish, 

God  endures  unchanging  on : 
/  Praise  himi  praise  him  I 

Praise  the  high  eternal  One  1 


m/  5  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  him. 
Ye  behold  him  face  to  face; 

/    Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  him; 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 

ff  Praise  him  1  praise  him  I 

Praise  with  us  the  Gk>d  of  grace  I 
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m  1 0'JEB  those  gloomy  hills  of  daikn^fls 
Look,  my  soul ;  be  still,  and  gaze ; 

mf    All  the  promises  do  tra^j^ 

Wit^  a  glorious  day  of  grftoe: 

/  Blessed  jubilee ! 

Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawp* 

m  2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  nid<  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  oonqaest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvaiy ; 

mf  Let  tiie  gospel 

Loud  reeetrnd  from  pole  to  pole. 


m  8  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Let  them  have  the  glorious  iight ; 

fn/    And  fypJ^  i^^si^fifn  po^t  to  wett^m 

^aj  H^e  morning  al)^^  thif  nfght, 
c  4^  r^mptiop, 

T^ffiplj  pprpjui9e4,  win  ^e  ^. 

/  4  Fly  abroad,  etem^d  ^oep<4. 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  i^j  lasting  wide  do|E4n|oiw 
lilultiply  axid  still  ii(cre%}^  ^ 

A(ay  th^  Bpeptre 
S^^y  tl^e  enlighte^ied  yrQrWffonnd. 
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M  Now  to  him  who  lored  ns,  gsre  ub 
Every  pled^  that  love  ooold  give, 
Freely  shed  his  blood  to  save  us, 
Gave  his  life  that  we  might  live, 

mf  Be  the  kingdom  and  dominion 
And  the  gloiy  evennore.    Amtn, 


Trust. 
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mpl  THBOUOHthe  daythylovehasfpttedtiB; 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  UB^ 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest; 
m    Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  ba^ 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 


'mp^  FD^ms  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
l>BM)lfag  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose,  - 
And,  w^en  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Best  with  thee  in  hea¥e»at  last 
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m  1  LoBD,  dismifls  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  ns  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

0  refresh  US, 
TrayeDing  through  this  wilderness. 


/  2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 

m    May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


»  3  So,  whene'er  the  signal  *s  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

c    Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

We  shall  surely 
Beign  with  Christ  in  endlen  day. 


w/ 
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/    To  the  Father  throned  in  heaven. 
To  the  Saviour  Chriit,  hU  Son, 
To  the  Spirit,  praite  be  given, — 
EveHatting  Three  in  One: 

Praiee  him,  praite  him, 
Praite  the  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 

flf  tlU*  Ejmtk  jfif^  bo  niBg  m  a  Doxotocf  te  th« 
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m  Mat  the  grace  of  Christ  otir  SsTioiir, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 

Rest  npon  ns  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  nnion 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
m/  And  possess,  in  sweet  oommnnion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  aflford. 
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m  1  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour, 

Listen  while  we  sin^, 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King: 
All  we  have  we  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be; 
Bodv,  soul,  and  spirit, 

AU  we  ykld  to  thee. 

mp2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  thaat 
Deep  in  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee. 
tn     Thou,  for  our  redemption, 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
mf    Thou,  that  we  might  follow. 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Clearer  still  and  clearer 

Dawns  the  liffht  from  hfl«v«at 
In  our  sadness  oringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven; 


/     Life  has  lost  its  shadows. 
Pure  the  light  within^ 
Thou  hast  shed  th  j  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

mf  4  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Joumeyiiig  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God, 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on,^ 
Backward  never  looking 

TiU  the  prize  is  won. 

5  Higher  then  and  higher 
Bear  tlie  ransomed  soul. 
Earthly  toils  forgotten. 
Saviour,  to  its  goal, 
/     Where,  in  joys  unthought  of. 
Saints  with  an^la  sing. 
Never  weary  raising 
Phiiaes  to  their  King. 
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mf  1  Sumi  SB  guMi  ard  glowing 
Over  land  and  wBki 
Ha|>p7  light  is  flowing, 

B<m&t(ftd  and  fnsi 
Every  tiding  feJoicM 
In  tlie  &6llow  rayi) 
/     All  earth's  thcnuand  tcAqm 
Swell  the  peahn  of  praieek 

mf  2  €k>d'B  free  mercy  streameth 
Over  all  the  world* 
And  his  hanner  gleatoethi 
Everywlwrtl  tiBfttfled* 
/     Broad  alkd  deep  ftnd  gloridtui, 
As  the  heaven  above. 
Shines  in  might  victoxioiM 
Hii  eternal  love. 


m  3  Lord,  upon  ofor  hlindnees 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  thy  lovifig^ldndneas 
Make  nft  love  thee  more. 
p     And,  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
mp    Then,  the  veil  uplifting^ 
Fatbiti  be  thou  nigh. 

m  4  We  will  atfver  doubt  thee^ 

Though  thon  veil  thy  lifi^l 
Life  is  dark  without  thee; 
Death  with  thee  is  bi4ght 
mf    Light  of  light!  shine  o'er  tu 

On  our  pilgrim  way, 
/     Go  thou  stiU  before  uf 
To  the  endless  day. 


210 


THB  FRBB  CBURCH  EYMN  BOOK 


(6.6.016  D 


St.  Osbtruds.    (Pint  Tuw.) 

A 1 1 1 


3ftS^n  265 


Arthur  BvIUTaB.  Mw.  Do& 
From  th*  Hjvasaxj.    Bj  pwmlMlott 


Xtfraln. 


lib  ^  'i  J  Ji-^'JJ'Jh^  'J  J  Jl ._.  M   I    P=r=f 


i 


^ 


^^ 


Jj      J    J    J-^Jgl 


i 


f^-' "r  r  r  r 


*=* 


^ 


-^ 


^^ 


f '  ["I'-f- '  -f 


/Onwwitl    Chxiitian    sol 


dian. 


^^  J  J  ^.  J^i^llt4|^ 


^4^j 


f^  f;-  r  r 


MATohlBg 


to 


Jwus     Chriatk  oar       Captain, 


OolQg 


OB 


Msr: 


mf  1  OxwABD !  GhristiAn  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Captain, 
Groing  on  before; 
/      Lo !  the  Ro^al  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See !  his  banners  go.     Onwcard,  Ac 

2  At  the  name  of  Jesus 
Satan's  legions  flee ; 
On  then.  Christian  soldiers, 
On  to  victory ! 
ff    Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 

mf  3  Like  a  miffh^  armv 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod; 


mf    We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  bod^  we, 
One  in  hope,  in  doctrine, 
One  in  charity. 

mpi  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
mf    But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
/      Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail 

5  Onward  1  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  inrong. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voiceB 
In  the  triumph  song, — 
#    Glory,  laud,  and  honour 
Unto  Christ  the  King! 
This  through  oounUess  agw 
Men  anaangeb  sing. 
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mpl  O  UCT  him,  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
m    Tmat  in  God,  and  borrow 

£a8e  for  heart  and  mind. 
p     Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 

Sheda  the  secret  tear, 
m    God  his  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  be  near. 

2  €kxl  will  never  leave  thee ; 
All  th  J  wants  he  knows. 
Feels  the  iiains  that  grieve  thee. 
Sees  thy  cares  and  woes. 


p     If  in  grief  thou  languish^ 
mp       He  will  dry  the  tear. 
Who  his  ohildren*8  uiguish 
Soothes  with  suocour  near. 

m  3  All  thy  woe  and  sadness, 
In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
Thou  in  heaven  shalt  know, 
iiVf    When  thy  gracious  Saviour, 
In  the  realms  above. 
Crowns  thee  with  his  favour, 
mis  thee  with  his  love. 
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mf  1  Lord,  thy  Word  abideth. 
And  our  footsteps  guideth; 
Who  its  troth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

m  2  When  our  foes  are  near  ns, 
Then  thy  Word  doth  cheer  us. 
Word  of  consolation, 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  ua, 
^nien  its  Ught  directetfa. 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


mf  4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

5  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living; 
mp    Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying  I 

m  6  0  that  we,  discerning 
Its  most  holy  IftamJTig, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  thM, 
Evermore  be  near  thee. 
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mpl  Tht  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  oe; 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rongh, 
It  will  be  still  the  best; 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  thy  rest. 

m  3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
I  wonld  not  if  I  xnight: 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  GM; 
So  shall  I  walk  aright 


f=^ 
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m  4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  thine;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

mp5  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem : 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill; 

6  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health; 
Choose  thou  my  caxes  for  me. 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 


in/ 7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
e     Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 
My  wisdom,  and  my  alL 
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m/l  Tht  Idxigdom  come,  0  God; 
Thv  rule,  O  Christ,  be«in; 
Break  with  thine  iron  rod 
The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

mp2  Where  is  thy  reign  of  peace 
And  purity  and  love  ? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  ? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 
That  war  shall  be  no  more. 
And  lust,  oppression,  crime. 
Shall  flee  tiby  face  Wore  ? 


m  i  We  pray  thee.  Lord,  arise. 

And  come  in  thy  great  might; 
Bevive  our  lon^png  eyes. 
Which  langnish  for  thy  sights 

mp5  Men  scorn  thy  sacred  name, 

And  wolves  devour  thy  fold; 
By  many  deeds  of  shame 
We  learn  that  love  grows  cold. 

6  0*er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet; 
n^    Arise,  O  Morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 
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BcT.  W.  H.  MKrmfL 
Bj  pTBalMJan, 


mil  GAVE  my  life  for  thee ; 

My  predous  blood  I  shed. 
That  tnon  might'st  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
I  gave  my  life  for  thee: 
mp    What  hast  thou  given  for  me  ? 

2 1  spent  long  yean  for  thee 
Li  weariness  and  woe. 
That  an  eternity 

Of  joy  thou  mighteet  know. 
I  spent  long  years  for  thee; 
p     Hast  thon  spent  one  for  me? 

111^3  Mv  Father's  home  of  light, 

My  rainbow-circled  throne, 
I  left  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
I  left  it  all  for  thee; 
p     Halt  thon  left  aught  for  me  ? 


p  il  suffered  much  for  thee, 

More  than  thy  tongue  may  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony. 

To  rescue  thee  from  helL 
I  suffered  much  for  thee ; 
pp    What  canst  thou  bear  for  me  ? 

m  5  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free. 

My  pardon  and  my  love. 
Great  sifts  I  brought  to  thee; 
mp    What  nast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

an  6  O  let  thy  life  be  given. 

Thy  years  for  me  be  spent. 
World-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent, 
fi^    I  fgYe  myself  for  thee ; 
Giye  thon  thyself  to  me ! 
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mf  1  When  momin^^  ^ds  the  skies, 
My  heart  awaking  cries, 

^  May  Jesus  CSirisi  be  praistdl^ 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Jesus  I  repair; 

'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  f  ^ 

m  2  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sigrhB, 

'  May  Jesus  Chjrist  ba  pnijaed  1* 
When  e^U  «hM«kt»  woM, 
With  this  I  shlekl  nay  breast 
'  May  Jesus  GhzlBt  be  pndseti!^ 

p  3  Does  uidmB«  fill  my  mio4T 
e     A  solace  here  I  fiai^ 

'  May  Jeflui  GMst  be  praiasdr 
p     Or  fades  my  earthly  bUto? 
c     My  comfort  still  is  this,. 

'  Mi^  Jeeua  Cb(rfiit  bQ  praiiMdr 

m/  4  In  heaven'fei  elenial  M2m 
The  loveHeet  strain  ^  this^ 

'  May  J^sus  ChziAt  be  praised !  ^ 


V 


mf    The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 

When  this  sweel  (^aat  they  hear» 
ay  Jesua  Christ  be  praiaed  t 

/  6  To  God^^gWord,  o»  high» 
The  host  ^"^Bpiicryf 

'May  Jeana 
Let  mortals,  too,  upi 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of 

'Ka^  Jesua Ghnat  be  ^ 

/  6  Let  earth's  wtda  circle  tound' 
In  joyful  notes  cesouiul, 

*  May  Jesua  Christ  be 
Let  air  and  lasi  and  sky^ 
From  depth  to  heigtuk,  "mpHy, 

*  May  Jesus  Clffist  be  pndsed'l  * 


m/ 7  Be  this^  vhile  Mia  ia : 
My  cantinle  divim«» 

<  May  Jesua  Chans*  b»  p»aiu4 ! ' 
/     Be  this  the  elvRtal  song 
Through  all  the  a^^s  on, 
'  Ma^  J«8iia  Christ  be 
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m  1  Trbbb  18  a  blessed  home 
Beyond  this  land  of  yiroe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
e      Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
mf    And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  aromid. 

mp2  There  is  a  Umd  of  peac^i 

Good  «ageU  know  it  weU} 
m     Glad  songs  that  never  cea^Q 

Within  its  portals  swell; 
mf    Around  iti  gl^Q94  thiww 

Ten  thousand  saints  adovQ 
Christ,  with  the  Fathec  ofift 

And  Spirit^  evermorew 


WifSO  joy  all  joys  beyond  I 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
mp    And  count  each  sacred  wotmd 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side; 
/     To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
A<id  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  he  hath  done. 

m  4  Look  «fi|  y«  amts  oi  God» 
Nor  fear  to  tread  bdkw 
The  path  joux  Saviour  trgd 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
e     WaU  Wft  » liAib  whik 

In  uncQiAplauxiBg  lova^ 
ft/    His  awn  mo«t  gracioiw  snila 
Shall  weloone  you  above. 
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mpl  Thou  who  didst  on  Calyary  bleed. 
Thou  who  dost  for  siimers  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need; 
Jesus,  hear  my  cry. 

|9  2  In  my  darkness  and  my  grief, 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief, 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 
mp  Lift  to  thee  mine  eye. 

p  3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  thy  grace  to  win, 
mp   But  that  thou  canst  save  from  sin, 
To  thy  cross  1 6y. 


mpi  Others,  long  in  fetters  bound, 

There  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound; 
Surely  so  may  I. 

p  5  There  on  thee  I  cast  my  care; 
There  to  thee  I  raise  my  prayer; 
Jesus,  save  me  from  despair, — 
Save  me,  or  I  die. 

6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower. 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
pp    In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 
mp  Jesus,  be  thou  nigh. 


I^mn  264 

To  th^  fcrtgoifig  Tune, 


mf  1  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might. 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light. 
Maker,  Teacher  infinite, 

mp  Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

m  2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
d     Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 

Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
iiip  Jesus,  hear  and  save. 


mf  3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels*  vnngs. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

mp  Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

m  i  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men. 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 
mp  Jesus,  hear  and  save. 
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m  1  Fathsii,  here  we  dedicate 
All  our  time  to  thee, 
In  whatever  worldly  state 
Thou  would'st  have  us  be ; 
mp    Not  from  trouble,  loss,  or  care 
Freedom  would  we  claim; 
This  alone  shall  be  our  prayer, — 
m      *  Glorify  thy  name !  * 

2  Can  a  child  pretend  to  choose 
Where  or  how  to  live  ? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

What  is  best  to  give  ? 
More  thou  grantest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim, 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 
Glorify  thy  name. 
15 


m  3  If  in  mercy  thou  wilt  spare 
Joys  that  yet  are  oars, 
If  our  future  life  may  bear 
Some  few  brighter  flowers, 
mf    Let  our  glad  hearts,  while  they  sing. 
Thee  in  all  proclidm. 
And,  whatever  this  year  may  bring. 
Glorify  thy  name. 

p  4  If  we  must  in  grief  and  loss 
Thy  behest  obey, 
If  beneath  the  shadowing  cross 
Lies  our  homeward  way, 
m     We  will  think  what  thy  dear  Son 
Once  for  us  became. 
And  repeat,  till  life  is  done, — 
i  mf     *  Glorify  thy  name  I ' 
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C.  C  Bdiolefleld.    HAnnonlMd  by 
A.  SnUiran.  Miu.  Doa    By ; 


mp  1  Whbh  the  day  of  tofl  is  done, 
Wben  the  race  of  life  1b  nm, 
Father,  grant  thy  wearied  one 
Best  for  evezmore. 

2  When  the  strife  o<  sin  is  stniedf 
When  the  foe  within  Is  killed, 
Be  thy  gracious  word  folflUed,— 
'Peace  for  evermore.' 

m  S  When  the  daitaeas  OMlta  avay 
At  the  breaking  of  Ui^  day, 
mf     Bid  us  hail  the  cheenng  ray,— 

Ught  for  eTennore. 


mp  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tiled 
Feels  at  lensth  its  throbs  subside, 
e     Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 
Joy  for  evermore. 

p  6  When  for  yanlshed  days  we  yaazA, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
Teach  us  In  thy  love  to  learn 
Love  for  evermore. 

When  the  breath  of  Uf e  Is  flown. 
When  the  grave  must  elaim  tti  own. 
Lord  of  life,  be  ours  thy  crown,— 
Life  for  evermore. 
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mj9 1  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

Art  thou  sore  distrsssed? 
m    '  Come  to  me,'  saith  One,  'and,  coming, 
Be  at  rest' 

2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him. 
If  he  be  my  guide  Y 
9   '  Zb  his  feet  and  hands  are  wonnd-iurlnti. 
And  his  side.' 

m  8  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch. 
That  hia  brow  adomat 
'  Tea,  a  crown,  in  veiy  sunty, 
p  But  of  thorns.' 


m  4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow. 
What  his  guerdon  horet 
p   '  Manv  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour. 
Many  a  tear.' 

i»  6  If  I  stiU  hold  elosely  to  him. 

What  hath  he  at  last  t 
m/    'Borrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  passed. 

m  e  If  I  ssk  him  to  receive  me. 

Will  he  say  me  nayf 
/    '  Not  tiU  earth  and  not  tiU  heaven 
Pass  away.* 
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m/>l  To-DATthe  Saviour  calls: 
Yo  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ye  benighted  bouIs, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

r.t  2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  s 
O  hear  him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  walla 
To  Jesus  bow. 


Fabian. 


7np3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

For  rafuge  fly; 
d     The  stonu  of  vengeaAce  fftlls, 

Kuin  is  nigh. 

vsi  4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 
Yield  to  his  power; 
O ^ere  him  not  away; 
Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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m/>l  Jesub,  to  thy  table  led, 
Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine. 
Of  thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

p  3  While  upon  thy  cross  we  gaze. 
Mourning  o*er  our  sinful  ways, 
mp    Turn  our  sadness  into  pnuse. 


mpk  Draw  us  to  thy  wounded  side. 

Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide ; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

m  5  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release ; 
Cold  and  wavering  faitii  increase; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  thy  peace. 

6  Lead  us  by  thy  pierced  hand, 
mf    TiU  around  thy  thront  w«  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 
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H.  A.  IitMUk 
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mpl  Thx  son  iB  sinking  fast, 
The  daylight  dies; 
e     Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

p  2  Ab  Christ,  upon  the  cross 
In  death  reclined, 
Into  his  Father's  hands 
His  parting  sotd  resigned, 

m  8  So  now  herself  my  sonl 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  his  sacred  charge 
In  whom  aU  spirits  live; 

mpi  So  now  beneath  his  eye 
Would  calmly  rest— 

St.  AJOAXD. 


mp    Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast, 

m  5  Save  that  his  will  be  done 
Whate'er  betide- 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  him  to  all  beside. 

mf  6  Thus  would  I  lire;  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  he 
In  all  his  power  and  love 
Henceforth  alive  in  me ; 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  Divine, 
Myself  for  ever  his, 
And  he  for  ever  mine. 
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m  1  FiSBGE  raged  the  tempest  o*er  tlie  deep, 

Watch  did  thine  anxious  servants  keep, 

mp    But  thou  wast  wrapt  in  guileless  sleep. 

Calm  and  stilL 

m/2'Saye,  Lord,  we  perish,*  was  their  cry, 

'  O  save  us  in  our  agony !' 
ffi     Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, — 

'  Peace,  be  stilL' 


mp3  The  wild  winds  hushed,  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 

At  thy  wilL 

m  4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o*er, 

And  storm- winds  drift  usfromtheshore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 

'Peace,  be  stilL* 


Calm. 
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mpl  Bt  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored. 
We  keep  the  memory  adored 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 

Until  he  come. 

p  2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread, 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed. 

Until  he  come. 

pp  3  The  drops  of  his  dread  agony, 
His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  he  come. 


mp  4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, 
By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite,       _ 

Until  he  come; 

m  5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred. 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

m/  6  O  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate. 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait. 

Until  he  come. 
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m  1  TosSBDwith  rough  winds^and  faint  with 
Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  clear,  [fear, 
What  still  small  accents  greet  mine  ear? — 

mp  *  ^is  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

2'*Tis  I,  who  washed  thy  spirit  white; 
*Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight ; 
m    Tis  I,  thy  Lord,  thy  life,  thy  light  : 
mp  lis  I;  be  not  afraid. 

p  3 'These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Have  spent  their  deadly  force  on  me; 
m    They  bear  no  breath  of  wrath  to  thee: 
mp  *Tis  I;  be  not  afraid. 


p  4*This  bitter  cup,  I  drank  it  first; 
To  thee  it  is  no  draught  accursed. 
The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  is  pieroed: 

mp  Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid. 

m  6  *  Mine  eyes  are  watching  by  thy  bed; 

My  arms  are  underneath  thy  head; 

My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed: 
mp  *Tis  I;  be  not  afraid. 

m  6 'When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 

Shallrest,*mid  thousand  welcomes  sweet. 
One  well-known  voice  thy  heart  shall 

mp  Tis  I ;  be  not  afraid.*        [greet: 
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8.8.6) 


WITH  TUHE8, 


mpX  Our  bleat  Redeemer,  ere  he  bwathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed, 
With  us  to  dwelL 

m  2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame. 
To  teach,  oonvinoe.  subdue; 
All-powtrf  ul  as  the  wind  he  came. 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest. 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 


Wherein  to  resk 

mf    O  jfraite  the  Father;  praise  the  Son; 
BUtt  Spirit f  praiae  to  thee; 
All  praite  to  Ood,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  One  in  Three, 

flu  kit  TOM  of  this  Hynm  nay  b*  na«  m  •  Dvmolagf  to  tk» 


mj^i  And  his  that  gentle  voioa  yn  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [feu-f 

m  6  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  hollneti, 
mf  Are  his  alone. 

mp6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see ; 
c     O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwaUing -place, 
And  worthier  thee. 
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ti^l  To  thee,  0  Comforter  Divine, 

For  all  thy  grace  and  power  benign, 
Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

m  2  To  thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place 

In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah  I 

m  8  To  thee,  whose  fsithful  voice  doth  win 

The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

m  4  To  thee,whose  faithful  power  doth  heal. 

Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah  I 


m  6  To  thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 

By  every  promije  made  our  own, 
mf  Sing  we  Hallelujah  1 

6  To  thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end. 

Sing  we  Hallelujah  I 

7  To  thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down, 
Of  all  his  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

Sing  we  Hallelujah ! 

/  8  To  thee,  who  art  with  God  the  Son 
And  God  the  Father  ever  one. 
Sing  we  Hallelujalil 
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WITB  TUtfES. 


m 


m  1  My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray, 
Far  from  my  home,  in  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
p  *Thy  will  be  done.* 

mp2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  3  What  though  in  lonely  giief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  4  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine, 

1  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine : 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 


mp5  Should  grief  or  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 
My  Father !  still  I  strive  to  say, 

p  '  Thy  win  be  done.* 

m  6  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God !  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest: 
p  Thy  will  be  done. 

m  7  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day; 
Blend  it  with  thine;  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

p  *  Thy  will  be  done.' 

m  8  Then,when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
mf    I  '11  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
*  Thy  will  be  done.' 


VlOILATB. 


Pro  ■.  W.  H.  Monk. 
From  Hymns  Ane.  and  Mod.    By  pennlaaion. 


mf  1  Chbistian  1  seek  not  yet  repose; 
Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 

m  2  Principalities  and  powers. 

Mustering  their  unseen  array. 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded  hours : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 

mf  3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on ; 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 


m  4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame ; 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
AH  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 
p  *  Watch  and  pray.' 

m  6  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  his  word,— 
p  *  Watch  and  pray.' 

mf  6  Watch  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down : 
p  Watch  and  pray. 
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P  1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 

But  that  thy  blood  was  ehed  for  me, 
And  that  thon  bidd^stme  come  .to  thee, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 


c 


c     Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

M  5  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  reoeive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  nlieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down — 

mf    Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come, 

7  Just  as  I  am,  of  that  free  love 

The  breadth,  length, depth, and  height  to 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above,  [prove, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
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To  be  tung  to  any  one  qf  the  three  foregoing  Tune$, 


m  1  O  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  plead. 
In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  above, 
But  just  my  own  exceeding  need. 
And  thy  exceeding  love. 


m  2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone, 
Exceeding  great,  but  quickly  o'er ; 
mf    The  love  unbought  is  all  thine  own, 
And  lasts  for  evermore. 
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m  1  Holt  Father,  cheer  our  way. 
With  thy  love's  perpetual  ray ; 
Grant  us  every  closing  day 
Light  at  evening  time. 

nip2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth's  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  latter  years 
Light  at  evening  time. 


1 


r 


I 


p  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 

mp       Light  at  evening  time. 

mf  4  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  with  thee ; 
ThoiN;  thou  keepest  always  see 
Light  at  evening  time. 
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m/ 1  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea, 
To  thee  all  praise  and  glory  be; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  thee, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

m  2  The  golden  sunshine^  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits,  thy  love  dechure ; 
Where  harvests  ripen,  thou  art  there. 
Who  givest  alL 

3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  disolays, 
c     We  owe  thee  thankfulness  ana  praise, 

Who  givest  alL 

mp4  Thou  didst  not  spare  thine  only  Son, 

But  gav'st  him  for  a  world  undone, 
mf    And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  alL 

5  Thou  giv*st  the  Spirit's  blessed  dower, 
Spirit  of  life  and  love  and  power. 


mf    And  dost  his  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  aU. 

G  For  souls  redeemed,  for  dns  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  thee  be  given, 
Who  givest  all  ? 

mp7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
m    We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  thee  we  lend. 
Who  givest  all. 

mf  8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  thee, 

Kepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
c     Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  thee. 

Who  givest  all,— 

mf  9  To  thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 

Our  life,  our  gifts^  our  power  to  give : 
mp    O  may  we  ever  with  thee  live, 

Who  givest  alL 
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mpl  The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended, 
The  darkTie.aH  falls  at  thy  behest; 
To  thee  our  morning  hymns  ascended, 
Thy  praise  shall  hallow  now  our  rest 

m  2  We  thank  thee  that  thy  Church  unsleep- 

While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light,[ing, 

Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keep- 

And  rests  not  now  by  day  ornight  [ing, 


m  3  As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent. 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

i  Tlie  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 
Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 
m/  And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 


m/  6  So  be  it,  Lord  I  thy  throne  shall  never. 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away, 
e     But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
/       TiU  all  thy  creatures  own  thy  sway. 
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m  1  Bbbad  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed. 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead,- 

mp2  Look  on  the  heart  by  soitow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 

m    And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

T)u4  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
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m  1  Foil  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 

Who  thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
/     Thy  name,  O  Jesus,  be  for  ever  blest. 

HaUelujah  I 
2  Thou  wast  their  roclc,  their  fortress,  and  their  might; 
ITiou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 

JEiallelujah! 
m/3  O  may  thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold. 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Hallelujah  I 
m  4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 

We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
mf    Yet  all  are  one  in  thee,  for  all  are  thine. 

Hallelnjah  I 
p  5  And,  when  the  strife  Ls  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
c      Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph -song, 
mf    And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

HaUelujah ! 
m  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  fiuthful  warriors  cometh  rest; 
Sweet  is  th«  calm  of  PAndise  the  blttst. 

Hallelujah! 
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/  7  But,  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  gloricus  day : 
The  sainta  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  his  way. 

HaUelujah  I 

ff  8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean*s  furthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

HaUelujah ! 
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Prol  W.  U.  Monk. 
From  Hymns  Anc.  and  Mod.    By  pennlMlon. 
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mpl  Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide ; 
The  darkness  deeijens:  Lord,  with  me 

abide ! 
When  other  helpers  f aiL  and  comforts  flee , 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me! 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 
away; 

Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see : 
mi-  O  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  begj  a  passing  word ; 
But,  as  thou  dwell'st  with  thy  dudples, 

Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come^  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide,  with  me ! 

mpi  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  Kin^  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  heahng  in  liiy 


mp  Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 

plea; 
m   Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with 

me! 

5  Thou  on  my  hfead  in  eariy  youth  didst 

smile, 
And,   though  rebellious  and  perverse 

meanwhile. 
Thou  hast  not  left  me,  oft  as  I  left  thee; 
On  to  the  close,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me! 

6 1    need    thy    presence    every    passing 
hour; 
e    What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 
power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can 
be? 
mf  Through cloudaQdsunahine,Oabide with 
me! 


wmgs, 

111/7 1  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 

His  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness : 
/    Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  wiUi  me. 

nip 8 Keep  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes: 
c     Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  tne  skies; 

n^  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee ; 
m   In  life  and  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 
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mpl  Wkaby  of  earth  and  laden  with  mj  sin, 
I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in ; 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home, 

m   And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  come. 


m   And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 
Uve, 
Gives  me  his  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 
give. 


p  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand   mp6  0  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may 
In  the  pure  glor^  of  that  holy  land,  wear 

Before  the   whiteness  of  that   throne         The   lowliest  garb   of   penitence   and 
appear  ?  prayer, 

fnp  Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  ^  vfi  lliat  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 
me  near.  dress 

May  be  the  garment  of  thy  righteous- 
ness. 


3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ;  [way, 

m    Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall , 

'  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from 

all.* 

m/ 4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 
His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 

me  near, 
And  his  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the 

throne. 

faSTwas  he  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
wildj 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father'^ 
child. 


mfl  Yea,  thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 
Lord! 

Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  re- 
ward; 

Thine  the  sharp  tboms,  and  mine  the 
golden  crown ; 

Mine  the  life  won,  and  thine  the  life  laid 
down. 

ffip8  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all  I 
owe, 

m   Y^  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  be- 
stow; 
Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 

mf  Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  jrreatly  lovp. 
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m  1  Hebe,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen, 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  the  eternal  grace. 
And  aU  my  weariness  upon  thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God, 

Here  drink  with  thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load. 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

m/3  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of  song; 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for  me ; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still  prolong 
The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship  with  thee. 

m  4  I  have  no  help  but  thine;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  thine  to  lean  upon ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed ; 
My  strength  is  in  thy  might,  thy  might  alone. 

5  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  thine  the  righteousness ; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  thine  the  cleansing  blood; 
mf    Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace — 

Thy  blood,  thy  rignteousness,  O  Lord  my  God. 

m  6  Too  soon  we  rise ;  the  symbols  disappear ; 

The  feast,  though  not  the  love,  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  thou  art  here. 
Nearer  than  ever,  still  my  shield  and  sun. 

7  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  passes  by, 
c  Yet,  passing,  i)oints  to  the  glad  feast  above, 

mf    Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  oliss  and  love. 
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mf\  O  W0B8HIP  the  King  aU-glorious  above, 

O  gratcftilly  sing  his  pow«r  and  bit  Ioto,-^ 
c     Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of  days. 
Pavilioned  in  splendour,  and  girded  with  praise. 

/  20  tell  of  his  mighty  0  ling  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunderclouds  fonn, 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

fnf%  This  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  1  thy  power  hath  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  oaati  like  a  mantle,  the  sea^ 

m  4  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain. 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

p  6  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  fraO, 
m    In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail; 
e     Thy  meroies  how  tender,  how  firm  to  the  end, 
Offf  Maker,  Defender,  Bedeemer,  and  Friend  I 
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mp  1  Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affrif^ht,  ^ 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite, 

mf    Yet  one  tiling  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  Scripture  assures  us  the  Lord  will  prchide. 

m  2  The  birds  without  bam  or  storehouse  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread. 
m/    His  saints  what  is  fitting  shall  ne'er  be  denied. 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  '^The  Lord  wiH  pronds.' 

m  3  We  may,  like  the  ships,  by  tempests  be  tossed 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  cannot  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tidA, 
mf    The  promise  engages  the  Lord  will  provide. 

m  4  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abraham  of  old, 

Not  knowing  our  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold ;  ^ 
mf    For,  though  we  are  strangen,  we  have  a  good  gnids, 
And  trust,  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will  provide. 
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To  the  foregoing  Tune. 

1 1  ONCE  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God; 
I  knew  not  mv  danger  and  felt  not  my  load ; 
Though  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  <m,  the  tree, 
Jehovah  Tsidkenu  was  notning  to  me. 

2  Like  tears  from  the  daughters  of  Zion  thai  roll, 
I  wept  when  the  waters  went  over  his  soul; 

Yet  thought  not  that  my  sins  had  nailed  to  the  tree 
Jehovab  Tsidkenu— 'twas  nothing  to  me. 

3  When  free  oraoe  awoke  me,  by  light  from  on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me,  I  trembled  to  die; 

No  refuge,  no  safety,  in  self  could  I  see ; 
mf    Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  Saviour  must  be. 

m  4  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  tbe  sweet  name; 
c      My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  I  came 
To  cGink  at  the  fountain,  life-giving  and  free;  , 
/     Jehovah  Tsidkenu  is  all  things  to  me. 

p  5  Even  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of  death, 
m     This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath ; 
For,  when  from  life's  f«ver  my  God  sets  me  free^ 
mf    Jehovah  Tsidkenu  my  death-song  shaU  be. 
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fi^l  Satioub,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
d    Then,  lowly  bending,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 

mp2 Grant  us  thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night; 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darknftRs  into  iifht; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  chudren  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

m  3  Orant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way ; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  tiiy  name. 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
mf  Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conjBict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 
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mp  1  Peace,  peif ect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  7 
m     The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

mp  2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  preMed  ? 
m    To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

mp  3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surgine  round  ? 
m     On  Jesus'  bosom  noiight  but  cahn  is  found. 

mp  i  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  ? 
m     In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

mp  5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
m    Jesus  we  know,  and  he  is  on  the  throne. 

p  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours  ? 
m    Jesus  nas  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

mfl  It  is  enough :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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mf  1  Pbaisb  ye  Jehovah  I  praise  the  Lord  most  holy, 

Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak; 
Praise  him  who  will  with  glory  crown  the  lowly. 
And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek. 

m  2  Praise  ye  Jehovah  1  for  his  loving-kindness, 
And  all  the  tender  mercy  he  hath  shown; 
Praise  him  who  pardons  all  our  sin  and  blindness, 
And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  us  for  his  own. 

mf  3  Praise  ye  Jehovah  I  source  of  all  our  blessing  j 

Before  his  gifts  earth's  richest  boons  wax  dim; 
Besting  in  h£m,  his  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  him. 

/  4  Praise  ye  the  Father !  God  the  Lord,  who  gave  us, 
With  fuU  and  perfect  lov^  his  orHLJ  Son; 
Praise  ye  the  Son !  who  died  himself  to  save  us; 
Praise  ye  the  SpiritI  praise  the  Three  in  One! 
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0^  1  0  s^iva  to  Jehovah  your  tribute  of  praiae, 
The  guard  of  your  life,  the  guide  of  your  ways ; 
Hie  Lord  of  creation,  he  site  on  his  throne ; 
The  gold  and  the  silver  he  daima  as  his  own. 

m  2  Whftte'er  you  posooaoj  'tis  proof  of  his  love, 
The  £^ts  from  beneath,  the  gifts  from  above ; 
He  gave  you  your  treasures,  the  com,  oil,  and  wine, 
The  pearl  of  the  ocea«,  the  gem  of  the  mine. 

mf  3  But,  high  abovf  all,  he  gave  you  his  Sob, 

m     To  die  in  your  stead,  for  sin  to  atone ; 

If  0  mipe's  golden  treasure,  1x0  pearl  of  the  sea, 
Fi<Qi&  thnUdom  redeemed  you ;  his  blood  set  you  free. 

mf  4  The  source  of  all  grace,  he  needs  not  your  aid ; 
The  world  and  its  wealth  at  his  footstool  are  laid ; 
The  beasts  of  the  forest  acknowledge  his  claim ; 
The  {owls  of  the  mountains,  he  knows  them  by  name. 

mp6  Then  what  can  you  give,  who  have  nought  to  bestow, 
Bat-»  heart  full  of  sin,  and  a  life  full  of  woe? 
The  orosB  of  his  sorrows  he  ealls  you  to  bear; 
The  walits  of  his  people  he  bids  you  to  share. 

m  6  Then  yield  to  the  Lord  the  gifts  of  his  hand ; 

Tb  his  to  dispense,  'tis  his  to  command ; 
c     To-the  poor  and  the  aeedy  your  treasures  impart, 
AnA  £i¥a  lo  yow  Sftviour  tkw  love  ol  your  heart 
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j)c  1  Holt,  holjr,  holy,  Lord  God  Almlgbtyl 
m        Morning,  noon,  and  eren*  our  song  AtSQ,  ifie  to  thae; 
pc     Holj,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 
/        God  in  Three  Penons,  Meaaed  IMnity ! 

p  2  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  aainia  adete  thee, 
mp       Caating  down  their  golden  crowna  araund  the  glaaay  aaft, 
Chemfaim  and  aevaphim  falling  down  hef ore  thaa. 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  ahali  ba. 

r  3  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  thdogh  the  daricoeai  hide  thaa^ 

Though  the  eye  of  wiful  nan  thy  glory  maif  not  see, 
mf    Only  thou  art  holy,  there  ia  none  beside  tbeap 
Perfect  m  power,  in  loy«^  and  purity. 

pe  4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  Grod  AUaightyl 

mf       Ail  thy  works  ohaJl  praiae  thy  name  in  earth  and  sky  and 

pe    Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty, 

/  God  in  Three  Peaona,  bleMed  Trioityl 

•XlM  osfgliMa  has  Murtp  inik§ 
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mf  1  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holineas ; 
Bow  down  before  him,  hia  glory  proclaim ; 
e     Grold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  him ;  the  Lord  is  his  name ! 

mp  2  Low  at  his  feet  lay  thy  burden  of  carefobieas ; 
m        High  on  his  heart  he  will  bear  it  for  thee, 

Comfort  thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  prayerfolnem, 
Gtdding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for  thee  be. 

3  Fear  not  to  enter  his  courts  in  the  slendemess 

Of  the  poor  wealth  thon  canst  reckon  as  thine; 
wf    Truth  in  its  beauty  and  love  in  its  tenderness. 
These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  his  shiine. 

4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trembling  and  feazfolness. 

He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is  dear, 
/     Mornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of  tearfulness, 
Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for  our  fear. 

mf  5  Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness ; 
Bow  down  before  him,  his  glory  proclaim ; 
c     Gold  of  obedience  and  incense  of  lowliness 

Bring,  and  adore  him;  the  Lord  is  his  name  I 
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Hmut  L.  lCorl*7. 
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mp  1  O  Sayioub,  where  shall  guilty  man 
Find  rest  except  in  thee? 
Thine  was  the  warfare  with  his  foe, 
The  cross  of  i>ain,  the  cap  of  woe, 

m        And  thine  the  victoiy. 

mp2  How  came  the  everlasting  Son, 

The  Lord  of  life,  to  die? 
Why  didst  thou  meet  the  tempter's  power, 
p     Why,  Jesus,  in  thy  dying  hour, 

Endmre  such  agony? 

m  3  To  save  ns  by  thy  predous  blood, 
To  make  us  one  in  thee, 
That  ours  might  be  thy  perfect  life. 
Thy  thorny  crown,  thy  cross,  thy  strife, 
mf       And  ours  the  Tictory. 

m  4  O  make  us  worthy,  gracious  Lord, 

Of  all  thy  love  to  be; 
To  thy  blest  will  our  wills  incline. 
That  unto  death  we  may  be  thine, 

And  ever  live  in  thee. 
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P^.  Sileher.    About  1780i 
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mlJwusliyasl  no  longer  now 

Can  thy  teirors,  death,  appal  db  ; 
mf    Jeans  livei !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  grave,  canst  not  enthrvl  ns. 

HaUelujahl 

2  Jems  Utm  I  henceforth  is  daath 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal; 
m    This  shall  calm  our  trembling  brmth 
When  we  paw  its  gloomy  portaL 

HaUelvjahl 

3  JesusUTesl  forushediedt 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pore  In  heart  will  we  abide. 
Praise  to  him  and  glory  giving. 

Hallelujah  I 

mf  4  Jesus  lives  t  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  his  love  shall  sever, 

e      Life  nor  death  nor  powers  of  hell 
Part  us  now  from  Christ  for  ever. 

/  Hallelujah! 

5  Jesus  lives  I  to  him  the  throne, 

High  o'er  heaven  and  earth,  is  given. 
mf    'M.&j  we  go  where  he  is  gone, 

Rest  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 
/  Hallelujah  I 
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mp  1  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
Thy  Father  calls  for  thee  ^ 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  mifiery : 
c  Return,  return ! 

mp  2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  homti 
Tie  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Com« ! 
O  now  for  refuge  flee  : 
c  Return,  return ! 

mp  3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home* 
p        *Tis  madness  to  delay; 

pp     There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 

And  brief  ia  mercy's  day : 
e  Return,  return! 

OBfOH,    (Second  Tune.) 
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lU|d*lNnf  Chonlbadi.  IMOi 
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m  1  0  LoBDy  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart; 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be 
To  dedicate  msrself  to  thee, 
mf  To  thee,  my  Grod,  to  thee. 

m  2  Whatever  purstdts  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thonght  shall  be 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee, 
mf  On  thee,  my  God,  on  thee. 


m  3  Thy  glorioiis  eye  penradeth  space ; 
Tlioa  present  art  in  every  place ; 
And,  wheresoeVr  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee, 

mf  To  thee,  my  Grod,  to  thee. 

m  i  Benonndng  every  worldly  thing, 

Safe  'neath  the  covert  of  thy  wing, 
mf       My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  ahall 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee,      [be 
/  In  thee,  my  God,  in  thee. 


Darmstadt. 
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m  1        Jkbus,  still  lead  on. 

Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless; 

Guide  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland. 

p2         If  the  way  be  drear. 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
mp    Let  not  faithless  fears  o*ertake  us. 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 
c  For,  through  numy  a  foe. 

To  our  home  we  go. 


mp  3        When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief. 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 

m    Lord,  increase  and  pexfect  patience; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4        Jesus,  still  lead  on. 
Till  our  rest  be  won; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 
mf  Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 


St.  Wolstak. 


I^Srnn  802 


B,  J.  Hopkins,  Miu.  Doc. 
Bj  Btrmlniou. 


mpl        Lkayx  all  to  Grod, 

Forsaken  one,  and  stay  thy  tears  I 
For  the  Highest  knows  thy  pain, 
Sees  thy  sufferings  and  thy  fears; 
Thou  shalt  not  wait  his  help  in  vain; 
Leave  all  to  Gk>d  I 

2        Be  still  and  trust! 
For  his  strokes  are  strokes  of  love 
Thou  must  for  thy  profit  bear ; 
He  thy  filial  fear  would  move; 
Trust  thy  Father's  loving  care, 
Be  still  and  trust ! 

m  3        Yea,  God  is  near ! 

Though  thou  think  him  far  away, 
Though  his  mercy  long  have  slept, 


mf    He  will  come  and  not  delay 

When  his  child  enough  hath  wept. 
For  God  is  near ! 

m  4        O  teach  him  not 

When  and  how  to  hear  thy  prayers  1 

Never  doth  our  Grod  forget: 
He  the  cross  who  longest  bears 
Finds  his  sorroMrs*  bounds  are  set ; 
Then  teach  him  not  1 

5         If  thou  love  him. 
Walking  truly  in  his  ways, 
mf      Then  no  trouble,  cross,  or  death 
E'er  shall  silence  faith  and  praise; 
All  things  serve  thee  here  beneath, 
If  thou  love  God. 


'ShiaU  notes  for  fir^t  v«im>, 
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81t  a.  J.  ElTejr,  Ktu.  Doe. 
By  permlMtlon. 
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mp  1        Thou  who  didst  stoop  below 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
Wearing  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 
m  Thy  blessed  labours  done, 

Thy  crown  of  victory  won, 
mf    Hast  passed  from  earth,  passed  to  thy 
home  on  high. 

p  2        It  was  no  path  of  flowers 

Which  through  this  world  of  ours, 
Beloved   of   the   Father,   thou   didst 
tread; 
mp  And  shall  we  in  dismay 

Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it 
spread? 


m3 


O  thou  who  art  our  life, 
Be  with  us  through  the  strife ! 
Thy  holy  head  by  rudest  storms 
bowed; 
Haise  thou  our  eyes  above. 
To  see  a  Father^s  love 
Beam,  like  the  bow  of  promise,  through 
the  cloud. 


ntp  4        Even  through  the  awful  gloom 

Which  hovers  o*er  the  tomb, 
mf    That  light  of  love  oiu*  guiding  star  shall 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread        [be ; 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour!  wluch  doth 
lead  to  thee. 


m  5         Our  eyes  behold  thee  not, 
mf  Yet  hast  thou  not  forgot 

Those  who  have  placed  their  hope,  their  trust  in  thee ; 
/  Before  thy  Father's  face 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place. 

That  where  thou  art  there  they  may  also  be. 
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Arthur  H.  Brown.    By  permioioii. 
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ffi  1     The  day  is  past  and  ovsr : 

All  thanks,  O  Lord,  to  thee; 
I  pray  thee  that  offonoeleet 
The  hotirs  of  dark  may  be : 
p     O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  thiough  the  coming  night. 


m  2     The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
I  lift  my  heart  to  thee, 
And  call  on  thee  that  sinlesf 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be ; 
p     O  Jesus,  keep  me  In  thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  the  cumiog  night. 


m8     Thetoilsof  day  are  over: 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
p     O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  thy  sight. 

And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

m  4     Be  thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
O  God  I  for  thmi  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  I  have  to  go : 
mf    Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call, 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 
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Arthur  BumTin,  Mva.  Dea 
Fnuu  Conf.  PMlmlatk    By  permladon. 


mf  1  Mt  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright,— 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noole  and  right. 

2 1  thank  thee,  too,  that  thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  aoound, — 
So  many  gentle  thouffhts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

mp3  I  thank  thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain, 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 

That  thorns  remain ; 
m    So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 


For  thou,  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Otir  weak  heart  clings. 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 
Yet  all  with  wings; 
mf    So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 
Diviner  tfajnjgfs. 

/  5  I  thank  thee.  Lord,  that  thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store : 
m    We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 

Not  known  before. 

6  I  thank  thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souIb, 
Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  althougn  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest. 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast. 


POBTUQUBSB  HTIOI. 
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O  COMB,  all  ye  faithful, 
Jovfully  triumphant, 
ilehen 


To  Bethlehem  hasten  now  with  glad 
accord; 
m  Lo !  in  a  manger 

Lies  the  King  of  angels; 
pe    Ooome,letus  adorehim,  Chnst  the  Lord. 

m  2  Though  true  God  of  true  God, 

Light  of  Light  eternal, 
The  womb  of  a  viigin  he  hath  not  ab- 
Son  of  the  Father,  [horred; 

Not  made,  but  begotten ; 

pe    O  come,  let  usadore him,  Christ  the  Lord. 


Raise,  raise,  choirs  of  angels. 
Songs  of  loudest  triumph, 
Through  heaven's  high  arches  be  your 
praises  poiured: 
Now  to  our  God  be 
Glory  in  the  lughest; 
pe    O  come,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  Lord . 

m/  4  Amen !  Lord,  we  bless  thee, 

Bom  for  our  salvation, 
O  Jesus  I  for  ever  be  thy  name  adored; 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Late  in  flesh  appearing ; 

pe    O  come,  letus  adore  hun,  ChiisttheLonL 


»Smn  307 

To  the  foregoing  Tune. 


mpl 


O  coMX,  ve  that  labour 
And  are  heavy-laden. 
Come  ye  to  Jesus  for  rest  and  peace. 
Lo !  now  he  calls. 
And  lovingly  invites  us : 
pe    O  come  and  fall  oefore  him,  Christ  the 
Lord. 

m  2  Jesus  is  willing ! 

Waiting  to  be  ffracious, 
None  that  come  will  ne  cast  out; 
Dying,  he  proves 
His  love,  all  love  surpassing: 
pe    O  come  and  fall  before  him,  Chnst  the 
Lord. 


/5 


mfZ  Jeeusisable! 

From  the  grave  arising, 
Lo !  heproolaims  his  power  to  save; 
He  that  is  with  us 
Li  more  than  all  agsinst  us : 
pe    0  come  and  faU  before  mm,  Christ  the 
Lord. 

m  4  Saviour  of  sinners. 

Chosen  of  the  Father, 
On  thee  alone  our  trust  we  build; 
Thou  art  alone 
A  Saviour  all-snffident: 
pe    Our  hearts  we  bow  before  thee,  Christ 
the  Lord. 


Blessing  and  honour. 
Glory  and  dominion. 
Be  to  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
O  may  we  join 
The  everlastmg  chorus, 
pe     And  bow  with  them  oefore  him,  Christ  the  Lord, 
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m  1  O  LOVB  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 

When  shAll  I  find  my  willing  hMrfc 
All  taken  up  by  thee? 
e     I  thint  and  faint  and  die  tt>  prove 

The  gre*tneM  of  redwming  love, 
p       The  lore  of  Christ  to  m#. 

mf%  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell; 
Its  riches  are  unseanhAble ; 

The  first-bom  sons  of  light 
Desire  In  vain  its  depth  to  tee ; 
They  cabiiot  )«aeh  the  mystery, 

Tht  length  a&d  breadth  laid  height 


m  3  Grod  only  knows  the  love  of  Grod : 
mp    O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
mf    For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 
Be  mine  this  better  pirl 

4  0  thiit  I  oould  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 
Be  this  my  happy  choics^ 
/     My  only  oaref  delight^  and  blin, 
My  ]oy,  my  henYen  on  eerth  be  this. 
To  hear  the  Btidegvooift's  voice. 


fiK^d  0  that  I  oould,  with  favoured  John, 
Bedine  my  weavy  head  upon 
The  dear  Redeemer^  brtMll 
m    From  e4re  And  Bin  uid  sorrow  fM, 
Give  me,  O  I^ovd,  to  find  in  thee 
My  everlaidng  nit 
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tn/ 1  O  LoBD,  how  happy  ahould  we  be 
If  we  oould  cast  our  care  on  thee, 

If  we  from  self  could  reet, 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best ! 

mp2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life. 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife, 
By  sudden  wild  alarms  I 
m,    O  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 
On  thy  almighty  arms  I 


m  3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  v/^  load, 
Even  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer. 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  ravens'  cry, 
His  children's  cry  will  hear ! 

mp4  We  cannot  trust  him  as  we  should; 
So  chafes  fallen  nature's  restless  mood 
To  cast  its  peace  away; 
m     Yet  birds  and  flowerets  round  us  preach , 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 
Sufficient  for  the  day. 


mf  5  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lesson  learn  from  birds  and  flowers; 

Hake  them  from  self  to  cease. 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will. 
And  taste,  before  him  lying  tfcill, 

Even  in  affliction,  peace. 
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B^.  J.  &  DykM.  Mm.  Doe. 

By 
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WITH  TUSSa, 


m  1  LxAD,  kindly  light,  amid  the  *fifliynliTig  gloom, 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
p    The  night  ia  diurk,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
m    Keep  thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  aak  to  see 
The  distant  scene, — one  step  enough  for  me. 

mp  2 1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on  I 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will :  rememhier  not  past  years* 

f}^  3  So  long  ^ly  power  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it  still 
will  lead  me  on. 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  oag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone ; 
And  with  the  mom  those  uigel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


Hull. 
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Old  Melody. 
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mf  1  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow; 
Bread  not  his  rage  and  power; 
m    What  though  your  courage  sometimes 

faints, 
tnf    His  seeming  Iziumph  o'er  Grod's  saints 
Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Be  of  good  cheer;  your  cause  belongs 
To  him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs ; 

Iieave  it  to  him,  our  Lord : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  all  our  eyes, 
He  sees  the  Gideon  who  shall  rise 
To  save  us  and  his  Word. 


/  3  As  true  as  God's  own  word  is  true, 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  with  all  theii  crew 

Against  us  shall  prevalL 
A  jest  and  byword  are  they  grown; 
God  is  with  us,  we  are  his  own; 

Our  victory  cannot  f  aiL 

mf  i  Amen !  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  prayer; 
Great  Captain,  now  thine  arm  mi&e 
bue; 
Fight  for  us  once  again ; 
ff    So  shall  thy  saints  and  mar^^  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  thy  praise, 
World  without  end.    Amen. 
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K.  J,  dopkiiu.  If  ns.  Doc. 
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Nenthorm.    (Second  Tune.) 


T.  L.  HAtoly. 
By  pennlaiioii  of  Mean  T.  NoiMm  *  Bona. 


r^ 


rrr 


w,,r"r|:i||iV^|HVr^|fH^^I^^^^^^^^ 


mpl  NiCABEB,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  I 
Even  though  it  be  a  cross 
That  raiseth  me, 
i;     Still  all  my  song  would  be,- 

Nearer,  my  Grod,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee  1 

p  2  Though,  like  the  wandereV, 
The  Btm  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 
c     Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee! 


m  3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  nnto  heaven; 
All  that  thou  send^st  to  me 
In  mercy  given ; 
c     Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  €rod,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee  I 

mf  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 
c     So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
d        Nearer  to  thee  I 


0.4,6.4.6.8.4] 


WITa  TUNJSS. 


vn 


MISTUIT. 


/  6  Or  if,  op  joyful  TOkg 
CleaTing  the  akj, 
Smii  moon,  uid  sUn  f  oigot, 
Upwftrd»  I  fly, 
c      Still  all  my  song  shall  be,^- 

Ntarer,  my  God,  to  tb«e, 
d        Naw9r  to  theo ) 
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B«T.  L.  O.  BftTiie,  Mot.  Doo. 


i 


s 


/      KJ 


P 


I  ■        ■[     .     .1.       p.»— ^-1 


I 


tgr 


i 


i 


^        ■J"Tli'!"JiJ' 


n* 


i:^ 


-^ 


J!  ^■'ijf-j" 


r  r'f 


WSr 


i 


cif^^  ^  [ii;J"rf^i^  ^'■;ii]i^a"'  ^^  ^n^ 


m  1  MoBB  lore  to  thee,  O  GhriBt, 

More  love  to  thee  I 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  mfikf 

On  bended  k&et ; 
This  k  my  earnest  plea,— 


c 

AiorQ  iovf ,  u  vtiTu(^^  to  vm. 

d 

More  lore  to  tfaiel 

mp2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 

Sought  peace  and  rest; 

m 

Kow  th#e  alon*  I  leeky*-* 

6iye  what  if  lieeii 

Thk  all  my  prayer  shall  ]»t^ 

c 

Mom  lov«,  0  OhHat,  to  Ihtf^ 

d 

Mon  Wv«  t9  tbtol 

mpS  Let  sorrow  do  its  work; 
Ck>me,  griaf  and  paia; 
m    Sweet  are  thy  messengers, 
Sweet  their  rwRUSit 
When  they  can  sing  with  n^e, — 
e     More  Ipve,  0  Christ,  to  theo, 
d       Men  lore  to  thee! 

mpi  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  thy  praise, 
m   This  be  tbf  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise; 
This  still  it«  prayer  ehall  be,— 
tf     Movelova,  0  Christ,  to  thM, 
d       MeralovatothMl 
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Dr.  Lowall 


m  1  Mt  faith  looks  up  to  thee. 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  Divine : 
mp   Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 

Take  all  my  guHt  away ; 
c     O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  thine. 

m  2  May  thy  rich  grace  imjMurt 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inepire ; 
p     Afl  ^ou  haat  died  for  me, 
c     O  may  my  love  to  thee 

Pore,  warm,  and  changelen  be, 
A  living  fire. 


p  8  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  grie&  around  me  spread, 

mp       Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  aside. 

p  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
pp    When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
mp    Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 

Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
m    O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  souL 
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m  1  Thou,  whose  almighty  word 
Chao0  and  darkness  heard. 

And  took  their  flight, 

Hear  ns,  we  humbly  pray, 

And  where  the  gospel  day 

Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray 

Let  there  be  light  I 


mp 


m  2  Thon,  who  didst  oome  to  bring 
On  thy  redeeming  wing 

TTftAliTig  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
mf    O  now  to  all  mankind 
Let  there  be  light! 


m  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight; 
Move  o'er  the  waters*  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
mf    And  in  earth's  darkest  place 
Let  there  be  light ! 

m  4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 
Wisdom,  Love,  Might, 
n^    Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 

KoUing  in  fullest  pride, 
/     Through  the  world  far  and  wide 
Let  there  be  light  I 


f^pm  816 

To  the  foregoing  Ttme. 

mf  To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore. 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
/  Let  all  his  name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.    Amtn, 
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R  J.  Hopklni,  Mill.  Doa 
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fi^  1  No !  not  despairuigly 
Gomf  I  to  thee; 
No !  not  distrustingly 
Bend  I  the  knee. 
p     Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
m    Tet  is  this  still  my  plea, 
Jeans  hath  died. 

p  2  Ah !  mine  iniquii^ 
Crimson  has  been, 
Infinite,  infinite, 

Sin  upon  sin, 
Sin  of  not  loving  thee, 
Sin  of  not  trusting  thee, 
Infinite  sin. 


pp 


p  3  Lord,  I  confess  to  thee 
Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  thee. 
All  I  have  been. 
mp    Puige  thou  my  sin  away, 
Wash  thou  my  soul  this  day. 
Lord,  make  me  clean. 

m  4  Faithful  and  just  art  thon. 

Forgiving  all; 
Loving  and  kind  art  thoia 

When  poor  ones  call ; 
Lord,  let  tiie  cleansing  blood, 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Pass  o'er  my  souL 


mf  0  Then  all  is  peace  and  light 

This  soul  within; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  thee 

The  loved  unseen. 
Leaning  on  thee,  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  road. 

Nothing  between. 


Luther's  Hymn. 
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m/)l  Great  Grod,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  thingB  created  1 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  whieh  they  contained  before; 
p        Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 

m  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  then  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
mf    Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 


p  3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  his  wrath  prevailing; 
For  they  arise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing ; 
pp     The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

mpi  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 
The  end  of  things  created  I 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
mf    Beneath  his  cross  I  view  the  day 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 


f^Smn  819 


m  1  Stand  we  prepared  to  see  and  hear 
The  Lord  from  heaven  descending, 
The  shout,  thearchangers  voice  of  cheer. 
The  captive's  fetters  rending; 
mf    While  the  last  trumpet's  earliest  call 
Shall  wake  the  joyous  song  of  all 
Who  love  the  Lord's  appearing. 


To  the.  forgoing  Tune. 

mpZ  Far  spent  the  night,  the  mom  is  nigh, 
It  is  no  time  for  deeping, 

m    A  moin«nt*B  tvonkling  of  an  eye 
May  end  the  night  of  weepiog; 

mf    Eternity  of  bliss  begun, 

For  ever  with  the  Bridegroom  one. 
When  time  shall  be  no  longer. 


m  2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
From  sweetest  sleep  awaking, 
While  living  saints,  with  rapt  surprise 

The  wondrous  change  partaking. 
Shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  oomingleet, 
And  with  their  lamps  go  forth  to  meet 
The  Lord  for  whom  they  waited. 


m  i  Grant  us,  O  Christ,  this  grace  to  win. 
Thy  ransomed  flock  implore  thee. 
With  oil-fed  lamps  to  enter  in 
And  stand  unblamed  before  thee; 
mf     So  may  we  in  thy  triumph  share. 
Caught  up  to  meet  thee  in  the  air. 
And  come  with  thee  in  glory. 
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m  1  Tbbough  the  love  of  God  our  Sayionr 
AUwiUbewelL 
Free  and  changelesB  is  his  favour; 
AU,  aU  ifl  welL 
tnf    PredouB  is  the  blood  that  healed  us, 
Perfect  Ib  the  grace  that  sealed  us, 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield 
/  All  must  be  welL  [us; 


m  2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 
All  will  be  well. 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation. 
All,  all  is  well 
n^    Happy,  still  in  God  confiding. 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding; 
/  All  must  be  welL 


fi^  8  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow; 
All  will  be  welL 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

AH,  all  is  welL 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 
/  All  must  be  welL 
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/  1      Now  thank  we  all  our  God, 
With  heart  and  hands  and  voices, 

Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 
In  whom  his  world  rejoices; 
Who,  from  our  mothers*  arms, 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

m  2     O  may  this  bounteous  Grod 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us, 


m        And  keep  us  in  his  grace. 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  us  from  sll  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 

/  3     All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven, — 
The  one,  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evennore. 
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/  1      The  €rod  of  Abraham  praine, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above, 
Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love, 
m        Jehovah  !  great  I  AM ! 

By  earth  and  heayen  confessed, 
e      I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name 
For  ever  blest. 

mf  2     The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
At  whose  Bn|>reme  oommana 
From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand. 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Itfe  wisdom,  f fOae,  and  power, 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

m  3     He  by  himself  hath  sworn ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
e     I  shall,  on  eagles*  wings  upborn*. 

To  heaven  ascend; 
mf       I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonden  of  his  gnce 
ForeTenoorSk 


m  4     The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest, 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  endless  rest; 
mf        There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound, 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow. 
With  mercy  crowned. 

/  5      There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 
The  Lord  our  Righteousness : 
Trimnphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace, 
On  Zion^s  sacred  height. 
His  kinp-dom  still  maintainB, 
And,  glonotts  with  his  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 

/  6     The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  Gkxi  on  high : 
'Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  !* 
They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  Grod,  and  mine ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine 
And  «ndl6BS  praise. 
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p  1  Not  in  ang«r,  znighty  God, 
Not  in  answer  smite  me ; 
I  mnBt  periui  if  thy  rod 
Justly  should  requite  me. 
i  am  nought  $ 
8i&  hAih  brou^t, 
Lord.  lAiy  wrath  upon  me. 
Yet  nave  mercy  on  me ! 

m  2  Show  me  now  a  Father's  love, 
And  his  tender  patience ; 
fieal  my  wounded  soul,  rem<»v« 
Th«e4  too  sore  temptationfi  | 
I  am  weak; 
Father,  speak 
Thou  of  peace  and  gladness, 
Oouifort  thou  my  sadness. 


mp3  Weary  am  I  of  my  pain, 
Weary  with  my  sorrow, 
Blffhibg  still  for  help  in  vain, 
Longing  for  the  morrow ; 
Why  wilt  thou 
IteynowT 
Wilt  thou  friendless  leave  me. 
And  of  hope  bereave  me  t 

mf  4  Henoe,  ye  foes  I  he  oomes  in  grace ; 
God  nath  deuced  to  hear  me ; 
I  may  oome  before  his  face. 
He  is  inly  near  me; 
He  overthrows 
All  my  foes; 
Death  and  hell  are  van<^ulBhed, 
In  whose  bonds  I  languishedi 


/  5  Father,  hymns  to  thee  I  nise, 
Heire  and  then  in  heaveni 
And  the  Son  and  Spirit  praise. 
Who  my  bonds  have  nven. 
Evermore 
I  adore 
'Kiee  whose  grace  hath  stirred  me« 
And  whose  pity  heard  mth 
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m  1  Whatb*bb  my  God  ordainB  is  right; 
Holy  his  will  abideth : 
I  will  be  still,  whate*er  he  do*th. 
And  follow  where  he  gnideth. 
He  is  my  God; 
Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  him  I  leave  it  alL 

2  Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right: 
He  never  will  deceive  me; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path ; 
I  know  he  will  not  leave  me, 
And  take  content 
What  he  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  his  day. 


r  r 


m  8  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
mp       Though  now  this  cup  in  drinking 
May  bitter  seem  to  my  foint  heart, 
m         I  take  it  all,  nnshrinking; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day; 
mf    Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart. 
And  pain  and  sorrow  shall  depart. 

4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right : 
Here  shall  my  stand  be  taken ; 
mp    Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  be  mine, 
m        Tet  am  I  not  forsaken ; 
mf  My  Father's  care 

Is  round  me  there; 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall. 
And  so  to  him  I  leave  it  alL 
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/  1  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 
Sing  ont  with  eznltation; 
Rejoice,  and  praise  oar  mighty  LoH, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation : 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  his  name ; 
For  he  is  God  alone, 
Who  hath  his  mercy  shovm ; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  him ! 


m  2  When  in  distress  to  him  we  cried, 
He  heard  our  sad  complaining; 
mf    O  trast  in  him,  whatever  betide, 

His  love  is  all-sostaining ; 
/  Triumphant  songs  of  praise 

To  him  our  hearts  shill  raise ; 
Now  every  voice  shall  say, — 
O  praise  our  God  alway; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  bdm ! 


ff  3  Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord, 
Sing  ont  with  exultation ; 
Rejoice,  and  pndse  our  mighty  Lord, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The   reatness  of  his  name ; 
For  he  is  God  alone, 
Who  hath  his  mercy  shown ; 
Let  all  his  saints  adore  him  | 
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m  1  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land« 
But  it  Is  fed  and  watered 

By  God*s  almighty  hand; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter^ 

The  waimth  to  swell  the  grain, 
The  breezes  and  the  sunshine 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 

Bctein. 

mf  AU  good  gifU  around  tu 

Are  tent  from  heaven  above; 
f        Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thanktheLord, 
For  all  hU  love. 

m  2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things,  near  and  far; 


m     He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  eTening  star; 

The  winds  and  waves  obey  him ; 
By  him  the  bird!  are  fed} 

Much  more  to  us,  hit  flhildraa, 
He  gitw  our  dally  briad. 

mf  3  We  thank  thee  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good. 
The  seed'tStne  and  Hie  hanrest, 

Our  life,  oiur  health,  our  food. 
m    No  gifts  have  we  to  offer 

For  all  thy  love  imparts, 
tit/    Silt  that  which  thou  desirest, 

Ou]>  hdmble,  thankful  hearts. 
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m  1  God  reveals  his  presence : 
iHp       Let  tis  now  adore  him, ' 

And  witli  awe  appear  before  him. 
m     God  is  in  his  temple: 
mp       All  within  keep  silence, 

ProtftTato  lie  with  deepest  reverence. 
e  Him  alone 

Cod  we  own, 
Him  our  God  and  Saviour: 
mf       Praise  hb  name  for  ever. 

m  2  God  reveals  liis  preflenoe : 

Hear  the  harps  resoundii^; 
See  the  crowds  the  thione  Butiomding; 
p   *  Holy,  holy,  holy  r 
ft        Heafuie  hymn  ascending, 

Angels,  saints,  their  voioes  hlending. 
mp  Bow  thiae  ear 

To  us  hefe-; 
Hearken,  O  Lord  Jesus, 
To  our  Bieaaer  praises. 


m  3  O  thou  Fount  of  blessing, 
Purify  my  spirit; 
Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 
Like  the  holy  angeh, 
Who  behold  thy  glory. 
May  I  ceaselessly  adore  thee. 
Lei  thy  will. 
Ever  still, 
Eule  thy  Church  terreftrial, 
As  the  hosts  celesdaL 

4  Jesus,  dwell  witliia  ne ; 

Whikt  on  earth  I  tarry. 
Make  me  thy  blest  sanctuary; 
m/    Then,  on  angel  pinions. 

Waft  me  to  those  regions. 
Pilled  witii  bright  seraphic  legions. 
m  May  this  hope 

Bear  me  up, 
Till  these  eyes  for  ever 
Gaze  on  thee,  my  Saviour. 
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mf  1  How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star! 
What  ray  divine  streams  from  atar ! 

God's  glory  there  is  shining,    [night, 
Bright  Beam  of  Grod!  which  scatters 
And  gpides  the  wandering  soul  aright 
Which  after  truth  is  pining. 
JesDs!  God's  Word! 
Trath  revealing. 
Sorrow  healing, 
Soothe  our  sighing, 
Dry  our  tears,  and  end  our  dying. 

2  My  comfort  here,  mv  joy  above. 

Man's  Son,  Son  of  tne  Father's  I 

Enthroned  in  highest  heaven, 

f     With  my  whole  heart  th^  praise  I  HJng; 

To  thee,  our  Prophet,  Pnest,  and  King, 

Be  endless  honours  given. 

mp  Saviour,  to  thee. 

Trusting,  clinging, 
Come  I  bringing 
Soul  and  spirit, 
Thee,  my  portion,  to  inherit, 


ove. 


mf  3  Aid  me,  my  God,  to  sing  thv  praise. 
Thine  ageless  love,  thy  matchless  gracF. 

In  Christ  our  Ix>rd  appearing. 
When  such  a  gift  God  gave  for  thee. 
When  such  a  brother  true  is  he, 
Why  still,  my  soul,  be  fearing? 
Cnoose  nim,  know  him, 
Greatest,  dearest, 
Best,  and  nearest. 
To  befriend  thee 
'Gainst  all  foes  who  may  offend  thee. 

/  4  To  him  who  conquered  death  and  hell. 
To  him  let  joyous  anthems  swell 

Throughout  heaven's  great  forever. 
Praise  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Glory  to  him  who  bore  our  pain, 
Flow  on,  an  endless  river  1 
ff  Earth  and  heaven — 

Creatures  lowly. 
Angels  holy — 
Join  your  voices. 
Till  the  world  with  praise  rejoicefl^ 
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/  1     Wake,  awake !  for  nijgfht  is  flying ; 

The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  crying; 

Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 

m        Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 

mf    And  at  the  tlirilling  cr^  rejoices  ^ 

/  Come  forth,  yeyirgms,  nightispast! 

The  Bridegroom  comes;  awake, 

Your  lamps  with  gladness  take ; 

Hallelujah  I 

And  for  his  marriage  feast  prepare. 

For  ye  must  go  to  meet  him  tnere. 

m  2     Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 

n^    And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom; 

/         For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 

The  strong  in  p«ce,  in  truth  victorious; 

Her  Star  18  risen,  her  Light  is  come  l| 


mp  Ah  come,  thou  blessed  One, 

God*s  own  beloved  Son ; 

/  Hallelujah  1 

We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see, 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  witii  thee. 

/  3    Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  thee 
With  harp  and  cymbal's  dearest* 
tone; 
mf      Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal. 
Where  we  aro  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne ; 
mp  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 

Hath  yet  attained  to  hear, 
What  there  is  ours ; 
/  But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  thee 

Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally. 
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mp  1     Whim  tha  weary,  seeking  reat, 
To  thy  goodness  flee; 
When  the  heavy-laden  east 

All  their  load  on  thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeldng  peace, 

On  thy  name  ahall  call; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life. 
At  thy  feet  shall  fall; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

mp  2     When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 
Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  Father's  love; 
When  the  prond  man  from  his  piide 

Stoops  to  seek  thy  face ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 
To  thy  throne  of  grace; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-plaoe  on  high. 


HIP  3     When  the  stranger  asks  tk  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end ; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 
And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
m        When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  thee; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

m  4     When  the  man  of  tofl  and  oare, 
In  the  city  crowd. 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor, 

Names  the  name  of  God; 
When  the  learned  and  the  high. 

Tired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  blened  Name ; 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


m6 


mp 


When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair. 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 

Seek  thy  face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  thee. 

Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  thee 

All  his  origan  woe ; 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


mp  6     When  creation,  in  her  pangs, 
Heaves  her  heavy  groan ; 
When  thy  Salem's  exiled  sona 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  thy  widowed,  weeping  Chnrch, 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh, 
'  Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  I* 
p     Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  heaven,  thy  dwelling-plaoe  on  high. 
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B.  J.  HopkJm^  Xni.  Doa 
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VI 1  God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light, 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given. 
For  rest  the  night, — 
mp    'bi«y  thine  angel  guards  defend  ns, 
Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  ns, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 


mp2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping; 
p  And,  when  we  die, 

mp    May  we,  in  thy  mighty  keeinng, 

All  peaceful  lie. 
>p     When  the  last  dread  trump  shall  wake 
mp    Do  not  thou,  our  Lord,  forsake  us,  [os, 
mf    But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  thee  on  high.    Amen, 
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Chant  I.* 


Kgntn  ^oo 

TE  DETJM.    (Chant  Mwie.) 
OU  Seotch  Cbaat  CHAOT  II. 


J.  BaMishlB. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^^^fe 


Chant  III. 


W.  H.  Cnmminn.    ]^  pwTntiiiloni 


[g  [g|y,  ■p.l'^  "p'p  g'.^"  Sip  [al|5<  P« 


g^glai  jjlsll^lf  j^ly.|.rl  *  Hpljg  *nMslpJ  p^  p^ 


I 


Chant  IV. 


Kb  J.  Hoidcliis,  Mns.  Doe. 
B  J  pHrmlirioii. 


mf  1  Ws^praise  |  thee/  O  |  God :  ^  w^  ac  'knowledge  |  the^  *  to  I  be  'the  |  Lord. 

2  All'  the  i  earth  doth  i  wor  *  ship  ( thee :  { the  |  Fa  *  ther  |  ev  '  er  |  lasting. 
/    3  To^the^  all  *  Angels  |  cry  'a  |  lond:  the  f  hearenB  and  |  all  'the  |  Powers  'there  |  In. 

4  To  the^ ^  Ghem  'bin  and  |  Se  * ra  |  phin :  i  oon  |  tin  '  ual  1 17  ' do  |  cry, 
pc    S^Ho'ly,  Iho'ly,  |ho'ly:;Lord|God'of  ISa'bal  oth; 
/    6  Hei^Ten  and  '  earth  are  f  fnll '  of  the  |  ma  *  jes  ]  ty :  $  of  |  thy  --  ]  glo  —  |  ry. 
ifi   7  The  gldrions  J  compa  '  ny  |  of  '  the-A  |  postlea :  J  praise  | | |  thee. 

8  The  go<5dly  }  fellow  'ship  |  of  'the  |  Prophets :) praise  | | |  thee. 

9  The  i  noble  |  army '  of  |  Martyrs :  J  praise  | | ( thee. 

mf  10  The  hdly  Ohtlreb  through  '  ont !  all '  the  i  world :  i  doth  t — act  know  'ledge  |  thee: 

11  jThe  I  Fa—  |  ther:^of  an  |  infi  'nite  |  ma'jes  |  ty; 

12  Thine  h<5nour  '  able,  >  true,  '  and  |  on  '  ly  |  Son  :  also  the  *  Holy  |  Ghoet  '  the  | 

Com  *  fort  I  er. 

/  ISJThod  -art  the  j  King  'of  |  Glo  'ry :  JO  | | |  Christ 

U  Thoti  art  the  ever  |  last  'ing  |  Son :  jof  |  —the  1  Fa—  I  ther. 

Mita  with  the  nine  number  on  oppodte  pagei  to  be  used  tofither^the  major  to  rer.  1*H  V*9B;  the  minortoTer.  IS'Sa 


WITH  TUNES. 


tn 


Chant  I. 


nrau  Dr.  DapoliL        OBAMl  TL 


Ftom  H.  PitrocU. 


§*0,  \j'}ji\gg  H  H  \fi  ^:  IjfJt^^ 


uji^  ^^y^.j 


biJ^-lfrUH-l^^l^i 


Chant  ni. 


W.  H.  Ctrnimlngfc    By  pcrmlaslon.        CHANT  IV. 


From  Rev.  B.  Finoh. 


jv  tifjyyji'ipp'yjji-i 


f^  f-r  r 


}npl5  When  thou  todkest  upon  thee  *  to  de  |  Uv  *  er  |  man :  { thou  didst  '  not  ab  |  hor  • 

the  I  Vir  *  gin's  |  womb. 
m  16  When  thoti  hadst  {  over  *  oome  the  |  sharpness  *  of  j  death  :  thou  didst  <5pen 

the  S  kingdom  *  of  |  heaven  '  to  |  all  *  be  |  liev  *  ers. 
/  17  Thou  sitteat)  at  the 'right  |  hand*  of  |  God  :$  in  the)  glo'ry  |  of  "the  IFa'thor. 
p  18  Wo  be  }  licve  that  |  thou  '  shalt  |  come :  ( to  (  be  —  f  our —  j  Judge. 
m  19  We  therefore  i  pray  *  thee,  |  help  *  thy  |  selrants :  whom  thoti  *  host  re  I  de^ed  ' 

with  thy  I  pr^  *  dons  |  blodd. 
m/ 20  M&e  them*  to  be  $  number  *ed  |  with*tiiy  |  saintsl^in  |  glo  'ry  |  ev*er  |  lasting, 
m  21  {  O  *  Lord,  |  save  '  thy  |  people :  <  and  |  bless  *  thine  ]  her  '  i  |  tage. 
22  ^  Go  I  —  yem  |  them :  {  and  |  lift  *  them  |  up  *  for  |  ever. 

Return  to  the  preceding  Chant 

mf2Si  Day  |  —  by  |  day :  J  we  |  mag  *  ni  |  fy  —  |  thee; 
/  24  >  And  *  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name :  ^  ev  *  er  |  world  *  with  |  out  —  |  end. 
mp25  S  Vouch  j  safe,*  O  |  Lord :  to  c  keep  us  *  this  |  day  *  with  |  out  —  I  sin. 

26  O  J  Ldrd,  *  have  |  ia6r  *  cy  up  |  on  *  us :  J  have  |  mer  *  cy  up  |  on  —  |  us. 

27  O  L<5rd,  let  thy  f  mercy  |  lighten  *  up  |  on  *  us :  $  as  '  our  |  trust  —  |  is  *  in  |  thee. 
m/28  O  L<5rd,  in  { the^  |  have  *  1 1  trusted :  ^  1^  me  |  nev  *  er  |  be  'con  |  found  'ed. 

None —The  upright  lines  |  are  equlTalent  to  hue  in  mtuie,  end  tndieate  the  etrong  aoeent.  The  dot '  shows 
where  m  hidt  meaeare  is  to  begin.  The  waved  line  I  ahows  whoa  the  reciting  note  in  itrlct  time  bt  to  coxnmenoe. 
The  Booent  '  is  placed  over  a  s^^edaUy  important  sjUahle  which  may  be  alifhtly  lengthened.  The  daah  —  is  a  iLor  to 
indicate  an  additional  pulae  given  to  a  word  or  eyUaUe. 
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Part  I.  doxoloot  to  ths  father. 

Full.    Joyfvi. 


(.oi.U'umU  tvt  UiU  «wrk  by 
K  J.  Hoiikiiu,  Mm.  Doa 
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We    praise  thee,    O     Gkxl ;  we  acknowledge    thee    to      be    the  Lord. 
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Jr  J|  J  J  ^  J 


A;i^i,in,'in^i,,';^ 


All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the  Father  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing.  To  thee  all  Angels 
Full.  /  *  Cah.*  mp 


cry   aloud;  the  heavens  and  all  the  Powers  therein.  To  thee  Ghenibin    and 
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Se  •  ra  -  phin   con  •  tin  •  n  -  al  -  ly     do        cry. 


Ho  .  ly. 


ho  -  ly, 


ho 
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liOrd     God     of     Sa  •  ba  -  oth ; 


*I>e&  OuL  nefsr  to  tb*  two  dlrliloiu  of  Vat  ohoir  stngLag  iltoruktoly.    Th«  parte  to  mukad  might  be  ranff  by 
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Heaven  and  earth  are   full 
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of      the  ma   -   jes-tyofthy  glo 
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Fa   -   ther         of    an     in  •  fi  -  nite  ma  -  jes  -  ty;  thine  honour  -  able, 
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Part  tl.    Doxoloot  to  the  Son. 
Full.   Mxxdetaiu. 
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liv     -     er    man,       thou  didst  not  ab  -  hor       the    Vir  -  gin'8  womb. 
Can.    mp  .  rdU.  Full.  Joyful.  fV 
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ers.      Thou     sit   -   test 


«*   the  right  hand   of     God,  in   the   glory    of  the        Fa  ther. 


WITB  TUNES. 


Part  HI.   Thi  Sboond  Adybnt. 
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Wo  beliove    that  thou  fihaltoomo  to     be  ^ur  Judge.  We 

cre», 


ere  pray  thee, 


=^~^l  'J  J  J  J 1^  -^^ 


^^ 


»~^<- 


h^) — 
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Make  them  to  be  Aum  >  oer-ed  with  thy  saints    in  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ingi 


Part  IV.     the  DAUT  FRATXB  AHD  THAUXSGIVINd. 

0Air.;9 


0    Lord*  sare 
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I^LL.  Joyfvl, 
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Govern  them  and  lift  them  up  for        er 


mag  -  ni  -  fy    tilwe(  and  we  wotahip  thy  Name    ev  '^r  world  WMMlut  end. 
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Lord,  have   mercy     up 
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UB,  have  mercy     up     -     on       us. 
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DIG.    p 


^m 


b* 


p  «gg      ^      <g>  ^      ' 


^ 


H ^- 


S 


^ 


S 


=K=5 


^     j°^ 


a 


s 


S 


zs: 


=^ 


Ji 


J- 


VV  a      |-J    =g: 


-^ 


.a. 


P 


3=: 

o 
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/  ISGlort  'be  to  I  God  *  on  |  high :  and  in>  earth  |  peace,'  good  |  will  *  towards  |  men. 

2  We  praise  'thee,  we  S  bless  '  thee,  we  |  wor  *  ship  |  thee:  we  gldrify  ^  thee,  |  we  ' 

give  I  thanks  '  to'|  thee 

3  For  thy '  great  $  glo  '  ry,  i  O  '  Lord  |  God  :  Heavenly  King,  ^  God  *  the  |  Fa '  ther 

I  Al  —  }  mighty. 

Chart  I.  h.  Pan»iL 
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Chant  II. 
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mp  4  0  L<5rd,  the  '  only  l>e  $  gotten  '  Son,  |  Je  '  bub  |  Christ  :  0  L<$rd  *  Grod,  Lamb  of  i 
God,  I  Son  '  of  the  ]  Fa  —  |  ther, 

5  That  titkest  a  '  way  the  |  sins  '  of  the  |  world  :  ^  have  |  mer  *  cy  up  |  on  —  i  us. 

6  Thou  that  t^kest  a '  way  the  i  sins  'of  the  |  world  :^have  |  mer  '  cy  up  |  on-  -  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  tilkest  a  '  way  the  |  sins  '  of  the  I  world :  J  re  |  ceive  —  |  our  —  I  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  aittest  '  at  the  ^  right  '  hand  of  |  God  '  the  |  Father :  ^  have  j  mer  '  cy 

up  I  on  —  I  UB. 
mf  9  For  J  thou  |  only  '  art  I  holy  :  J  thou  |  on  '  ly  I  art  '  the  |  Lord ; 
/  10  Thou  6nly,'0i  Christ, -with  the  |  Ho'ly  |  Ghost :  art  m<5et  J  high  ' in  the  |  glory 
of  I  God  '  the  |  Father. 

mf      Olory  betotheiFa'  ther,  |  and  '  to  the  \  Son  I  and  \  to  '  the  \  Bo  '  ly  \  Ohott; 

At  it  wai  in  the  beginning,  it  ^  now,  and  \  cv  '  er  \  thall  '  be  I  w&rld  vnth  '  otU  |  end,^ 
\  A  —  I  men, 
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f  Bold  and  joyful. 
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to    God 
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Composed  for  the  CuuullAn  HTmaal  by 
E.  J.  Uopkioa,  Miu.  Doe.    Bjr  penoinioB. 
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tnpl  Gbxat  God  I  and  wilt  thou  oond«8cend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend? 
I  a  poor  child,  and  thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  aky. 

2  Art  thou  my  Father?  Canat  thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imjierf ect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  listen  to  the  praise 
That  luoh  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

m  3  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Jjet  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  thee, 
And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    1 11  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend, 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

nf  5  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Then  at  last. 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  thy  love 
To  be  thy  better  child  above. 
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m  1  Ws  are  but  little  children  weak, 
Nor  bom  in  any  high  estate ; 
What  can  we  do  for  Jesus*  sake, 
Who  is  so  high  and  good  and  great? 

2  O,  day  by  day,  each  Christian  child 
Has  much  to  do,  without,  within, 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus*  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wsge  with  sin. 

mp  3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hetfta 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  risa, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes, 

VI  4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 
Then  we  may  dieck  the  hasty  word. 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

mf  5  With  smiles  of  peace,  and  looks  of  loTa, 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good^humour  brighten  there, 
And  still  do  all  for  Jesus'  sake. 

m  6  There 's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 
But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus*  saka. 
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mpl  Among  the  deepest  shades  of  night, 

Can  there  be  one  who  tees  my  way  ? 

ffi/    Yes,  God  is  like  a  shining  light, 

That  turns  the  darkness  into  day. 

VI 2  "When  every  eye  around  me  sleeps. 
May  I  not  sin  without  control  ? 
mp    No,  for  a  constant  watch  he  keeps 
On  every  thought  of  every  soul. 

m  3  If  I  could  find  some  cave  unknown. 
Where  human  feet  had  never  trod. 
Yet  there  I  could  not  be  alone ; 
On  every  side  there  woidd  be  God. 

4  He  smiles  in  heaven,  he  frowns  in  hell; 
He  fills  the  air,  the  earth,  the  sea: 
d     I  must  within  his  presence  dwell ; 
I  cannot  from  his  anger  flee. 

m  5  Yet  I  may  flee,  he  shows  me  where ; 

To  Jesus  Christ  ho  bids  me  fly ; 
mf    And,  while  I  seek  for  pardon  there, 
There  's  only  mercy  in  his  eye. 
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m  1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

m  2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

Of  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold; 
/        But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

fn/>  3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  ¥rithout  and  within ; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 


m  4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise. 
With  which  we  can  never  compare 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  \ 

m  6  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
Of  the  Church  of  the  first-bom  above; 
/         But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

mp  6  Do  thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe. 

Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare ; 
c     And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. 
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m  1  £t  cool  Siloam'8  aliady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

mf  2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod. 
Whose  secret  heart ,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  Gk>d. 

mp  3  By  cool  Siloam*s  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay, 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 


mp4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

tn  6  O  thou  whose  infant  feet  were  found 
Within  thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine,—      [crowned, 

6  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath. 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 
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m  1  LoBD,  I  would  own  thy  tender  care, 
And  all  thy  love  to  me; 
The  food  I  eat,  the  clothes  I  wear. 
Are  all  bestowed  by  thee. 

mp  2  Tis  thou  preservest  me  from  death 
And  dangers  every  hour; 
I  cannot  draw  another  breath 
Unless  thou  give  me  power. 


m  3  Kind  angels  guard  me  every  night. 
As  round  my  bed  they  stay ; 
Nor  am  I  absent  from  thy  sight 
In  darkness  or  by  day. 

4  My  health  and  friends  and  parents  dear 
To  me  by  God  are  given ; 
I  have  not  any  blessing  here 
But  what  is  sent  from  heaven. 


mp  6  Such  goodness,  Lord,  and  constant  care 

A  child  can  ne'er  repay ; 
c      But  may  it  be  my  daily  prayer 

To  love  thee  and  obey. 
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mp  1  There  is  a  green  hill  far  away, 
Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  I^ord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  paina  he  had  to  bear, 

mp    But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


m  3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven^ 
He  died  to  make  us  good. 
That  we  might  go  at  laet  to  heavtti. 
Saved  by  his  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 


m  5  O  dearly,  dearly  has  he  loved, 
And  we  must  love  him  too, 
And  trust  in  his  redeeming  blood 
And  try  his  works  to  do. 
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m  1     CouE,  Holy  Spirit,  comn ; 
O  hear  an  infant's  prayer; 
Stoop  down  and  make  my  heart  thy 
And  ahed  thy  blessing  there,  [home, 


m  2     Thy  light,  thy  love  impart; 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  holy,  humble,  happy  heart, 
A  dwelling-place  for  thee. 


mf  3      Let  thy  rich  grace  increase. 
Through  all  my  early  days, 
The  fruits  of  righteousness  and  peace, 
To  thine  eternal  praise. 
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Mf  1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 
Thousands  of  children  stand. 
Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  gloiy,  glory  I' 

2  In  flowing  robes  of  spotless  white 
See  every  one  arrayed, 
Dwelling  in  everlasting  light 
And  joys  that  never  fade, 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory!* 


mp  3  What  broughtthem  to  that  worldabove, 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there. 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  ?' 

m  4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin ; 
c     Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 

Behold  them  white  and  clean. 
Singing,  *  Glory,  glory,  glory  I  * 


m  5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour^s  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 

m/    So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
Singing,  'Glory,  glory,  glory  1' 
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pi     I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold, 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 

I  WM  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

m  2     The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep. 
The  Father  sought  his  child, 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; 
mp       They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished  and  faint  and  lone ; 
e     They  bound  me  with  the  bauds  of  love; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 


mp  3     They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head. 
They  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds, 
My  fainting  soul  they  fed; 
They  washed  my  filth  away, 
m        They  made  me  clean  and  fair ; 

They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace. 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

mp  4     I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
mf    But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold  I 
mp       I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
m/    But  now  T  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  hnm^  \ 
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mpl     HusHSD  was  the  evening  hymn, 
The  temple  oourtB  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark, 
m    When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Rang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

mp2     The  old  man,  meek  and  mild. 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple  child, 
The  little  Levite,  kept; 
m    And  what  from  £li*s  sense  was  sealed 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


m  3     O  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  thy  word,-  - 
Like  him  to  answer  at  thy  call. 
And  to  obey  thee  first  of  alL 

4     0  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits 
Where  in  thy  house  thou  art. 
Or  watches  at  thy  gates 
By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  thy  will. 


mh     0  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  thee  in  life  and  death. 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 
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mf  1     Fair  waved  the  golden  com 
In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mom, 
Went  forth  the  reaper  band. 

2     To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  his  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

m  3     For  thus  the  holy  word. 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran : — 
'The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  th& Lord, 
The  rest  he  gives  to  man.' 


m  4     Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  thee. 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live. 
We  may  thy  children  be. 

6     Thine  is  our  youthful  prime. 
And  life  and  all  its  powers; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time. 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

6     In  wisdom  let  us  grow. 

As  years  and  strength  are  given. 
That  we  may  serve  thy  Church  below. 
And  join  thy  saints  in  heaven. 
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mp  1  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mildf 
Look  upon  a  little  child, 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  oome  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought ; 
Blessed  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 
In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

m  3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild ; 
Thou  wast  onoe  a  little  child. 


m  4  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art ; 
Give  me  thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  i>itif ul  and  kind. 
Let  me  have  thy  loving  mind. 

mp  5  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  nm ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  thou  art; 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

m/  6  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise. 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me. 
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mpl  jEsrs,  holy,  undeflled. 

Listen  to  a  little  child ; 
m     Thou  hast  sent  the  glorious  light. 

Chasing  far  the  silent  night. 

mf  2  Thou  hast  sent  the  sun  to  shine 
0*er  this  glorious  world  of  thine, 
Warmth  to  give,  and  pleasant  glow. 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

m  3  Now  the  little  birds  arise. 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies ; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  vu»9» 


mp  4  Thou,  by  whom  the  birds  are  fed. 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread; 
And  thy  Holy  Spirit  give. 
Without  whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me,  Lord,  obedient,  mild, 
As  becomes  a  little  child ; 

All  day  \oyis.  in  every  way. 
Teach  me  what  to  do  and  say, 

6  Make  me,  Lord,  in  work  and  play. 
Thine  more  truly  every  day; 
And,  when  thou  at  last  sbalt  come. 
Take  ma  to  thy  heavenly  home. 
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m/ 1  There  's  a  Friend  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

A  Friend  who  never  changeth, 

Whose  love  can  never  die. 

m     Unlike  onr  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
The  precious  name  he  bears. 

mp2  There 's  a  rest  for  little  childron 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry, 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  danger  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  eternally. 

mf  3  There 's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy. 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Or  can  with  it  compare ; 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 


f  4  There  *s  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by, 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  he  will  then  bestow 
On  all  who  Ve  found  bis  favour, 

And  loved  Mb  name  below. 

5  There 's  a  song  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 
Though  sung  continually, 
m    A  song  which  even  angels 
Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  him  as  King. 

mf  6  There  *s  a  robe  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
e     And-a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 

And-a  palm  of  victory. 
mf    All,  all  above  is  treasui«d, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone; 
O  come,  dear  little  children. 
That  all  may  be  your  own  | 
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mfl  IIosANNA,  loud  hosanna, 
The  little  children  sang; 
Through  pillared  court  and  temple 

The  joyful  anthem  rang; 
To  Jesus,  who  had  blessed  them 

Close  folded  to  his  breast, 
The  children  sang  their  praises. 
The  simplest  and  the  best. 

2  From  Olivet  they  followed, 
'Mid  an  exultant  crowd, 
The  victor  palm-branch  waving, 
And  chanting  clear  and  loud; 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus, 
Beyond  the  cloudless  sky, — 
/    '  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 
Glory  to  God  on  high  V 
20 
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m  3  Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 

They  strowed  uiton  the  ground, 
While  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound ; 
The  Lord  uf  men  and  angels 

Kode  on  in  lowly  state, 
Nor  scorned  that  little  children 

Should  on  his  bidding  wait. 

/  4'  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! ' 

That  ancient  song  we  sing; 
For  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 
The  TiOrd  of  heaven  our  King. 
mf     O  may  we  ever  praise  him 

With  heart  and  life  and  voice, 
And  in  his  blissful  presence 
Eternally  rejoice. 
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m  1  AoAiN  the  mom  of  gladnees. 

The  morn  of  light,  is  here; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 

And  heaven  itself  more  near; 
The  bells,  like  angel  voices, 

Speak  peace  to  every  breast; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 

To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 


Glory  he  to  Jetut/ 
Let  all  his  children  say; 
Be  rose  o^tn,  ht  rose  again. 
On  this  glad  day  I 
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m  2  Again,  O  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  thy  grace 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  thee 
Within  thy  chosen  place, 
m/    Our  song  shall  rise  to  greet  thee, 
If  thou  our  hearts  wilt  raise; 
If  thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 
Our  mouth  shall  show  thy  praise. 

8  The  shining  choir  of  angels 

That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  maxtyt^ 

The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 

In  pastures  fair  above, — 
These  all  adore  and  praise  him 

Whom  we  too  praise  and  love. 

4  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  with  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nation 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray; 
Across  the  Northern  snow-fields, 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms. 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering. 

And  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 

! 

/  6  Tell  out,  sweet  bells,  his  pndses  I  , 

Sing,  children,  sing  hia  name  1 
Still  louder  and  still  further 
His  mighty  deeds  proclaim,  i 

jf     Till  all  whom  he  redeem^ 

Shall  own  him  Lord  and  King, 
Till  every  knee  shaU  worship^ 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing, 
'Glory  be  to  Jesus! 
Let  all  creation  say; 
He  rose  again,  he  rose  again. 
On  this  glad  dayl' 
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m  1  When,  his  salvation  bringing. 

To  Zion  JeeuB  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hoeanna  to  his  name; 
Kor  did  their  zeal  offend  him, 

But,  as  he  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  him. 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 

2  And,  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  he  reigneth 
On  Zion*B  heavenly  hill, 


mf    We  11  flock  aronnd  his  banner 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

/     And  cry  aloud  'Hosanna, 
To  David*s  royal  Son!' 

m  3  For,  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Would  their  hosannaa  raise.* 
But  shall  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
mf    No !  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
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m    O  jBpeak  to  re-assure  me, 
To  hasten  or  control ; 
O  S^f^i  and  make  me  listen, 
Tnou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

n^  4  O  Jesus,  thou  hast  promised 
To  all  who  follow  thee, 
That  where  thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  thy  servant  be ; 
m    And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  tne  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 
My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

5  O  let  me  see  thy  foot-marks, 
And  in  them  plant  mine  own; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 
Is  in  ^y  strength  alone. 
e     O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 
Uphold  me  to  the  end, 
n^    Ana  then  in  heaven  receive  me. 
My  Saviour  und  my  friend. 


m  1  O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  the  end ; 
Be  thou  for  ever  near  me^ 
My  Master  and  my  Fnend; 
mf    I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  thou  art  by  mv  side. 
Nor  wander  from  tne  pauiway 
If  thou  wilt  be  my  guide. 

mp  2  O  let  me  feel  thee  near  me : 

The  world  is  ever  near, 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle. 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within ; 
But,  Jesus,  draw  thou  nearer. 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

m  3  O  let  me  hear  thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self -will; 
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m  1  Gk)  when  the  morning  shiDoth, 
Gk>  when  the  noon  is  briK^ht, 
mp    Go  when  tiie  ere  decHneth, 
Gk>  in  the  hush  of  night; 
m     Go  with  pare  mind  and  feeling, 
Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  chamber  kneeling, 
Do  thou  in  aecret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  lo^e  thee. 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  that  hate  thee, 

If  any  looh  there  be; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekneM, 

A  blesang  humbly  claim ; 
And  link  with  each  petition 

The  great  Bedeemer^e  name. 


mp3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 
In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee. 
When  Mends  are  round  thy  way, 
m    Even  then  the  silent  breathing 
Of -thy  sparit  raised  above 
May  reach  his  throne  of  glory, 
Who -is  meroy,  truth,  and  love. 

mfiO  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  comiiare— 
The  power  that  he  hath  given  us 

To  pour  our  heart  in  prayer ! 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness. 

Before  his  footstool  fall, 
And-remember,  in  thy  gladnesa. 

His  grace  who  gare  thee  wSL 


m 


&7.4] 


WTTB.  TUNS8, 


KnosiowN. 


'^vm  865 


CoiaUh  Vfllody. 


W    <)     ^    r.'    rJ    'l      ^  J".  J-^^    ^ 


P=^=F 


^ 


^^ 


^^-iFprrr-^^^^^ 


5w'  r^  f"  f '  f'  f  f  f "  r  rj*  f  f '  [»  f  =* 


m 


AS-^^    rJ.^ 


^=^ 


-t»- 


1 


^^ 


# 


^ 


J  J  J  J  J  J-J  J 


r  r  r  r 


i 


-^s>- 


=F=F 


^^=^^^ 


m  1  Sayioub,  like  a  shepherd  lead  ns— 
Much  we  need  thy  tender  care- 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare : 

mf  Blessed  Jesus  I 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 


in  2  Wa  are  thine:  do  thou  befriend  tib; 

Be  the  guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  from  ill;  from  sin  defend  us; 

Seek  us  when  we  go  astnj: 
mp  Blessed  Jesus  1 

Hear  us  children,  when  we  pngr. 


m  3  Thou  hast  promised  to  recelTe  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free: 

Blessed  Jesus  1 
Early  let  us  turn  to  thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  faTOfor; 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thyself  our  bosoms  fill: 
n^  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Tboa  hast  loved  us,  love  us  slUL 
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mp  1  Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly. 
We  are  come  to  sing  to  thee; 
p      Thou  art  great  and  high  and  holy ; 
O  how  solemn  we  should  be ! 
Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven,  where  he  is  gone ; 
And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  woidd  grieve  to  look  upon. 

2  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  Gloiy 

Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 

Of  our  thoughts  and  actions  too. 
Let  our  tins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 

Than  to  ring  a  nobler  song. 
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m  1  In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 
Daily  work  we  find  to  do; 
Scattered  gleanings  we  may  gather, 
Though  we  are  but  young  and  few; 

Little  clusters 
Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too. 


m  2  Toiling  early  in  the  morning. 

Catching  moments  through  the  day, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning, 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray, 

Gathering  gladly 
Freewill  ofiferings  by  the  way. 


m  3  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

d        Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 

c     Or  till,  sin's  dominion  falling, 

Christ  shall  in  his  kingdom  come, 
mf  And  his  children 

Beach  their  everlasting  home. 

m  4  Steadfast  then  in  our  endeavour, 
Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ! 

mf    And  for  ever  and  for  ever 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  thee, 

/  Hallelujah 

Singing  all  eternity. 
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mp  1  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us; 

Soon  our  school-days  will  be  done ; 
p     Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 

Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

mp  2  O  may  he,  who,  meek  and  lowly, 
Trod  himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Bfake  us  his,  and  make  us  holy. 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  we  go. 


m  3  E[ark  I  it  is  the  Saviour  calling, — 
mp      *  Little  children,  f  oUow  me : ' 
Jeans,  keep  our  feet  from  falliog; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  thee. 

p  4  Soon  we  part ;  it  may  be  never. 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
mf    O  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever  I 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain ! 


Cratford. 
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mp  1  Thb  daylight  fades, 

The  evening  shades 
Are  gathering  round  my  head; 
mf  Father  above, 

I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

cS 


mf  2  While  thou  art  near, 

I  need  not  fear 
The  gloom  of  midnight  hour; 
m  Blest  Jesus,  still 

From  every  ill 
Defend  me  with  thy  power. 


Subdue  my  sin, 
And  enter  in 

And  sanctify  my  heart, 
ff^  Spirit  Divine; 

O  make  me  thine, 

And  ne*er  from  me  depart 
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mf  1  The  morning  bright. 

With  rosy  light, 
Has  waked  me  up  from  sleep; 
Father,  I  own 
Thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 


m  2  All  through  the  day, 

I  humbly  pray. 
Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide ; 
My  sins  forgive. 
And  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 


m  3  O  make  thy  rest 

Within  my  breast. 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 
c  Make  me  like  thee. 

Then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 
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B.  J.  Hopklnfl,  MwL  Doe. 
By  permlMlqn. 


vif  1  Above  the  clear  bine  sky, 
In  heaven^B  bright  abode, 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praifies  to  their  Grod : 
/  Hallelujah ! 

They  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Hallelujah  I 

m  2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 
mf    We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise: 
/  HaUelujah ! 

We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Hallelujah! 


TO  3  O  blessed  Lord,  thy  truth 
To  us  thy  babes  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  thee  as  thou  art : 
/  Hallelujah! 

Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
HaUelujah ! 

TO  4  0  may  thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around, 
n^    And  all  with  one  accord 

Uplift  the  joyful  sound, 
/  Hallelujah ! 

All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
HaUelujah ! 


6.fi.6.&] 
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INFAHTS'  PEAYBB.    (Pint  Tune.)  «2^^    864 


Ctaman. 


m  1  Jkbus,  high  in  glory. 
Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  thee, 
Children's  praiBee  hear. 

2  Though  thou  art  so  holy, 
Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 
When  thy  praise  we  sing. 


mpS  We  are  little  children, 

Weak,  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day; 
Help  us  now  to  love  thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 


mf  5  Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home. 
We  would  gladly  answer, 
'Saviour  Lord,  we  come.' 
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11^  1  Golden  harps  are  sonnding. 
Angel  voices  ring, 
Pearly  gates  are  opened, 
Opened  for  the  King . 
/     Christ,  the  King  of  Glory, 
Jesus,  King  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  his  throne  above. 

B«Cniu. 

mf  All  his  work  is  ended, 

JoyfvJily  tee  sing, 

f  Jestis  hath  ascended/ 

Olory  to  our  King/ 

mp  2  He,  who  came  to  save  us, 
He,  who  bled  and  died, 


mf    Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  his  Father's  side. 

Never  more  to  suffer. 
Never  more  to  die, 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high. 

m  3  Pra3ring  for  his  children 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory. 
Sending  them  his  grace, 
mf    His  bright  home  preparing. 

Little  ones,  for  you, 
/     Jesus  ever  liveth. 
Ever  loveth  too. 
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m/ 1  GrOD,  who  made  the  earth, 
The  air,  the  sky,  the  sea, 
Who  gave  the  light  its  birth, 
Careth  for  me. 

2  God,  who  made  the  graas, 

The  flower,  the  fruit,  the  tree, 
The  day  and  night  to  paas, 
Careth  for  me. 

ffi  3  God,  who  made  the  sun, 

The  moon,  the  stars,  is  he 
mp    Who,  when  life's  clonds  come  on, 
Careth  for  me. 

mf  4  God,  who  made  all  things. 
On  earth,  in  air,  in  sea. 
Who  changing  seasons  brings, 
Careth  for  me. 

mp5  God,  who  gave  me  breath. 

Be  this  my  prayer  to  thee, 
p     That,  when  X  sink  in  death, 
Thon  care  for  me. 

iiip6  God,  who  sent  his  Son 

To  die  on  Calvary, 

m    He,  if  1  lean  on  him. 

Will  care  for  me. 

mfl  When  in  heaven's  bright  land 

I  all  his  loved  ones  see, 
/     1 11  sing  with  that  bleet  band, 
'  Grod  cared  for  me.' 
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m  1  There  Ib  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away, 
Where  saints  in  glory  tftand. 
Bright,  bright  as  day : 
t     O  how  they  sweetly  sing, 

'  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King  I* 
/     Loud  let  his  praises  ring, 
Praise,  praise  for  aye. 

mp2  Come  to  this  happy  laad. 
Come,  come  away; 
Why  will  ye  doubtiat  aliad. 
Why  etui  delay? 


ff^    0  we  shall  happy  be. 

When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

S  Bright  ia  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye; 
K«pt  by  a  Father's  hand. 
Love  cannot  die : 
/     Ob  iheR  to  glory  run; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom 
Ajld»  blight  above  the  sun. 
Reign,  reign  for  aye. 


e.5.0.B] 


WITE  TUNES, 


817 


LlTTLX  FlLaRDf. 


^ 


^2^it  868 


X 


qr^ 


* 


I 


W.  B»  Bndlnny. 


i 


m 


-«»- 


^ 


:aL 


J. 


■tf!^ 


r=^ 


zcaz 


rr 
^^ 


r — ^ 


^ 


4=t 


i 


P^ 


i 


■j_J_j, 


^ 


•7?~73~Fr 


-^9- 


-«* 


:^=P= 


^ 


I       t 


isr 


I 


q^=^ 


P 


"^        SJS-     ■    g>        ^ 


I 


i^ 


*SS 


-iS'- 


^ 


± 


± 


-I— t-t 


T 


S 


FrTTT: 


■2P" 


IM    «   ^"^H^ 


^    'A 


^ — g- 


k  k  J 


1 


r=f' 


r 


^p 


1^ ) 


i 


^ 


f=r 


mp  1 1  *H  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant* 
Sin  is  always  near. 

Bsfnln. 

mf  Jeaus  loves  our  pUgrim  hand ; 

He  vnll  lead  usbpthe  hand. 
Lead  us  to  the  better  land. 
To  owr  home  im  high, 

mf  2  Mine 's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin, 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 


m  3  £ut  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean. 
If  he  *d  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

mp  4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 
Teach  me  to  obey; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 

m/  5  I  *m  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here, 

/     But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 
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m  1  Comb  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay ; 

Here  in  his  Word  he  has  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  he  is  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  *  Come  1 ' 

Bafnia. 

mf       Jopfrd,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be. 

When  from  tin  our  hearts  are  pvre  and  free. 
And  we  shall  gather.  Saviour,  with  thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 

m  2' Suffer  the  children ;'  O  hear  his  yoioe  I 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice ; 
And  let  us  freely  make  him  our  choice : 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

3  Think  once  again,  he  is  with  us  to-day; 
Heed  now  his  blest  command,  and  obey; 
Hear  now  his  accents  tenderly  say, 
'Will  you,  my  children,  come?* 
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m/ 1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesru, 

AU  our  Bins  and  griefs  to  bear  ! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
tnp    O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit ! 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear ! 
m     All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

mp2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
m    We  should  nev^r  be  discouraged; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


m     Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

mf    Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

ffipS  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 

mf    Precious  Saviour !  still  our  refuge ! 

m        Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

mp    Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

m        Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
c     In  his  arms  he  'U  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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R«T.  8.  Bwing-Oonld. 
Frou  Hynuu  Auc.  and  Mod.   By  pmnlaloa. 
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m     Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

flip  5  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

m  6  Thmngh  the  long  night-watch< 
May  thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf7  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 


mp  1  Now  the  day  is  over, 

Night  in  drawing  nigh. 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

2  Now  the  darkness  gathers ; 

Stars  begin  to  peep ; 
Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  thy  tender  blessing 
May  mine  eyelids  dose. 

m  4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  thee; 


Lebbjeus. 
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f^m  CliUdran'*  Wonhlp. 
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mpl  JjBSUB,  from  tfaf  throne  on  high, 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Ifook  on  tu  with  loving  eye: 
Hear  ns,  Holy  Jesua. 

01/  2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  they  know  that  thou  art 
Hioh  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  thee  well, 
Little  lips  thy  love  may  tell, 
Little  hymns  thy  praises  swell: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

4  Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  lives  may  be  divine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  thine  s 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

fii  5  Fold  us  to  thy  loving  breast; 
TImts  may  we,  In  b^py  rait, 


»    F«el  that  we  indeed  are  blest : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

6  Be  thou  with  us  every  day, 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesua. 

7  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

p  8  Jesua,  Son  of  God  most  high. 
Who  didst  in  the  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  croes  didst  die, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

m  9  Jesus,  from  thy  heavenly  tbroot 
Watching  o*er  each  little  one. 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done, 
Hear  ua.  Holy  Jesua. 
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m  1  Teebx  came  a  little  Child  to  earth 

And  the  aagela  of  Q«d  proelaimed  his  birth, 

mp    Out  on  the  night,  so  ealm  and  still, 
m    For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  Bethleham'a  Mil 

m/2  Far  away  in  a  goodly  land. 

Children  with  crowns  of  glory  stand, 

In  white  more  pure  than  the  spotless  mow; 
In  thepaalm  which  the  angels  sang  long  ago 

m  3  They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  lair 
And  that  they  might  a  crown  of  gloiy  wear 

And  in  mortal  weakness,  in  want  and  pais* 
e     That  the  children  of  aarUi  vJght  for  aver  rifgn 

f  iSe  has  put  on  fall  lAafflj  appaiel  now. 

And  he  leads  to  where  fovntalns  of  water  iow 

And  fer  evermore,  in  their  robes  most  fair 
Those  ransomed  ofaHdrsB  Us  prabe  dedara 


Long  ago; 
High  and  h>w* 

Their  song  was  heard; 
Was  Chiist  the  Lord. 

Fair  and  bright, 
Bobed  in  white. 

And  their  tongues  unite 
On  that  still  night. 

A  child  was  bom. 
Wore  a  crown  of  thorn ; 

Came  forth  to  die. 
With  him  on  high. 

In  that  goodly  land; 
That  choaen  band; 

And  undefiled. 
Who  was  once  a  child. 
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mp  1        Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne 
And  thy  kingly  crown, 
When  thon  earnest  to  earth  for  me, 
Bnt  in  Bethlehem's  home 
Was  there  found  no  room 
For  thy  holy  nativity: 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee ! 

/  2        Heaven's  arches  rang 
When  the  angels  sang. 
Proclaiming  thy  royal  degree; 
But  of*  lowly  birth 
Cam'st  thou.  Lord,  on  earth, 
And  in  great  humility : 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee  I 


mp 


m  3        The  foxes  found  rest, 

And  the  birds  their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree ; 
mp  But  thy  couch  was  the  sod, 

O  thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee : 
mf       0  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  thee ! 

m  4        Thou  earnest,  Lord, 
With  the  living  word. 
That  should  set  thy  people  free; 
p  But,  with  mocking  scorn. 

And  with  crown  of  thoni. 
They  bore  thee  to  Calvary: 
mp       O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea ! 


mf  5        When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring. 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing. 
At  thy  coming  to  victory. 

Let  thy  voice  call  me  home. 
Saying, '  Yet  there  is  room- 
There  is  room  at  my  side  for  thee ! ' 
/        And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  thou  comest  and  callett  for  sm. 
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ml     O  NOW  is  the  time 

To  remember  our  Creator  1 
While  opening  day 
Shines  o'er  our  way, 
We  'U  walk  in  his  truth ; 
Before  the  secret  lamp  grows  dim, 
We  11  hear  his  call,  and  cry  to  Jiim, 
*  Thou  art  our  Father, 
The  guide  of  our  youth  !* 

2     O  now  is  the  time, 
While  our  hearts  are  young  and  tender, 
To  seek  the  Lord, 
To  trust  his  word. 
His  promise  sweet  and  kind ! 
For  Jesus  from  his  throne  above 
Sajrs,  *  Them  that  love  me  I  will  love, 
And  those  that  seek  me  early, 
They  early  shall  find.' 


m  3     O  now  is  the  time 
To  obey  the  Holy  Spirit  I 
His  voice  we  know; 
It  whispers  low; 
He 's  calling  us  to-day. 
mp    But  childhood's  hours  are  flying  fast, 
The  finding  time  will  soon  be  pa«t, 
The  day  of  salvation 
Is  wearing  away. 

m  4     Then  now,  now 's  the  time 
To  give  our  souls  to  Jesus, 
From  sin  to  part 
With  all  our  heart, 
As  lambs  of  his  love ; 
To  be  his  followers  true  and  dear, 
e     Until  the  joyfxil  call  we  hear, — 
'  Come,  blessed  children. 
To  mansions  above  I' 


iu 
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m  1  Jesd  3  is  oar  Shepherd, 

Wiping  every  (eer; 
Folded  in  hU  boeom, 

Wh«fe  have  we  to  fear? 
Only  let  ui  follow 

Whither  he  doth  letd, 
To  the  thirsty  desert 

Or  the  dewy  meML 

2  Jesns  is  our  Shepherd : 
Well  we  know  his  volot; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper 
Makes  our  hewrt  rejoice  I 
mp       Even  when  he  chideth, 
Tender  is  its  tone; 
None  but  he  shall  guide  ns ; 
We  are  his  alone. 


mpZ  Jeens  is  our  Shepherd : 
For  the  sheep  he  bled; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  he  shed; 
Then  on  each  he  setteth 
His  own  secret  sign  :— 
'  They  that  have  my  Spirit, 
These,'  saith  he, 


m 


mf  4  Jesns  is  onr  Shepherd: 

Guarded  by  his  arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven. 

None  can  do  us  harm ; 
mp   When  we  tread  death*8  valley. 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
e     We  will  fear  no  evU, 

Victors  o*er  the  tomb. 
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Good  Shephebd. 
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M  1  Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Who  all  thy  flock  dost  keep. 

Leading  by  waters  calm, 
Do  thou  my  footsteps  guide 
To  follow  by  thy  side ; 
Make  me  thy  little  lamb. 

p2I  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 

As  far  from  thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 

Oat  of  thy  pleasant  way. 

m  3  Bnt,  when  the  road  seems  long, 
Thy  tender  arm  and  strong 
The  weary  one  will  bear; 
mf    And  thou  wilt  wash  me  dean. 
And  lead  to  pastures  green. 
Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair; 

4  Till— from  the  soil  of  sin 
Cleansed  and  made  pure  wfthln — 

l>ear  Saviour,  whose  I  am. 
Thou  bringest  me  in  love 
To  thy  sweet  fold  above, 
A  little  mow-white  lamb. 
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i»  1  Thjere  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely 
lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold ; 
p     But  one  was  out  on  the  hilLs  away, 
Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare. 
Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 

m2*Lord,  thou  hast  here  thy  ninety  and 
nine; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  thee?* 
mp    But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :— '  This 
of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me ; 
And,  although  the  road  be  rough  and 

steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep.* 

p  3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed. 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through, 
Ere  he  found  his  sheep  that  was  lost. 

Konb— Oh«  dMuM  1M  UkMtf  In  tha  dlfltont 


p     Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry, 
d     Sick  and  helpless  and  ready  to  die. 

Aip4'Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  aU 

the  way. 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track?* 
p    'They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 

astray, 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him 

back.* 
mp  'Lord,  whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and 

torn?* 
p    *  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 

thorn.* 

mf  6  And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder- 
riven. 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
*  Rejoice,  I  have  found  my  sheep!* 
/    And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
'Rejoice,  lor  the  Lord  brings  back  his 
own.* 
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mp  1  Here  we  suffer  grief  and  pain. 

Here  we  meet  to  part  again ; 
m        In  heaven  we  part  no  more. 

Befndn. 

/  O  that  wiU  be  joyful/ 

Joyfvly  joyful^  joyfv^  / 
O  that  will  be  J  op  fid  / 
When  vie  meet  to  part  no  more. 

m  2  All  who  love  the  Lord  below, 
When  they  die,  to  heaven  will  go, 
And  sing  with  saints  above. 

3  Little  children  will  be  there, 

Who  have  sought  the  Lord  by  prayer, 
From  every  Sabbath  school. 

4  Teachers,  too,  shall  meet  above ; 
Pastors,  parents,  whom  we  love, 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

m/  5  0  how  happy  we  shall  be ! 
For  our  Saviour  we  shall  see 
Exalted  on  his  throne. 

6  There  we  all  shall  sing  with  joy, 
And  eternity  employ 
In  praising  Christ  the  Lord. 
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mp\  Who  is  he,  in  yonder  stall, 

At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall? 

/         *Tu  the  Lord  /  0  wondrous  story  f 
*Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of  GUrry! 
m  At  his  feet  toe  hwnJbly  fall ; 

mf  Crovon  him,  croum  him  Lord  ofaUl 

mp  2  Who  is  he,  in  yonder  cot, 
Bending  to  his  toilsome  lot? 

p  3  Who  is  he,  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  ? 

4  Who  is  he  that  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps? 

pp  5  Lo,  at  midnight,  who  is  he 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane  ? 

p  6  Who  is  he,  in  Calvary's  throes, 
Aaks  for  blessings  on  his  foes? 

m  7  Who  is  he  that  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  heal  and  help  and  save  7 

mf  8  Who  is  he  that  on  yon  throne 
^ules  the  world  of  light  alone  ? 
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m  1  When  he  oometh,  when  he  oometh 
To  make  up  hk  jewe]% 
AU  his  jewelB,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  his  own, 

Bateln. 

nif  Like  the  Han  of  the  mominff, 

Mit  bright  croim  adomimg. 
They  thaU  thine  in  their  heau$y^ 
Bright  gems  for  hie  crown. 

m  2  He  wfll  gather,  he  will  gather 
The  gems  for  his  kingdom, 
AU  the  pare  ones,  all  the  hriglil  obm, 
His  loyed  and  his  own. 

8  Little  ehndrea,  little  ehfldrm 
Who  love  their  Bedeemtr, 
▲v*  tb*  jewels,  preciow  iemeikt 
0is  loved  aad  his  own. 
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?')/ 1  One  is  kind  above  all  othoTs ; 

O  how  he  loves  1 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's; 

0  how  he  loves ! 
Earthly  friends  may  fail  and  leave  us, 
This  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us ; 

O  how  he  loves  I 


mp 


m 


2  Tis  eternal  life  to  know  him ; 
O  how  he  loves ! 
Think,  0  think  how  much  we  owe  him ; 
O  how  he  loves! 
mp    With  his  precious  blood  he  bought  us, 
m     In  the  wilderness  he  sought  us, 
mf    To  his  fold  he  safely  brought  us; 
O  how  he  loves  I 


I 


=^ 


m  3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus; 
O  how  he  loves ! 
Tis  his  great  delight  to  bless  us; 
0  how  he  loves  1 
mf    How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  him  1 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  him  ? 
O  how  he  loves  I 

/  4  All  our  sins  shall  be  forgiven ; 

O  how  he  loves  I 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven ; 

O  how  he  loves  I 
Best  of  blessings  he  11  provide  us, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  us. 
Safe  to  glory  he  will  guide  us ; 

O  how  he  loves  I 
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m  1  Briohtkst  and  best  of  the  sodb  of  the  morniDg, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  ns  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

p  2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  bead  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
c     Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  alL 

m  3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

•mp  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure ; 
m     Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

mf  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Red^mer  is  laid. 
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fit  1 1  THiKK,when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 
When  Jemis  was  here  amoiigmen,[old, 
How  he  called  little  childrea  ae  lambs  to 
his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 
then; 
I  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on 
my  head, 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrpwn  furouYid 
me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  )dn^  loojc 

when  he  said, 
'  Let  the  little  ones  come  onto  me.' 

mp  2  Tet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may 
And  ask  for  a  shave  in  his  love ;  [go, 

m,  And,  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  \m9  him  above. 


mf    In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  pre- 
pare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  f oigiven ; 
And  mai^y  dear  children  are  gatherings 
there, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

mp  3  But  tboilMQdf  Mid  thousands  who  wan- 
der and  fall 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 
m    I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room 
for  them  all. 
And  that  Jesnp  has  bid  them  to  oome. 
tnf    I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time. 
The  sweetest  and  brightest  and  best. 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 
eUme 
ttiall  flpowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 
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m  1  Okce,  in  royal  David's  city. 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle-shed, 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby 

In  a  manger  for  his  bed. 
Mary  was  that  mother  mild, 
mp    JesuB  Christ  her  little  child. 

2  He  oame  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all. 
And  his  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  his  cradle  was  a  stall. 
With  the  poor  and  mean  and  lowly 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

m  3  And  through  all  hys  ^o^drous childhood 
He  would  honoui  and  obey, 

Love  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  he  lay. 

Christian  children  all  must  be 

Mild,  obedient,  gq^d  as  he^ 


m  4  For  be  is  our  diildhood's  pattern : 
mp       Day  by  day  like  us  he  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless ; 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  he  knew ; 
And  he  f eeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  he  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

mf  5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  him. 
Through  his  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above; 
And  he  leads  his  children  on 
To  the  plac^  where  he  is  gone. 

m  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  him,  but  in  heaven, 

mf       Set  at  God  s  right  hand  on  high ; 
When,  like  atan,  his  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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He       knovreth,      he       knoweth      the     way     that      I       take:      when  he  hath 


tried     me,  when  he  hath  tried     me,      I      shall  come  forth,    I     shall  come  forth, 


i 


=t3 


8 


q=f 


ml.  shall      come 


^ 


is: 


i 


f 


:^      <^ 


«: 


S 


^ 


I      ( 
when  he  hath 


m 


:^ 


cj       a 


^ 


J. 


-2. 


IP     **'/gr 


za: 


^ 


f 


-«•©- 


f= 


js: 


shall  con 


I      shall  come  forth     as      gold ;  when  he  hath    tried     me, 


come 


forth  as     gold.      He     knoweth,  he    knoweth,  he  knoweth  the    way  that  I     take. 


Psalms  zzvil.  14,  cxxxi.  8. 
ModeraU. 


Sentence  5 


C.  H.  BlBck. 


? 


Wait     on   the  Lord:  be     of  good      eouragei   and     he    shall  strengthen  thine  heart: 


S4d 


TBS  PkEM  CBtrnCB  BYMif  iOOJt 


Ld  XlTMl  hope 


^>=^ 


^ff'\f'_r\r*fi 


pe  in  the    Lord,  lei 


<^- 


jno 


I 


let  Iinel   hope 

Let  Israel  hope  ia  the 


wait,  I        say,      on    the  Lord. 


^ 


LetUrael 


larmel    hope 
Lord,let  Israel 


jjora,ietisraei  i     (^    r^       ,      , 


hope  in  the  Lord,  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  and  for      e 


veimore.     A 


Frwn  FSALM  Iv.  te. 
Poeo  adagio. 


Sentence  6 


Cast      thy     burden       on     the   Lord, 


Cast 


thy     burden     on     the    Lord,     thy 


burden     on    the  Lord,   cast  thy    brnden     oti    the   Lor<1,    and 

/i        I        ,        .         .        .         .         »%r 


he     shall  sua- 


l^  ""i^^'jii  r-^i/ Mi"^ 


tilB   thMt  iildttt«BCtheBlhe6,iiid  MnfWt  thM;     he     dMll  loi  •  lalB  th«*,  nd 


wtra  TtnrBfL 


Ml 


thee,    he     shall    suBtain    thee,  and    com  •  fort   theoi      h«     9taH  mi* 


tain    thee,     ho      shall     comfort  thee.     Cast     th}'      hur  -  den       on 


Lord, 


^^      ^« 


P 


«: 


thy 


.Cj^J&-A 


r 


^z 


A 


? 


^ 


^^ 


cast 


hnr  -  den        on 


the 


Lord,       he        thall  ana  -  tain      thee, 


comfort     thee 


thy 


bur  -  den         on 


PgAtlt  cvi.  48  {Metrt). 


Sentence  7 


AndiBt  Mtlody. 
Repeat  p 


A  A  A  A  ^  A  Jjl  a     I   j     I   j    j   j    I    ^  , 


^ 


3z: 


-^     I        ^. 


i"^^""i '  ^  ^^ 


-«- 


??=F 


keased,    bleiMd       be    Je  -  lio  -  vah,     Israeli  God,    to      all     e  •  ttlr  -  ili  -  ty : 

^       odUb. 


=^ 


^ 


[l  'A.2AAA'A 


-a     p    f^    P  -g  I  ■«^'  I 


SE 


1^        —    -^" 


^  A  aaaj:^  ,^, 


iet    all    the  people     say,    ▲  •  mM.      A  -  men.  Praise  to  theLord  give     je. 


M8 


THE  FRBB  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOR 


PSALX  CZTL  12-14. 

mf  Slowly  and  rtveretUiaUy. 


Sbtxittxitt  8 


Axtlinr  fl.  BxowB.    Bf 


What  shall    I     ren  •  der      un  -  to    the   Lord      for     all 


ben  -  e  -  fits    to  • 


ward       me,    for      all     his     ben  -  e  -  fits    to 


wwd 


^^^^ 


me,      to  -  ward       me? 


/  A  little  quicker. 


f  A  Mue  qutexer.  . 


II  '^  1  •  'II  I 


Bcr 


m 


^ 


? 


>    f^ 


t 


F^:n-r-77 


I  will  take    the    cup    of     sal  -  va  •  tion,  and  call  upon 


lename  of    the 


i 


^ 


I    I 

— ^- 


=JM=^ 


ft'     rJ 


T« 


-1 1- 

A. 


^^m 


g^ 


?= 


;^^^ 


23: 


I 


± 


zs: 


Lord,    and    call    upon       tiie    name    of      the     Lord,    the  name     of      the  Lord. 


I     will     pay        my         tows,  I     will       pay       my        tows,     my 


TOWS 


^ 


'J^'J  J .  J^rT^ 


^ 


1     wil 


¥ 


^ 


^ 


will      pi^       my         VOWS,     wil 


ll^fa^         rS4g" 


VOWS,     will         pay       my 


■Z7 

vowi 


U=: 


4 


h 


I     will     pay        my        tows,     my 


TOWS 


wirn  TUNES. 


848 


^^=^ 


^^P^t^i^T^^^i^m^ 


E: 


..H  i■■ir^^iJ^  ^^id-^^ 


^ 


^ 


A^ 


on  •  to      tha     Lord,  un  •  to      the      Lord        now    in    the  presence     of 


P 


r 


-s^ 


L,^1_J, 


4- 


2^ 


dt 


-^"^  'I  '{'T~rr  r  r 


s 


f 


^^ 


?  b   f'-f      r^ 


1 


.^ 


JTJ 


^ 


r 


P^M^-U-! 


all       his     people,        now   in    the    presence    of       all     .       .his    peop! 


r 

la 


F8ALM  cxvii. 

Spirited  and  bold. 


i 


b"     I      i: 


Sentence  9 


&  J.  Hopklni,  Miu.  Doe. 
Bj  permiMlon. 


O  praise  the  Lord,       all        ye  nni  ions:  praise  him,  praise  him,   all       ye    people. 


^'JV^-J-li  JH^  ^"l^  ^.|f^'^ 


til  J  Li 


W 


O  praise  the  Lord,      all 
Quietly  and  a  little  tlower. 

■it 


f=P 


i 


ye   nations:  praise  him,  praise  him,   all        ye    people. 


For  his  mer  •  ci  •  fol  kindness    is  great    toward    us :  and  the  tmth  of    the 


3^.j-iir.u-] 


^    i^ 


Lord    en  •  dnvetli   for   ev  •  ec  For  his  mer  ?  ci-fnl  kindness 


IS     great  to 


m 


TBS  FRBW  WUnOSf  9TMN  BOOK 


en  -  dnreth, 


en  •  doreth, 


en  -  dureth, 


en  -  dureth,  anil  the  trath    of     the 

en  -  dureth,  en  -  tli-jtlli. 

4- 


P^JL^'  «'  ^   N 


f^ 


rs  '  and  the  truth  H  .  '  .    '    and  the  truth]      .  '  .    ' 


O   prtivQthe   Lord,       all        ye     patiopa:  praise  him,  pndBehim, 


y« 


r  r  ■  r 


■.J=^^rz^j^ 


jO-l. 


mo  •  pie.       FiialM  y      the     Lord.        PtilM         y«         tht       Wrd. 


wrpa  Tmn 


Ml 


mj}  Moderato. 


Aintence  10 


Dv.  LomU 


Pr«7     lor    the   p«ac«     9f 


■  1^         ■ -^^^  ^T  I  1  ■        I ■ " 

l»  •  lem:     tiiey   »h«U   pro«  •  per  that 
Peace  be     within, 


WiUli   •n4    9ir9Rper  *  i  -  fy    urith  •  fs       thjr      p«l   -   itP   «  et.         ^  •  WMn. 
PiALX  czxiix.  28,  24.  SftlttnC6    11 


Dr.  Lowall  Miuuii. 
Vivm  Cpug.  Aptk«iiM  Mid  CollMta. 
pt  psnainiou. 


^^ 


-''jj..ii.-ira 


T 


I 


n      fg 


22: 


rr^ 


TST-Z!g 


*= 


Search ipe.    0    God,  and      know        my  heart:  tiy  me,  and  know    mythonfhti: 

JCL 


b''  '^  I  '^ 


I     J       I     I     1  '  1        I    J-  J      J     J    '  I     '  I    '  .      I     I      Pi' 


^))i^i\^:Jih 


cUL^A 


^^ 


^     f»     2  i  ^     m       \  ^* 


p 


and  lee    iftharabe      any        wicked  way    in   me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way,  in  the 


I 


I    I   .    ^  1 . 1 1  J^JJhJi  ■j 

I    .    ^  .' ff*!  V  "V  _  H  M'l  I  BOM 


wfy    «Ter-laai>fng,aiidleadiDe 


b&e 


T    >TEp 


way,  in  thtway  fv«f 


^d  *  fiMft* 


846 
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FK0V1RB8  !▼.  18. 
p  Andante  legato 


Sentence  12 


W.  BmaJliraod. 
Br  penniariaa  of  Kr  &  WUUi 


P 


The  path      of    the    just      is       as      the  Bhining    light,    that    ahinethmore  and 

P 


g 


■J     a>  I  <=^—rJ  I  J-    g 


^fe^^y 


more    unto     the      perfect      day 
cres. 


lay.    Th< 


e  path     of  the    Jiut     is      as 

P 


shining 


light,   that  shineth  more  and  more  unto    the      perfect        day,    that  shineth  more  and 


more,  that     shineth  more  and    more,   that     shineth  more  and  more    unto      tiie 

P 


per  -  feet     day,    that     shineth  more  and  more  unto 


the    per  -  feci 


per  -  feet    day,     that 
rail. 


i     '  r  r  r  r   T    r  ' 

,        ,        ,         ,  day,  unto  the    perfect     day. 


per  •  f^     day.    . 


WITB  TUNJS8, 


M7 


FB0TERB8  Tilt  17. 
p  Andante, 


V    Sentence  13 


Dr.  Lowvll 


I 


jsr. 


eu       sj 


t^bH  H  ^'i\ 


I  f    r   ^^  I".  I       f.  •  r  I '     'I    I 


^  *  Ir  1^  f^ 


I    love  them  that  lore    me.       I   love  them  that  Ioto    me;  and  those  that  leek  me 


P 


eai^ihall  find  me,  and  those  that  leek  me  early  shall  find       me.   I  loTethem   that 

eres. 


^J>i  .jr.j 


:?2: 


^. 


r  1^  .^■'.''ijj'i^-yif^^ 


^ 


-^ 


^ 


V     J:     J"!    J 


U-  J  J:-  J.  J 


g^£ 


^ 


^^ 


^^^ 


lore    me, 


I     love  them      that  love     me;     and  those    that  seek    me 


i 


£ 


ij^    ■iJJJJ.i^    J.JJ/ 


^ 


zs: 


r  ''  f  r  r'"''  r  ^  r  r^  p 

ly  shall  find     me,  and  those  that  seek  me   ear  •  ly 


aP  -M 


ear 


.FVom  Isaiah  vi.  8. 
(Fimt  Sanetfu.) 


.Sentence  14 


/i\ 


me. 


CMuldgCk 


^^ 


jO. 


ZL 


E 


i^ 


^^ 


Ho  •  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly.  Lord  God  of  hosts,    heavenand  earth  are  full  of  thy 


glo-ry: 
33 


glo-ry 


to    thee,    O      Lord     most  high.        4  •  men. 


TBS  FRSa  OBtrSOB  BTMN  BOOK 


(Seeand  Satutui.) 

± 


^5  d  f'l^^ff 

'j  J  U  J 


i 


^r^ri: 


OrUodo  (Mbbona,  Mus.  Doe.,  oh.  lOS. 


&.  I'l'rrl 


F=*^ 


IBC 


:==^ 


■^^y^^^.J-J, 


"f  pif  r 


iS: 


m 


Ho  •  ly,    ho  •  ly,    ho  -  ly, 


^ 


1: 


g:H-'^-ff 


LordCtod  of  hoeto,  heaven  and  earth    are  foil   of  the 


tovi  rJ  J  >J  *  J 


.^ 


majesty    of 


n^  Grandly 


glo 


iwi  B^y 


-4^»4- 


tczt= 


ry:      sloiy  be    to  thee,   O  Lord  moet  high.     A   •  tnen. 

P 


i 


r  r    T  r    '  ^  I  ^;  t 


:si=r 


-f9- 


-C 


^^ 


ftrr 


za: 


-«»- 


Ji  J 


I    I 


g 


^  -^^i  *  J 


-  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  •  ly,  Lord    Ood,  Lord     God    o 


ISEZ 


^ 


Ho 


2SII: 


? 


ho  •  ly,  Lord    Qod,  Lord     God    of    hotta,    heaven  and 


^:  t '  r  F  Vjj:  cH 


EZ 


earth 


J  u  u  u  J  J 


is: 


..-^ 


are     full      of     thy     glo  •  ly. 
fvU.  p 


thee,    . 


i^  •  ly    be  to    tbM, 


erea 


i^H-fj^':^^ 


J  ^  ^  ^  !j  J 


1 


o 
/ 


Lord    moet    high.    Heaven    and     earth  are    foil      of     thy     glo  •  17: 
^  ^fiiU.  dim.  p 


zcs=^-js 


glo-ry    be  to      thee,    . 


vTj^r 


IS. 


lEBS. 


^  . 


zz 


^ 


gio  ^  ry   be  to  thee,  O    Lord  moet  high.         A  •  tmh^      A   •  mm. 


wim  TumwL 


Isaiah  sdctLS. 

i 


Smtfiitt  15 


Thou  wilt  keep 


perfect  peace,  whoM  mind    Is  stayed,   is  stayed  on 


thou  wilt  kMp Urn  In    pw  •  f«)tp«M«,whaia mind, whow mind iittaxed    m    thM: 
iV  ,  ant.  /-.  I      I 


t?  b'-  r  I  f'j*  r^TI  p  r  I  ^'   F 


? 


i*7i^j'f  If/^^ 


be  •  cause     he  tmsteth,  he    trusteth      in    thee,      be  -  cause     he  trusteth,  he 


■J  «J ,  r-^  .J 


g> ''''  p  r  1^"^  ii^ 


jo: 


■^^^ 


III.  JF\ 


Haor 


*: 


"SH 


|iavi!rfr|,.  ^|7^ 


^rHi'r? 


JQ. 


-<»- 


jO. 


iza: 


tmsteth  hi    thee,   he   trust  •  eth,     he  tmsteth  In    the«,  he   trust  •  eth,   be 
I        I        ,  p  poeo      raU.     «     dim. 


$ 


^ 


trusteth     in    thee, 
tempre 


be  -  oaose     he     trusteth,   he     teusteth 


in       thee. 


/3\ 


I 


^ 


T 


g  g 


di 


r^  J ,  .1 


^ 


r 


i 


-«>-s- 


P=*=F=?= 


"ep" 


f 


n;; 


m 


'fWUt 


S 


-<^ 


Thou     vflt    keep  him 


per  -  feet  peace 


per 


feet 


880 
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Isaiah  xl.  li. 
Moderately  dow. 


SUntmct  16 


jr. 


He       ihall     feed       hia       flock      like       a      shep 


herd,      he    diaXI 


iPbV  r   r 


feed       his       flock    like     a         sfi^    •    herd:     he   ahall     ga   -   ther  the 


lambs,      he      shaU        ga    -    ther    the       lambs     with     his        ann,  and 


car    •    17       them      in      his 


som,       and       car 


Slower. 


In      his 


aom, 


WITR  TVNB3» 


861 


IgAIAH  lx.1. 


i 


^^ 


Sentence  17 


&  J.  HopUaa,  Xwl  Do*. 


^)ii.«  ■  f  itS 


r^ 


Arise, 


shine;      for   thy   light    is     come,    and  the    glory     of     the 


Lord,     the        glory     of      the     Lord,      the       glory 


of       the  Lord 


risen         .upon     thee.     Arise, 


shine ;      for 


light   is     come,   and  the 


tr-i^—^ 


glory      of       the       Lord,      the       glory       of      the      Lord 


••>   rjrr  iff  r  ffst  r  i"   f-ztr  ^ 


en       np  •  on 


the    glory    of    the 


the    glory    of     the 


v'  /l:i'^  ^ 


Lord      is      ris 


en,       is       lis  •      en       up  -  on    . 


p  _ 

tlM*.     . 


«tt 


fBM  PHBB  CMtTMOi  MTMN  BOOK 


ISAIAS  11.191 


Skntimt  18 


■hall     be        no        more 


E 


^  V|- 


i"  'CJ 


&    tkea: 


I 


nei   '   ther    for      Mi^tnese  dktfl    the  moon   glT*    I%kt     un 


but      the     Lord      shall    be       on    •    to  thee     an       ot  •  er  •  laat  -  ing 


and  thy 


Gk>d,       thy 


yi0^ 


and   thy      Ood 


and    thy 


^^ 


^ 


11^^ 


2i 


U 


^ 


i 


I 


.^L 


I 


•Bd  thy       Ood 


thy 


glo 


WlTa  TUNMa, 


ftt 


Isaiah  liiiL9. 

Adagio. 


iBintence  19 


W.  J.  Batebi]i& 


CTM. 


In       all     their     affile    -    tion 


r    r '  g  r  ^ 

he      was      afflict   •    ed. 


and    the  An  -  gel 


of    his  pittenceMTed  them:   In     fall    lore   and  In     hii 


rJ  nJ    ^ 


and  ne  bare  them,  and  he  bare  them, 


m^-^^-f^Ji-^ 


^ 


deemed  them,  he   re  •  deemed  them ; 


carried   them  all  the  days   of    old,  and  he      bare    them,  and    carried   them,  he 

"  i 1 ■   .J     rJ     J     J  I 


U":;^f||i,'ii'iV  ,uiii',:,'jiJMi'i' 


m 


ft  ■  I  _  ■     1      .        I    .       ■  ^-r\- —  - — 1 


carried  them  all  the  dfty«  of     old, 


bare  them. 


carried  them,  he 


^ 


I 


s 


H 


^  •    '        •    liTH 


I 


r  r  ■ 


oatiiad    Hbmx    tU  th*  dayi    of     old,    dl 


^ 


i 


diV      ^ 


M. 


8M 
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lamxhtatiohb  UL  84-ao. 


Sentence  20 


B.  J.  HopkliM,  Miw.  Hoc. 
9f  prrmlMlwiL 


J      ^'      ,J   I  rfj    Jzps^ 


^^=F 


,     Bi3&      my 


^ 


^ 


t: 


The    Lord      is      my      por  •  tton 


Boal; 


tiia«fore     will    I 


hope,  will  I       hope      in      hixn.     The    Lord      is      good      unto       them    that 


wait     for  him,      to     the      boqI       that        seeketh   him,     that      aeek   •   eth 


P 


5^ 


^^ 


'•^  '}  I  J^-J^ 


W^ 


^9  ^ 

him.     The     Lord 


t 


good        unto         them      that    wait    for  him,    to   the 


,     jj.,yj   li   TJJ    ,    J  J   A  A  J. 


^ 


;,  man    ihoiild  both  hope    and  qui  •  et  •  I7       wait,      ihonld    qui    •    al  -  Ij 


WITH  TUNBa. 


866 


9E 


i 


r 


^-^ 


t"  r  ' 


^ 


5*- 


,=L=i 


^ 


s 


X 


wait      for    the     sal  •  va  •  tion    of      the       Lord. 


man      should  both 


^'^^^''l'"^^l^y' ' '  ■ 


hope    and     qui  -  et 


-f9- 


s^ 


^ 


i 


£^^ 


j^ 


T=^ 


ly       wait,    and      qui  >  et  -  ly      wait      for     the     sal 
dim.  J I  raU 


3S 


'  wait  for  the  sal  -  va  •  tion  of    the 


^^ 


■J  I  J  'J 


3a: 


rrr^^TT 


^  j.j.t^  ^.  J 


zz 


3t 


d: 


vation    of     the    Lord,  should  qui 
^  Original  time. 


et  •  ly       wait 


for 
ere*. 


f= 


the 


r.J  J  I  J     J     r}  irfj    JiJ 


The 


r  f-  r 


Sl^ 


^ 


Lord.  The    Lord     is     my       portion,       sidth    my    soul;       therefore     will   I 

/I 


^^fag 


r  r'r  r 


? 


^^ 


^'"rj>  r 


"ig" 


^ 
^ 


J  i  -i  ^ 


g 


hope,    will    I      hope       in       him,  therefore      will     I     hope,   will    I 

raU. 


hope        in      him,    will  I     hqpe 


him,  will 


hope      in       him. 


TBB  FRBM  OBUROB  BYUN  BOOK 


DASIEL  IU.  3. 

Firmly,  not  too  riow. 


Sentence  21 


J. 


They     that     be       wise    ahaU     sbiue      ai     the      brlghtnen,    Bhine      a»     the 


^    f  f  r  rr 

Villi 


^ 


:3± 


=■      •«* 


=i=:^ 


:pc 


brightness       of      the       fir 


* — <i»- 


'^    r    r 


^ 


ma    -   meat;     they        that       be      wise, 


they      that    be      wise      shall  shine      as      the  brightness    of     tike     fir    -    ma* 


ment, 


shine       as     the   brightness     of      the      flr    •    ma  •  meat ;   and 


rilghteoasDiBBS,     and 


WITH  TUXMa. 


Wl 


— I        C   I    IP  '  ^ 


ff^RfUherfatter, 


they  that    turn       ma    •    ny,    turn      m*   •    ny     to       HgbteoiuneH      as    the 


m. 


cre9. 


^=^ 


m 


$ 


J   J   J 


T~r 


-g^ 


^ 


T 


^m 


^^'ti   i   '\   ^  ^\' 


i 


r-   r-   r 
J   J   J 


-?-^j 


-^ 


1 

■tan     far       er   •   er    and      er    •    er,      the     atan    for       ev  •  er    and 


e    •    ver,      aa    the   etara     for        ev 


^ 


f 


Pfi 


jSz: 


p^      [T    l^^nT^'L  I 


■E7" 


^ 


^a     .      y^       ..5C*- 


:!« 


^^~ 


I 


ISC 


-^f 


f^ 


I  I      J 


atars      for         ev    -    er     and       ev 


er. 


or        ev    -    er      and 


$ 


tT€9> 


x=^m 


i 


m 


i 


W- 


r 


i^A — ^ 


Wi 


=0= 


for 


:^ 


zc 


ev 


f=f==*=^^ 


er       fm^ 


zz: 
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-t^H- 
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Sentence  22 


Waltsr  Hfttaly. 


Who     is     a     Ood    like     nn  •  to    thee,  who    is     a    God    like    uji  -  to 


^     I        I 


f  r^^/y-i^^f 


thee,        that        pardoneth  in    •  i    -    qui  •  tyj   that         pardoneth  in   - 


i  •  qui  •  ty,  and    passeth     by     the  transgreaeion     of     the    remnant    of     his 


V±Jlilllz 


J  J  i  i  J  J 


her  •  i-tage,  and    paaaeth    by  the   tranagreaaion    of     the    remnant     of     his 


^li;  ef^  Ml'    |J^ 


i 


^ 


r-  s.r- 


her    •  i-tage?         who     la      a      Ood     like      im   -   to       thaef       Ha      ro- 


WITB  TUWB8, 


V» 


If-r'  ^  ^  ^Ij   f'  J|,^ii'l)i  I'l ii'fii'] 


H^J-^HiJ   ^^T^i'i^  H^^^  i^^ 


tain-eth   not     bla       an  -  ger   for       ev     •     er,       he   re  •  tain  -  eth   not  his 

becanae       he     de  -  light  -  eUi    in     mer  •  cy, 

^ — 


^m 


doUe 


^ 


AA'l 


V^-rj 


•J  H 


an  •  ger   for       ew   •    er, 


becanae       he    de  •  light  -  eth  in 


Pf  r  f^'^ 


becauae       he     de  -  light  -  eth    in      mer  -  C7,    in      mer  •  cr, 

-I — \-^-. — .    , .   I — .J.J    J 


mer  -  cy, 


because        he     de  •  light  •  eth    in     mer  •  cy,    be- 


i 


cause      he    de  -  light  -  eth,    de  -  light  •  eth     in     mer  -  oy,     be  •  cause  he       de- 

dim.  ^ 


*i=d 


I      i 


i^rt— 


:1     i   j\-^ 


i 


5 


r^r 


P 


^5 


t^ 


I    I  I        I      i       r    1      ^ 


light  •  eth 
Umpopritno 


inv      mer   -   cy, 


«f  ■  r 

de  -  light  -   eth     in 


f 


^ 


mer    -    cy. 


m 


;^^ 


^ 


-^ 


32: 


:^ 


Who    is    a    God  like     un  •  to    thee?     who    is     a     God   like      nn  •  to      theet 
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p  Slow  and  ivutained. 


SbttAam  S3 


J<k>a«aab(4 


W^^-J 


rVrWVi^fVr 


5*  r  r- 


Come     un  •  to         me,       all 


ye 


that    la   •   boor  and  an     hmvy 


laden,      and     I    will 


leit.       Take  my  yoke   op  -  on     yon,    and 


me;    for      I       am      low  -  ly,     meek       and     low  •  ly    in 


$ 


P 


*  fUJ 


\^—i- 


m     ^' 


dt 


■4 =t 


zza: 


-^- 


r^'  ("('~rzf 


p 


4- 


S 


pf  fr-*^ 


^ 


cr-p 


2* 


3s: 


fff 'i^Q^Mi^  ^ii','ii,^'"'i 


heart,  take      my  yoke      up    •    on   yon,  and  learn    of    me,      leani       of 


ma :  and    ye  ahall  find  rest  nn  -  to    yonr  sodIs,  And  rttt   nn  -  to      yoor  ionla, 


WITB  TUNJB8. 


$ 


32: 


— ^ 


n~ffi^- 


-^ 


g»  -^ 


-d — ^ 


J — tf?- 


ygp 


p^ 


ze: 


Wl 


3"  ^^ 


f  r  rn 


For       my    yoke      is       m    •    sy,     and      my      bur    •    den     b 


light, 


i'    r'lr5^!-% 


^^ 


^     ^    J 


mj     yoke      Ii 


cs 


my      bniden 


light. 


T   r 
^   A.   I'A.   '1  A   4 

}_\f    r-  I  r  •    r  I  r 


g 


-^>- 


I      I 


^ 


f 


my    yoke       is        ea    •    sy,    and       my        bxir 


den 


light, 


^ 


J        I  I  ^ 


l:J\'^  fi\  ^  \/j.f^J^^f±^ 


m 


SE 


d: 


^rJ     J,  J.    J.  J    ^ 


■     /s^ 


3^ 


•rVrrj-|frr;i,r-;.l^^ 


my   yoke   is  ea  •  sy,  and  my  hnr  •  den  is   Ui^,  and  my  bnr- 


'  r\r-  r'r~f 


den        is      Ught,      my    yoke  is       ea   -   ay,  and    my       bur  -  den       la       light. 
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Sentence  24 


nom  tlM  PMlutet    Br 


chll 


dren   to 


Snf  -  fer    the  lit  •   tie     children      to  oome       on  -  to       me,       and    for- 


bid them  not,  Mid    forbid    them  not:  for   of   nidh   is    the  kingdom   of      God. 


WITH  TUNSS. 


LUKB  TV.  18,  19. 


^^^ 


s 


Sentence  25 


B«T.  &C«dL 


^-r^ 


j^ 


J  J- J. 


^  ^ 


^=B^=^ 


-^9- 


4,^^  ^ 
& 


^ 


jj 


-  1 — 

I    will      a  -  rifle,       I     will      a  •  rise    and    go   to    my     Fa    -    ther,    andwill 


r  r  r 


ZCSL 


-^ 


i 


g  gj 


jv 


"i^ 


za: 


^Ur^ 


J 


fc=p=±p 


gg b  f  r'~^ 


:»: 


aS^=t=zsQ 


izz: 


5J. 


-«►  -p*- 


say     nn  •  to     bim, 


Fa  •  ther, 


^ 


-<»- 


Fk  •  ther,       I   have  Bin  •  ned,  have 


bId  •  ned,     I    have    sin  -  ned     against   beayen,  and 


fore    thee,    and  am 


i 


=q^J— J 


dim. 


^ 


4=: 


f 


f=^ 


m 


jODL 


d,  i\^r\ 


W 


-J_^ 


■^»- 


f^^^ 


^ 


Ji 


J 


-L^ 


?a: 


?^ 


^  _ 


no      more    worthy      to 


call  •  ed    thy    son.        I      will      a  -  rise, 


%nr^l;  j\>^     fJI4.   1 


^  .Jl..^ 


pp 


r=^ 


-€»- 


S 


J    Jl-  J 


gbf  r 


J-.^  J  ^ 


rf^ 


"SS. 


i 


^fc 


§ 


r  r  r 


"gg-r 


22: 


F 


I      will     a  •  tiso     wd     go     to     my     Fa  -  ther,     my      Fa  -  ther, 
24 


THE  PRBB  OBXTBOB  HYMN  BOOK 


JOHll  W.  23,  24 
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&mttnu  86 


Hmiy  Baurt. 
Fkom  PiwbjtarlMi  HyimiaL 


and    they  that  worship  him  nnwl 


God    is       a     Spirit, 


God     ia     a      Spirit: 


wor  -  ahtp 


him     In 


and    they       that 


P 


^rF7rr?lr  'f  ^  r^fp 


zz: 


J  J 


worship  him  most  worship himin   spi 


:Sl 


rit       and   in      truth. 


God 


t>H-^ 


^ 


1 


^^ 


^.  'A.'^'J:  A  AAA  iii^-::...j 

I  >      fc^  IT      i       I     I   ^        jg  ||>-  p     p^  =^ 


that  worshn 


Spi  •  rit,  God      is      a      Spi  -  rlt:    and   they 


dint, 
must     wor  •  shii 


t  worshQ)    him  must 


must     wor  •  smp 


m 


^^ 


r^-r- 


worship  him    in      spt  •  rit, 


worship         him    in    spi  -  rit  and 


truth:        («r     the       ¥m 


Iher 


seekeUi  sneh    to      worship     him. 


wirm  TVMmL 


W^y 
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m^  SUneiff. 


^entente  27 

wh«n 


Azthvr  K.  BroviL    By 


a    doiilb,vliei#lt  thy  sttaffr 


where  fti  ttxr  vOogf  O   gnTe,whereii 


where      f 


thj      ido    •    to  -  ijT 


I      .    r  I    u  I 


where  Is    thj   tIc  -  to  «  ryf    where    it  thf   irtctory? 
^     Jff.J,J.^   >         ,J.,J.,.I.J.     !>    I 


■  "TTr 


Tic  -  to-ryt 


where  ii  thy  vie 


to  -  ry? 


Theeting  of  deathie     lin,      liii;    aadtheetrengthof   sin      is     the        hew. 


sini       0b 


the  law. 
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But   thanks,     thanks 


PP 


£ 


<P      ^ 


22: 


2==^ 


2St 


is: 


^  4  j.i  j: 


gWHi^f^r 


«= 


^^^ 


-fi^- 


-^ 


iS: 


r  r  r  "^  r 


fg^  p  pv  [  g=^_j 


But  thanks  be  to  Ood,  but  thanks  be  to  God,    thanks,  thanks,  thanks  be  to   God,  who 


glveth  us  the    victory,  who  g;ivethuB  the    victoiy  through  our  Lord    /esua    Cauist, 


i 


thanks  be    to      God, 


thanks  be     to     God, 


-^ 


J  I    ^    -(S> 


;^  I  aj.    J  =  J  I    gJ      — 


^U 


r  rr r-^ 


^ 


za: 


rf  ?^l#^f^rV^ 


thanksbe    to      God, 


thanks  be    to      God,  who  giyethus   the 


victory    through  our  Lord    Je  •  8U8Chilst,thro'  our  Lord     Je 


sua      Christ. 
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Sentence  28 


m 


^ 


A   A  ^^^IxX  ' 


g 


s^ 


P=^ 


Now  un  •  to     him    that 


f 


r^  fH  ^ 


A.^ 


^m 


FSran 


y  V  (^  ^'  ^  J  -si  I  ^  p  ~^H  (^    '  f 


J  J  J. 


r~~7*' 


jg..  '< 


M^'  (J  '■>^i 


\i\9    U^    keep   you,        now      un  •  to 


WITB  TUNB& 
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b  h  ^        ^        ^      -^ 


^•^  J  JlJ-^^ 


vc  f'r 


r 


^A 


-^ 


S 


-^^ 


I        I 


S 


^  ^  U   J 


f— fir-  r  ^^^ 


^E^ 


± 


rou    from  nil  •  Ing, 


him   tlutt     is        a  •   ble      to     keep  you,    to      keep   you 


* 


O  h  <g        gP     -^ 


a± 


^ 


=L 


^^P 


TS?- 


^ 


I 


^^ 


T-r 


p 


VSC 


I 


£ 


^ — fe 


± 


s 


± 


^ 


t3^ 


S 


J-  J  J  J 


± 


g 


and     to     pre  •  sent        you     faaltlees        before 


the      presence     of    his 


f  r  rlrT-gJli 

glory      with  ex  -  ceed  •  ing     Joy, 


to      the       only      wise    God    our 


^^^^^^^  J  71^^^^ 


I 


J   J   J   J   J   J 


t^-H-^^Fir^ 


^ 


K 


SsTionr,      the     on  •  ly,     the      on  •   ly    wise      God      our      Sa-Tionr, 


^ 


31J    J  J, 


ry^r 


wm^ 


-^     ^^ 


^ 


r  r'r 


^ 


S^ 


gfegfri 


-iflg- 


^     SJ_^ 


'  -'  Jt=^ 


± 


■K-1- 


^I^ 


be      glo  •  ry     and   ma  •  Jesty, 


do-min 


oin  -  ion     and     po 


S 


t 


-t- 


po  -wer,  both 


J  J  jy  ^  J  J  J  ^ 


A  -  tn€fi.       ii 

^S fit 


flMfl. 


prirr-^^L!^ 


now  and  for   ev  -  er,    for    ot  •  er.    A  •  men. 
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iSentence  29 


Unto    aim 


U8,  aadwMbeduB  from  oar  ains    in   liia   own    Uood, 


hath  made    ut      Uiigi   wd  piieits    tmto       God    sad  his 


thor; 


H-m"  i''i^i'|i'ir  ^1,'  ,'| 


to       him     be       glo   -   ly      uid     do  *  min  -ion,  to      him     be       ^o  -  ry 


and    do  •  min  •  ion   for 


-    men. 
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Sentence  30 


J.  H.  'IViimy. 
FkoiB  Coug.  Aiitlivuia  aud  CoUMta. 
By 


X     heard    a  voioe  from  heaTan   My  ing   u  -  to      me, 


Write, 


WITH  TUNB8. 


Bleased  are  the   dead  which  die      in    the  Lord, 


blessed    are  the  dead  which 


e   Lord,      blessed,       blessed,     blessed  are  the  dead  which  die      in  the 


Lord  from     henceforth :       yea,  saith  the    Spirit,         yea,  saith  the  Spirit,      that 


rir^it^m^ 


they     may      rest,      that    they      may       rest,      that   they    may  rest  from  their 


fe^M^ 


^-y-l^^-y^^r 


s 


:m=^ 


^ 


.£S. 


-eS.. 


3=: 


± 


J_U 


rtf    nr  ^"^ 


jO. 


t 

may   rest     from  their 

/7s 


"ZS" 


labours, 


that  they    may    rest, 


i 


boars; 


1 


PP^ 


Wfe 


3 


s 


? 

^ 


^^ 


r  r. 


W 


■«: 


^ 


-«»- 


:2s: 


^^ 


3^=^ 


their  works    do 


f 


:^ 


S 


I 


jSs: 


.a. 


low    them. 
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Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eTentide 

Abovt  the  dear  Mue  tky 

AccordlDg  to  thy  gracious  word 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 

Again  the  mom  qf  gladness 

An  wounded  Head,  that  betfest    

A  little  child  the  Saviour  came 
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Come,  let  lu  Join  our  friencU  above 

Come,  let  xu  to  the  Lord  our  Ood 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  Buit  prepare    

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing    

Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus    
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Come  unto  me,  ye  weary  
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Enthroned  on  high.  Almighty  Lord 

Ere  God  had  built  the  mountains 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save    , 

Fair  toaved  the  golden  com 
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Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss   
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lilerce  nged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep 
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For  all  thy  saints,  O  Lord 
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Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 
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Great  Shepherd  qf  the  eheep 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah | 
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Hail  to  the  Lord's  Attointed 

Hallelujah !  halldnjah 

Hark,  how  all  the  weUdn  rings  

Hark,  how  the  adorlnff  hosts  abore 

Hark,  my  seal !  it  ia  the  Lord 

Hark,  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  oomes 

Hark,  the  tong  of  Jubilee 

Hear  what  Ood  the  Lord  hath  spoken 

Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  sed  thee  face  to  face . . 

Here  we  mffer  an^  and  pain 

Holy  Father,  cneer  oar  way 

Holy  Father,  Fount  of  light 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  Ood  Almiglity 


Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Light 
Hosanna^  loud  hoaatmi. . . 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin  .... 
How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star. . 
How  bright  these  glorious  splrita  shine 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  . . 
Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring 
Hushed  tetu  the  eveTUfig  hymn    


I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 

If  Ood  himself  be  for  me  

I  gave  my  life  for  thee  

I  greet  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  tay 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus    

I  love  thy  kiuKdom,  Lord 

/'m  a  little  jpugrifn 

Immortal  honour,  endlem  fame 

I  'm  not  ashamed  to  owh  my  Lord 

I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus 

In  heavenly  love  abiding  

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 

I  once  was  a  stnmger  to  srace  and  to  Ood  . 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear  

/  thinky  when  I  read  thai  tweet  etery  <^  old 

It  is  not  death  to  die  

/  woe  a  teandering  theep  


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 

Jerusalem  the  golden 

Jesus !  and  shall  it  ever  be 

Jesus  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult  . . . . 

Jeaue^  from  thy  throne  on  high    

JestUt  high  in  glorv 

Jemu,  holy,  undefiUd 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taketi  

Jeeue  ie  our  Shepherd 

Jesus  lives  !  no  longer  now 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory    

Jesus,  Ix>ver  of  my  soul 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve  

Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun. . 

Jesus,  still  lead  on 

Jesu$f  tender  ^epherd^  hear  me.... 
Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen  . , 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee  . . . , 

Jeaus,  thou  Joy  of  logins  hearts 

Jesus,  thy  blood  and  rignteousness 

Jesus,  to  thy  table  led    

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet. . . , 

Join  all  the  glorious  names , 

•Ht  as  I  em,  without  one  plea  .. . , 
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Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  ttie  eBdrcling  globa. . . . 

Leave  all  to  God  » . . . 

Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  diipel .w 

Letufl,  withaRladMniieMlnd 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgtifli'^  heart   v 

Lo !  he  cornea,  with  douda  deaoendlng    » \ 

Look,  ye  aalnta,  the aight  te gloriona   ...i... 

Lord^  a  little  band  and  knd^ ^ . .  ^ . . . 

Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  croaa  we  flee 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  bleeaing ^ 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghoat    » 

Lord,  Ihayeainned;  btttOfoigive ^ 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  bleaung  ...v.4 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care ^ » 

Lord,  1  would  own  thy  Undkr  care >. 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee y. v . . . 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  mic^t ^  v 

Lord  of  the  hanrest,  once  i^gidn » 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows » . .  t . . . 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak    v 

Lord,  thy  Word  abideth    » 

Love  DiTine,  all  love  excelling   »..»... 

Hay  the  grace  of  Christ  o«r  Savioor »..&... 

More  love  to  thee,  O  Chitet , 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  Woe  | 

My  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray 

My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made    

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God 

My  life 's  a  shade,  my  days  

My  spirit  on  thy  care 

My  umea  are  in  thy  hand 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee   .» ...»*.!...» 

No  {  not  despairingly 

Not  all  the  blood  of  baasta  

Not  in  anger,  mighty  God 

Not  what  these  hands  have  done 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God  

y  <no  Uu  day  it  ovtr 4 

Now  to  him  who  loved  us,  gave  us    .  4 ...» 4 

O  bring  to  Jehovah  your  tribute  of  praiM 

O  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire 

O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  tl^  held 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful   

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  ...».>..! 

O  come,  ye  that  labour 1.4 

O  day  of  reat  and  gladnesa   

O'er  those  fi^oomy  nllls  of  darkness  ...»..« 

O  Father  ever  glorious  

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  

0  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  > 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand    

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past   

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 

O  ham>y  day,  that  ilxed  mv  choice    

O  Holy  Ghost,  thy  people  blaas 

0  JmuMj  I  have  yromimd 

O  Jasua,  King  most  wondarfal 
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O  Jesua,  Lord  of  heayenly  grace 

0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

O  let  him,  whose  sorrow   

0  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be 

O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfil    

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart  

O  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art    

O  love,  how  deep  !  how  broad !  how  high 

0  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb 

Once,  in  royal  DavuPa  city  

One  u  kind  above  aU  others 

One  there  is,  above  all  others 

0  novo  is  the  time 

Onward!  Christian  soldiers 

O  perfect  life  of  love  

0  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 

O  Saviour,  I  Iiave  nought  to  plead    

0  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man    

O  Spirit  of  the  livhig  Ood 

0  that  the  Lord's  salvation 

0  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows  . . . . 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise    

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  . . . . 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 

0  what,  if  we  are  Christ's 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above 


Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  shi. . . . 

Pleasant  are  thy  courts  above 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 

Praise,  0  praise  our  Ood  and  King  

Praise  the  Lord,  his  slories  show  

Praise  the  Lord  !  ye  heavens,  adore  him. .  # 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height    

Praise  ye  Jehovah !  praise  the  Lord  most  holy .... 


Matm 


Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart  

Bejected  and  despised  of  men | 

Rejoice,  all  ye  believers 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King •  •  • 

Rejoice  to-day  with  one  accord  

Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home 

Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me   


Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 

Saviour,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 

Saviour,  biased  Saviour  

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing  . . . . 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  tu    

Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding    

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear 

Sinff  to  the  Lord  in  jovful  strains 

Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise    

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang  

Sovereign  gnce,  o'er  sin  abounding 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  sides 

Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus 

Stand  we  preparea  to  see  and  hear  

~'^mmer  suns  are  glowing 
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Snn  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 

Sweet  feast  of  love  divine 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing 

Take  comfort,  Christians,  when  your  friends 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

Take  up  thy  uroes,  the  Saviour  said 

TM  iM  the  old,  old  ttory   

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 

The  atoning  work  is  done 

The  Church  has  waited  long    

The  Church's  one  foundation  

The  day  is  past  and  over  

The  daylight  f€tde9   

The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  Is  ended 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord   

The  Ood  of  Abraham  praise 

The  happy  mom  is  come  

The  Heiad  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  

The  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake  

The  morning  bright 

There  came  a  little  ChUd  to  earth 

There  is  a  blessed  home 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

There  is  aareen  hiU/ar  au>ay 

There  is  a  nappy  land    

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight   

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear   

There  is  no  night  in  heaven 

There '«  a  Friend  for  little  children  

There  teere  ninety  and  nine  that  eajdy  lay    

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 

The  sands  of  time  are  sinking 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 

The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word  

The  sun  is  sinking  fast  

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 

Thou  art  the  Way :  to  thee  alone  

Thou  didat  leave  thy  throne 

Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead    

Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed  

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below    

Thou,  whose  almighty  word 

Through  the  day  wv  love  has  spared  us 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour 
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Thy  kingdom  come,  0  Ood  
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Wake,  awake !  for  night  is  flying  
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Weary  of  earth  aad  laden  with  nur  sin 

Weary  of  wandering  Irnb iny  Ooa.. 

We  give  thee  but  thine  oiwn 

We  plough  the  flridi,  a&dtcatter 

We  praise  thee,  O  Ood  

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died 

We  ipMk  qf  ths  realwu  nf  M«  NesC 
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Whate'er  my  God  ordalM  la  right 

What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  heanty  shone  

When  gathering  clouda  avowid  I  yiew 

When  he  cometh^  vhen  A#  eometh  
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When  I  survey  the  womotous  croas  , 

When  languor  and  disease  Invade 

When  morning  gilda  the  sides 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  

When  the  day  of  toil  ia  done  

When  the  wearr,  seeking  rest 

When  this  passing  world  is  done   

Where  high  the  heaveidy  temple  stands 

Who  it  he,  in  yonder  tUM 

Why  pour'st  uioa  forth  thine  anxious  plainl. 

Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 

Work,  for  Uie  night  ieeoming   

Worsnip  the  Lord  in  tkft  beauty  of  holiness.  . 

Ye  holy  ao^Is  bright 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 

Yield  noi  to  temptatient  fer  yielding  it  tin... 
Tour  harpB,  ye  aembling  lamts 
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XXVL  Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear Ml 
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LXTV.  To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men 106 

XXXV.  'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know 36 

XLVI.  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 110 
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XXII.  Why  pour'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious  plaint  


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


The  TufUif  <fe«.,  marked  *  were  eempoeed  e»pretdy  for  thie  workf  or  appear  here  for  the  firtt  time. 


Tans. 


Author  or  flcnina. 


HTBUb 


Abbey Scottish  Faalter 87 

Abends  Sir  H.  Oakel^,  Miu.  D..  23 
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Mary PUyford's  Psalter 81 

Matthias  ....Prof.  W.H  Monk 46 

Olaf H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  180, 181 

Oswald Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mua.  D.  228 

Paul William  Tate 85 

Peter .A.  B.  Behiagle 63, 64 

Peter,  WestmJames  Turle 

Philip J.  Bamby 

Baphael £.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  ... 

Timothy Bev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker . .  .100 

Ulrlch  CH.Purday  188 

Ursula Frederick  Westlake 67 

•Wolstan  ....E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  802 

SalamU Greek  Air 384 

Salem Church  Hymns  w.  Tunes  66 

SAles Frank  Champney,  M.  A.  276 

Salzburg M.  Haydn 88 

Samson G.F.Handel  14 

Samuel A  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  ....846 

Sandon C.  H  Purday  310 

Sardia Beethoven 231 

.Sawlev James  \Valch 80 

Schemer Angelus  Sllesius' 

Hirtenlieder 168 

Schdnberg J-  BosenmttUer 186 

Sebaste J.  Stainer,  M.A.,  Mua  D.  332 

Shalem Ancient 18 

Sharon Dr.  Bovce 221 

Shropshire E.  J.  Hopkins 1 

SlgUTus... Michael Siegel    268 

Sigismond Gotha  Cantional 225 

SUchester Bev.  C.  Malao,  D.D 124 

Slingsby Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.117 

Soldau Luther's  Psalter 13 

Southwark Dr.  Christopher  I^e ....  53 

Spohr FromL.  Spohr 80 

Springtime German 875 

SieUir. 46 

.Stephanos Bev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker . .  .267 

Strassburg Strassburg  Psalter 41,42 

Strattner G.  C.  Strattner 171 

Stuttgart Hans  Leo  Hasler's 

LuBtgarten 214 

Submission 276 

Swabia Old  German  Melody. ...138 

Tftllis Thomas  Tallis 67 

Temple E  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  831 

Temple  Bar 141 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TtTNSS. 


Toao. 


Author  or  Boutm. 


Hjmii. 


TsndcmfiM • 

TheBleasedHomeJ.Stalner.lliL  Mm.  D.  S62 

Tiebfleld 180,190 

TirerUm Bey.J.Oregg 81 

Treves Ancient 26S,  S84 

TMomph H.  J.  Oaontlett,  Mui.  D.  240 

Tro7teVChant»I.  A.  H.  D.  Troyte S76 

Do.  II.  „  884,878 


Tnut Gennan 


.850 


UlphA Edwin  Moss 848 

UniTenity  CoIL  H.  J.  Oauntlett,  Mob.  B.  161 

Veni  Creator .. . .  Ancient  Latin  Church  . .  89 

Veepew 844 

*yeTay James  Allan 878,  879 

Vienna Meldiior  Teschner 801,  208 

Vlgllate Prof.  W.  fi.  Honk 877 


Tqim. 


Author  or  Soura. 


VozDUectt BeY.J.B.I)ykes,HnaI>.  81 

Ynlpins M.  Volpius 5 

Waldeck C.  H.  Binck 16 

Walton Beethoven 7-9 

Wareham William  Enuyp 894 

Warrington Rev.  R.  Harrison 3 

Waterstock Sir  John  Oobb 166 

Wehnar Melchior  Vulpius 191 

We8tenhanger..C.  W.  Poole 148,148 

Westminster James  Turle 64 

*  Whitef  ord E.  J.  Hopkins,  Has.  D.  818 

Wittenberg Johann  Criiger 

*Wiz Bey.L.O.Hayne,Has.D. 

Worms Luther 


York Scottish  Psalter 


.106 


Zurich H.  O.  KJIgeU 148,149 


TB  DBTJK  and  aLOBIA  IK  BX0BLSI8. 


Cftotiti. 

Dr.Aldrieh 884 

J.  BatUshill .7833 

W.  H.  CummingB 888 


II 


» 


Dr.  Dupuis   883 

Key.  E.  Finch  838 

W.Hlne    884 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Hns.  D 838 

H.PnrceU 883 

834 


i> 


T.  Purcell 

Old  Scotch  Chant 


Anthemi. 
B.  J.  Hopkins,  Hus.  D. 


>i 


SOBI^TUBB   SBNTBKOBS. 


Bonianco. 


Text 


Authur  or  Souroa  of  Xuie. 


2ftt. 


::) 


*  Arise,  shhie Isaiah  lx.1 E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D 

Blessed,  blessed  be  Jehovah  ....Psalm  cvL  4S  (Metre) Ancient  Melody 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord  . . .  .Psalm  Iv.  22 William  B.  Bradbury 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour  Matthew  xi.  28-80 John  Stafford  Smith 

*  For  the  eyes  of  the  Lord 2  Chronicles  zvL  0 James  Merrylees  

God  is  a  Spirit  John  iv.  28,  24 Henry  Smart  

*  He  knoweth  the  way  that  I  take  Job  xxiiL  10 Rev.  R.  Riach  Thom  

*He  shall  feed  his  flock  Isaiah  zL  11 Allan  Macbeth 

(Camidge 
Orlando  Gibbons,  Mus.  Doc 
Thomas  Ebdon 

I  heard  a  voice  from  heaven Revelation  ziv.  13 J.  H.  Tenney 

I  love  them  that  love  me Proverbs  viiL  17 Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

*  In  all  their  affliction Isaiah  brill.  9 W.  J.  Hutchlns 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father  Luke  XV.  18, 19   Rev.  R.  Cecil 

Now  unto  him  that  is  able Jude24,  25 From  Romberg 

•0  death,  where  is  thy  sting . .  ..1  Corinthians  xv.  65-57 Arthur  H.  BroMu  

*0  praise  the  Lord Psalm  cxvii £  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  D 

"  0  that  thou  wouldest  bless  me  1  Chronicles  Iv.  10 Allan  Macbeth  

Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  Psalm  cxxlL  6,  7 Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

Search  me,  O  God Psalm  cxxxix.  28,  84 „         „        

Suffer  the  little  chadren Mark  x.  14 Henry  Gadsby 

The  Lord  bless  thee  Numbers  vi.  24-26 Prom  a  Hebrew  Melody 

*The  Lord  is  my  portion T^mentatlons  iiL  24-2&  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D 

The  path  of  the  just Proverbs  iv.  18 W.  Smallwood   

*  The  sun  shall  be  no  more Isaiah  Ix.  19 Walter  Strang 

•They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  .  .Danlrt  xii  8 J.  Montgomerie  Bell    

•Thou  wilt  keep  him  Isaiah  xxvi.  8 Walter  Hately  

Unto  him  that  loved  us  Revelation  i.  6,  6 from  Coug.  Anthems  and  CoIIecta 

Walt  on  the  Lord  ..! Psalmsxxvii.  14,  cxxxi.  8....C.  H.  Rlnok 

'What  shall  I  render Psalm  cxvi.  12-14 Arthur  H.  Browu 

'TliotsaGodlikeuntothee...Hicah  viL18 Walter  Hately   
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INDEX  OF   SUBJECTS. 


Many  hymm  wiU  be  found  under  tevered  diviwmt. 

The  HUee  qf  divitUme  which  eorreepond  trith  each  other  are  given  under  each  heading. 

Hymm/or  Uic  Young  are  indicated  hy  Italic  type. 


'L^THE  TRINITY, 

Father  of  heaven !  whoM  loveprof ound,  6 

Olory  be  to  Ood  the  Father,  238 

Great  Creator !  who  this  day,  178 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way,  280 

HoJy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  296 

Thou,  whose  almighty  word,  316 

We  praiae  thee,  O  God,  333 


TL—GOD  THE  FATHER 

I. —HIS  ATTBIBUTEB. 

Among  the  deepest  ahadee  of  night,  837 

Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways,  40 

O  God,  oar  help  in  ages  past.  47 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  liis  ear,  101 

Why  poor'st  thou  forth  thine  anxious  plaint,  98 

n.— CREATION,  PBOYIDKNCE,  AND 
BEDEUFnON. 

Before  Jdiovah's  awful  throne,  1 

Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 

Blest  be  the  everlaitlng  God,  112 

Ood  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  77 

Qcdf  who  made  the  earth,  366 

Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways,  40 

/  waa  a  wandering  eheep,  844 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand,  86 

O  Ckxl,  our  help  in  ages  past,  47 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  tiie  height,  64 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101 

Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding,  289 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  882 

To  God  the  only  wise,  127 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  886 

Why  poorst  thou  forth  thine  annous  plaint,  98 

in.— PSATEB  TO  AND  ADORATION  OF  THE 

FATHER. 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  1 
Briffht  the  vision  that  delighted,  294 
Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love,  108 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  834 
God  of  mercy,  God  of  srace,  181 
Chreat  Ood !  and  wiU  thou  oondeeeend,  886 
Great  God  of  wonders !  all  thy  ways,  40 
Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind,  169 


Lord,  I  would  own  thy  tender  care,  840 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God,  821 

0  God  of  BetheL  by  whose  hand,  86 

O  worship  the  King  all-glorious  above,  288 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven,  247 

Praise,  0  praise  our  God  and  King,  160 

Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens,  adore  him,  223 

Praise  ye  Jehovah  I  praise  the  Lord  most  holy,  298 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord,  4 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  822 

To  God  the  only  wise,  127 

We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  826 

We  praise  thee,  O  God,  838 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness,  296 

Ye  holy  angels  bright,  164 

III.— THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 

I.— THE  PERSON  AND  MISSION  OF  OHJUBT. 

His  Eternal  Glory. 
Ere  God  had  built  the  mountains,  208 
Who  it  he,  in  yonder  «(att,  880 

HIb  First  Oominff. 
Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes,  116 
It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,  00 

His  Birth. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 

BrighUetand  hettt  <ffthe  mmeqfthe  monUng,  883 

Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings,  196 

It  came  upon  the  midni^^t  clear,  60 

0  come,  all  ye  faithful,  806 

Once,  in  royal  Davifft  eity,  886 

There  came  a  liUle  Child  to  earth,  878 

Hi8  Life. 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  82 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep,  271 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane,  170 

Hotanna,  loud  hoeanna,  860 

/  think,  when  1  read  that  tweet  ttory  qf  oUL^  884 

O  love,  how  deep !  how  broad  !  how  high,  16 

Bejected  and  deqiised  of  men,  91 

Thou  didtt  leave  thy  throne,  874 

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  80S 

What  nrace,  O  Lord,  and  beaufy  shone,  88 

When,  hit  talvation  hriwing.  868 

Whoithe,inyonderttaU,vb 


882 
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His  Bnfferinflrs  and  Deafh. 
Ah  wounded  Head,  that  bearest,  il4 
Go  to  dark  Qethaemane,  178 
O  oome  and  mourn  with  me  awhUe,  26 
O  perfect  life  of  love,  186 
Rejected  and  despised  of  men,  91 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  210 
There  it  a  green  hiu/ar  atoapt  841 
¥rhen  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross,  10 

Hla  Besxirreotlon. 

{See  alto  The  LonVt  Ikiv.) 
Blest  morning  I  whose  first  dawmng  rays,  56 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again,  170 
Christ  the  Lord  \»  risen  to-day,  108 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane,  179 
Hallelujah^  hallelujah,  228 
Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now,  296 
The  happy  mom  is  oome,  166 

HlB  Asoension. 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King,  182 
Oddenharpt  are sourultfi^,  866 
Hail,  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,  188 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  dght  is  glorious,  237 

His  Interoession  and  Belsrn. 
CMden  harpt  are  tounding,  866 
Hail,  thou  once-despised  Jesus,  286 

0  Christ,  our  hope,  our  heart's  desire,  103 
Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King,  160 

The  atoning  work  is  done,  168 

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns,  61 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high,  123 

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  303 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands,  88 

His  Second  Oominff  and  his  Kingdom. 

(See    alto    T%«   JwUfmerU—The  Returreetion— 

Mitriont.) 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  16 
Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord.  63 
Christ  u  coming !  let  creation,  244 
Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus,  226 
Hall  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  202 
Hsrk,  the  song  of  Jubilee,  190 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun,  8 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart,  74 
O&at  the  Lord's  sslvatloo,  206 
Bejoice,  all  ye  believers,  208 
Sing  to  the  Lord  in  Joyful  strains,  116 
Stand  we  prepared  to  see  and  hear,  819 
The  Church  has  waited  long,  136 
Thy  kingdom  oome.  0  God,  269 
To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men,  106 
Wake,  awake  !  for  night  is  Ojina,  829 
When  he  eometh,  vfhen  he  eometh^  881 

IL— RELATIONS  OF  CHRIST  TO  THR  SOUL 
Aim  or  THB  SOUL  TO  CHRIST. 

Christ  seeking  the  Sonl. 

(See  alio  The  Ootpd  Oatt.) 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid,  267 
Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door,  86 
Come  unto  me,  ye  weary,  208 
HailK,  mr  soul !  it  is  the  Lord,  164 
Ho  t  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring,  100 

1  heara  the  voice  of  Jeaos  say,  81 


/  vfOM  a  wandering  tkeep,  844 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  yet  his  ear,  101 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls,  268 

The  Soul  Approachingr  and  "Weloom- 
inff  Ohrist. 

(See  alto  Repentance.) 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat,  80 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid,  267 
As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  82 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  166 
Come  unto  me,  ye  weary,  208 
I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,  81 
Hay  mv  sins  on  Jesus,  188 
I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus,  200 
I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God,  290 
/  wat  a  toandering  theep,  844 
Jetut,  high  in  gUny,  864 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  278 
No !  not  despairingly,  817 
O  Saviour.  I  have  nou^t  to  plead,  S79 
O  where  shall  rest  be  found,  146 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,  178 
Saviour,  Itke  a  tkepherd  lead  ut,  866 
Tea  me  the  old,  oulilorp,  866 
Thou  didet  leave  thy  thron*y  374 
Thou  who  didat  on  Calvary  bleed,  268 
Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  afai. 


Faith  in  and  Peace  thronfirh  Chzlst. 

{See  alto  Tru^t  and  Rett  in  Chritt— Filial  Con 
fidenee  and  Joy.) 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus.  199 
I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God,  S90 
Jesus,  thy  blood  and  righteousness,  14 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  278 
No !  not  despairingly,  817 
Not  aU  the  blood  of  beasto,  148 
Not  what  these  hands  have  done,  142 
0  Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  plead,  279 
Bock  of  Ages,  deft  for  me,  178 
There  is  a  fountain  lUled  with  blood,  76 
Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ,  168 

The  Work  and  Szcellency  of  Ohzist. 

(See  alto  Thanktgiving  to  and  Praite  qf  CStritt.) 
As,  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised,  79 
How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star,  828 
How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds,  68 
Jetut  it  our  Shepherd.  876 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  fhee,  69 
Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts,  2 
Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee,  80 
Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts,  148 
O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head,  118 
O  Jesus.  King  most  wonderful,  70 
O  love,  now  deep !  how  broad  !  how  Ugh,  16 
One  it  kind  above  eUl  othert,  882 
One  there  is,  above  all  others,  248 
O  Saviour,  where  shall  guilty  man,  297 
Bejected  and  despised  of  men,  91 
Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding,  289 
There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear,  102 
There 't  a  Friend/or  litOe  ehOdren,  849 
There  teere  ninety  and  nine  that  tmby  latf,  378 
Thou  ait  the  Way:  totheealoBt,a 
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Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men,  110 
What  a  Friend  tee  have  in  Jesug^  370 

I«onerlnfir  for  and  Prayer  to  ChriBt. 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set.  32 
Bu  cool  Siloam'8  shadv  rill,  339 
Christ,  whose  gloiy  fills  the  skies,  174 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  166 
Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus,  225 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high,  334 
Oreat  Shepherd  qf  the  sheep,  377 
I  greet  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure,  119 
I  lay  ray  sins  on  Jesus,  199 
I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus,  200 
Jesus,  from  thy  throne  on  high^  372 
Jesus,  high  in  alory,  364 
Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  242 
Jesus,  Loyer  of  my  soul,  186 
Jesus,  still  lead  on,  301 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee,  69 
Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts,  2 
Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might,  264 
Love  Divine,  all  love  excelling,  226 
iiy  faith  loolis  up  to  thee,  314 
O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful,  10 

0  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art.  806 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  365 
Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed,  263 

Trust  and  Best  in  Ohrist. 

{See  also  Faith  in  and  Peace  through  Chritt— 
Filial  Confdence  and  Joy.) 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground,  168 
From  every  stoi'my  wind  that  blows,  30 

1  greet  thee,  my  Redeemer  sure,  119 
I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  199 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  376 

Jesus.  Lover  of  my  soul,  186 

Let  Cnristian  faith  and  hope  dispel,  68 

My  spirit  on  thy  care,  144 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  145 

0  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me,  196 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  shi,  292 

Bafe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  216 

Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear, 

273 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view,  46 

Love  of  and  Surrender  to  Christ. 
{See  also  Confessing  and  Following  Christ— Con- 
secration—Holiness and  Spiritual  Growth.)      \ 

Hark,  my  soul  \  it  is  the  Lord,  164 

1  gave  my  life  for  thee,  260 
Jesns,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Jesus.  Master,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen,  68 
More  love  to  thee,  0  Christ,  313 
My  blessed  Saviour,  Is  thy  love,  61 
0  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
Take  my  life,  and  let  It  be,  187 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  34 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  303 


Thanksffivinff  to  and  Praise  of  Ohzist. 

{See  also  The  Work  and  Excellent  qf  ChriMi.) 

All  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name,  66 

Awake  !  and  sing  the  song,  126 

Come,  Uiou  Fount  of  every  blessing,  221 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth,  176 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father,  238 

Hail,  thou  once-despised  Jesus,  286 

Hark,  how  the  adonng  hosts  above,  67 

How  brightly  shines  the  Morning  Star,  888 

Join  all  the  glorious  names,  167 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing,  62 

Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows,  167 

To  him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men,  106 

We  praise  thee,  0  God,  333 

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died,  7 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  261 

Confessinar  and  Followingr  Christ. 
{See  also  Love  of  and  Surrender  to  Christ— Con- 
seeration  —  Holiness    and  Spiritual    Growth  — 
Watchfulness  and  Conflict.) 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old,  180 
Gentle  Jeaus,  meek  and  mild,  347 
Go  to  dark  Gethsemane,  179 
Oreat  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  377 
I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord,  64 
Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be,  9 
Jesus  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult,  231 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Jesus  is  oi/r  Shepherd,  376 
Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jesus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee,  87 
0  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  207 
0  Jesus,  I  have  promised,  363 
O  what,  if  we  are  Chr  sfs,  131 
Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  263 
Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus,  216 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  84 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  69 
Thou  who  didst  stoop  below,  308 
We  are  but  little  ehitdren  weak,  336 
What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty  shone,  88 

TV,— THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire,  80 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ;  let  thy,  121 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  corns;  0  hear,  342 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove,  6 
Enthroned  on  high,  Almighty  Lord,  78 
Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Light,  177 
Lord  God.  the  Holy  Ghost.  120 
O  Holy  Gnost,  thy  people  bless,  109 
O  Spirit  of  the  living  God,  18 
Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed,  274 
To  thee,  0  Comforter  Divine,  276 

y,—THE  CHRISTIAN  OR  SPIRITUAL 

LIFE, 

The  Word  of  God. 
Lord,  thy  Word  abideth,  267 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word,  118 


884 


TNDSZ  OP  auBjscra, 


The  Gospel  Oall. 

{See  oho  Chritt  seeking  the  Soul.) 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow,  166 

CoTne  to  the  Saviour^  make  no  delay ^  969 

Come,  ye  Binnere,  poor  and  wretched,  241 

Come,  ye  souls  by  sin  afllicted,  240 

Ho !  ye  that  thirst,  approach  the  spring,  100 

0  come,  ye  that  labour,  307 

0  novo  it  the  timet  376 

Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home,  299 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  wnlle  yet  his  ear,  101 

There 't  a  Priend/or  UtUe  children,  349 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls,  268 


Bepentanoe. 
{See  alto  T%«  Soul  A\ 


irUU) 


and  Welcoming 


Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God,  48 
/  VKU  a  voandering  she^,  344 
Lord,  I  have  sinned ;  but  O  forgive,  60 
Lord.  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing,  222 
Not  in  anger,  mighty  God,  323 
0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 
0  where  shall  rest  be  found,  146 
Bevlve  thy  work,  O  Lord,  122 
Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God,  44 

Oonseoration. 

(See  alto  Love  qf  and  Surrender  to  Christ— Con- 
feesing  and  Following  Chri^) 

Fair  waved  the  golden  com,  846 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  94 
Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  230 
Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  caro.  49 
O  happy  day.  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
O  Lord,  thy  neavenly  grace  impart,  300 
Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be,  187 
Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,  34 
When  this  passing  world  is  done,  176 

Filial  Confidence  and  Joy. 
(See  alto  Faith  in  and  Peace  through  Christ— 
Trust  and  Meet  in  Christ— ResHfnation.) 

Children  of  the  heavenlv  King.  162 

Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs,  l& 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee,  86 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life,  117 

Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe,  311 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  77 

Oodf  who  made  the  earth,  366 

How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  aln,  94 

If  God  himself  be  for  me,  197 

In  heavenly  love  abiding,  206 

Let  Christian  faith  and  hope  dispel,  68 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God,  82 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  146 

0  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink,  99 

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be,  309 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  aln,292 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises,  198 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise,  322 

Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affright,  289 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour,  820 

Tis  my  happiuMS  below,  163 


To  God  the  only  wise,  127 

Why  nour'st  thou  forth  thine  anrious  plaint,  98 

Your  narps,  ye  trombling  sainta,  140 

Holiness  and  Spiritual  Growfh.. 

(See  also  Confessing  and  Following  C9crislt—The 
Holy  Spirit.) 

Blest  aro  the  puro  in  heart,  139 
Father  of  peace,  and  God  of  love,  106 
I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  25 
Love  Divine,  all  love  excelling,  226 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  312 
O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink,  99 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God,  & 

0  love  Divine,  how  sweet  thou  art,  908 
The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn,  97 
Walk  in  the  light  >  so  shalt  thou  know,  96 
We  are  but  little  children  weak,  336 
Yidd  not  to  temptation, /or  yiktKng  is  sin^  886 

Sorrow  and  Chasteningr. 

(See  also  Besignaiion,) 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep,  271 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  caU,  24 

1  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  86 
My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made,  808 
0  let  him,  whose  sorrow,  266 

O  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flowa,  89 
Tis  my  happiness  below,  163 
Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fesr,278 
When  eathering  clouds  around  I  view,  45 
When  languor  and  disease  invade,  76 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  166 

Besifirnation. 

(See  also  Trust  and  Rest  in  Christ—Faial  Cot^- 
dence  and  Joy— Sorrow  and  Chastening,) 
Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  98 
Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss,  106 
Leave  all  to  God,  302 
Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  caro,  49 
Mv  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  S76 
0  let  him,  whose  sorrow,  266 
0  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  he,  809 
O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfil,  107 
Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart,  186 
Sovereign  Buler  of  the  skies,  191 
Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord,  268 
Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right,  824 

Prayer. 

(See  also  Hymns  for  Oensral  Worship.) 
Approach,  my  soul,  the  meroy-seat,  90 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prmra,  165 
Oo  when  the  momtf^  shin^,  864 
What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  870 

Praise. 

(See  also  Hymns/or  General  Wortkip,) 
Above  the  dear  blue  sky,  863 
Awake !  and  sing  the  song,  126 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  1 
Bright  the  vision  that  deljKhted,  .. 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  162 
God  reveals  his  presence,  887 
Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above,  87 


^9mmm 


INDBX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almi^tj, 
S<»^  of  praise  tiie  angelB  sang,  171 
Ye  holy  angela  bright,  IM 

Obedience  and  Serrioe. 

Pair  wwed  the  golden  eotti,  346 
Go,  labour  on ;  spend  and  be  spent,  87 
How  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin,  94 
Huihed  toot  the  evening  hymn,  846 
In  the  vineyard  of  oiur  Father,  869 
Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve,  184 
Jeaus,  Master,  whose  I  am,  183 
Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  ipeakf  89 
We  give  thee  but  thine  own,  14b 
Wont, /or  the  night  it  coming,  887 
Te  servants  of  tiae  Lord,  126 

Watohfalnees  and  Gonlliot. 

(See  aleo  Ooftfeuif^  and  FolUnring  Chritt.) 
Christian !  seek  not  yet  repose,  S77 
Fear  not,  O  Uttle  flock,  the  foe,  811 
Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe,  18i 
Onward !  Christian  soldiers,  866 
Kejoioe,  all  ye  belleven,  809 
Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise,  184 
Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus,  816 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  69 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  186 
Yield  not  to  temptation,  for  yidding  it  tin,  886 

PlUrrlmaffe. 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  810 
Children  of  the  heavenly  Elnff,  168 
Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  187 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  188 
Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah,  846 
rmalUtlepaorim,9n 
Jesus,  still  lead  on,  801 
Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  endrcUng  gloom, 

810 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand,  88 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims.  807 
The  God  of  Abraham  praue,  382 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  888 

Xominer. 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun,  80 
Christ,  whose  glorv  fills  the  skies,  174 
Jetut,  holy,  undefied,  848 
O  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace,  19 
O  timely  happy,  timely  wise,  81 
The  morning  vnght,  868 

Eveninff. 
Abide  with  me  !  fast  falls  the  eventide,  886 
All  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night,  88 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set.  88 
God,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven,  881 
Hail,  gladdening  Light!  of  his  pure  gloiy 

poured,  888 
Jttut,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me,  367 
if 010  the  day  it  over,  371 
Saviour,  breaUie  an  evening  blessing,  887 
Sun  of  law  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear,  28 
The  day  u  past  and  over,  804 
The  daylight  fadet,  861 
The  sun  is  sinking  fast,  270 
Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us,  860 


The  liord's  Day. 

(See  alto  The  Returreetion  of  Chritt^The  Lord^t 
Day,  page  386.) 

Again  the  mom  ofgladnett,  861 
Great  Creator !  who  this  day,  178 
0  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  818 

Times  and  Season*. 

Qeneral. 

A  few  more  yean  shall  roll,  147 
ChUdhoodit  yeart  are  patting  o'er  us,  860 
My  times  are  in  thy  hand,  146 

New  Tear. 

At  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father,  886 
Father,  here  we  dedicate,  866 

Spring. 
We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter,  886 

Bummer. 
Summer  suns  are  glowing,  864 

Auttunn  or  Harvett. 
Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come,  198 
Fountain  of  mercy.  God  of  love,  84 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  once  again.  48 
Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King,  160 

Winter. 
Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land,  178 

Close  of  I<ife.  and  Death. 
Abide  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide,  886 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll,  147 
Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep.  81 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  810 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  138 
Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way,  880 
It  is  not  death  to  die,  133 
My  life 's  a  shade,  my  days,  163 
O  God,  our  help  m  sges  past,  47 
The  sands  of  time  are  sinking.  318 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  166 
When  the  day  of  toil  is  done,  866 

The  Judgment. 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear.  818 
Lo !  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending,  846 
The  Lord  will  come  i  the  earth  shall  quake,  18 
Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  188 

The  Besnrreotion. 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  118 

Hallelujah  I  hallelujah,  239 

Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now,  896 

My  life 's  a  shade,  mv  days,  163 

Take  comfort.  Christians,  when  your  friends,  104 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  819 

When  he  eometh,  when  he  eometh,  381 


(See  alto  The  Church  in  Cflory.) 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  118 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  810 
For  ever  with  the  Lord,  138 
For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country.  811 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home,  66 


TJBTDSX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


JentBalem  the  golden,  212 
JesuB,  these  eyes  have  never  seen,  68 
There  is  a  blessed  home,  262 
There  is  a  happy  land,  367 
There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  71 
There  is  no  night  in  heaven,  130 
There's  a  Friend  for  litOe  ehUdren,  348 
The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn,  97 
The  sands  of  time  are  sinking,  213 
We  speak  ^f  the  retUms  qf  the  bUst^  338 


Yl,— THE  CHURCH  AND  ITS 
WORSHIP. 

The  Ohtirclx  on  Barth. 

{See  alio  The  Communion  qf  Saints.) 
Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King,  162 
Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken,  232 
Heur  what  God  the  Lord  hath  8poken«  234 
I  love  thv  kingdom.  Lord,  129 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims,  207 
Onward !  Cliristian  soldiers,  266 
The  Church  has  waited  long,  136 
The  Church's  one  foundation,  217 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  228 

The  Coxniniinion  of  Saints. 

Come,  let  us  Join  our  fHends  above,  57 

For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  re8t.284 

For  all  thv  saints,  0  Lord,  126 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise,  72 

God  hath  two  families  of  love,  28 

Onward !  Christian  soldiers,  266 

The  Church's  one  foundation,  217 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  228 

The  Church  in  Glory. 
(See  also  Heaven— The  Communion  of  Saints.) 
Around  the  throne  of  Ood  in  heaven,  348 
Behold  the  amazing  gift  of  love,  114 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion,  210 
For  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country,  211 
Hark,  how  the  adoring  hosts  above,  67 
Here  we  svfer  gritf  and  pain.  879 
How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine,  73 
Jerusalem,  my  happy  home,  66    - 
Jerusalem  the  golden.  212 
There  is  a  happy  land,  367 
When  he  eometh,  when  he  eometh,  881 

Hymns  for  General  Worship. 
(See  also  Prayer— Praise.) 
Above  the  dear  blue  sky,  363 
At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  32 
Awake !  and  sing  the  song,  126 
Childhood^s  years  are  passing  o'er  f«,  360 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare,  165 
Father  of  heaven  !  whose  love  profound,  5 
From  everr  stormy  wind  that  blows,  80 
God  reveals  his  presence,  327 
Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory,  242 
Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet,  12 
Lord,  a  little  band  and  lou^y,  368 
O  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go,  46 
"feasant  are  thy  courts  above,  194 


Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang,  171 

Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness.  296 

Ye  holy  angels  bright,  154 

Dozologrles. 
All  praise  and  thanks  to  God,  321,  v.  S 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Father,  238 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son.  884 
Glory  to  our  bounteous  King.  160 
HaU,   ghiddening   Light!  of  his  nme   oiorT 
poured.  332  *^^  ' 

Holy  Father,  Fount  of  light,  193 
Immortal  honour,  endless  fame,  38 
Now  to  him  who  loved  us,  gave  xul  249 
O  Father  ever  glorious,  201 
Opralse  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son,  274 
Mse  God,  from  whom  all  blesshigs  flow.  90. 22 
Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  s^wTm 

^^29?.  ^4  ^**^^' !  God  the  Lord,  who  gare 

To  Bfather  and  to  Son,  316 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  66 

To  the  Father,  throned  in  heaven,  251 

The  Close  of  Worship. 
Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  261 
May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,  i' 
O  may  we  stand  before  the  Lamb,  111 
0  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go,  46 
Our  day  of  praise  is  done,  134 
Saviour,  again  to  thv  dear  name  we  raise,  291 
The  day  thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended,  — 


The  Lord's  Day. 

(See  also  The  Resurrectiofi  qf  Chritt—The  LonTs 
Day,  page  S85.) 
Again  the  mom  qf  gladness,  361 
Great  Creator  !  who  this  day,  173 
Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,  37 
0  day  of  rest  and  gladness.  218 
Our  day  of  praise  u  done,  134 
The  day  thou  gavest.  Lord,  is  ended,  282 

Baptism. 
A  little  child  the  Saviour  came,  11 
Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding,  283 

The  Lord's  Sapper. 
According  to  thy  gracious  word,  66 
Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken,  283 
By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored,  272 
Here,  0  mv  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face,  287 
Jesus,  to  tliy  table  led,  269 
Sweet  feast  of  love  divine,  141 
'Twas  on  that  night  when  doomed  to  know,  35 


Yll,— HYMNS  FOR  SPECIAL  CLASSES 
AND  OCCASIONS, 

Dedication  of  Chturch  or  other  Plaoe  of 

Worship. 

Christ  is  our  comer  stone,  161 
Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet,  12 

Kinisters. 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  ft-om  on  high,  17 


INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


887 


Oateohtunens. 

(Sm  al9o  Confuting  and  Following  Chritt—Con- 
teeration—Watehfuln§tt  and  Con/Uet.) 
Fair  waved  the  golden  eom,  346 
How  bleflsed,  trom  the  bondB  of  Bin,  94 
JecoB  calls  iu :  o'er  the  tamalt,  231 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice,  8 
0  Jetue,  I  have  promited,  863 

Be^ival. 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showert  of  blening,  282 
Beviye  thy  woric,  0  Lord,  128 

Those  at  Sea. 
Eternal  Father,  strong  to  sare,  41 
Great  Rnler  of  the  land  and  sea,  42 

National  Fast  and  Thankafflvln£r* 
Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  wayer,  93 
Sejoice  to-day  with  one  accord,  825 

Qeneral  Interoeealon. 
When  the  weary,  seeking  rest,  880 

Funeral  Seryioe. 

(See  alto  Clote  of  lAfe^  and  DeotA.) 

Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep,  81 

Come,  let  us  Join  our  friends  aboTe.  67 

For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  utbours  rest, 

284 
For  aU  thy  saints,  0  Lord,  128 
When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe,  166 

Almsfflvinff  or  Tribute. 
FoAr  waved  thegciden  com.  346 
In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father y  3G9 
O  brinff  to  Jehorah  your  tribute  of  praise,  294 
O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea,  281 
We  gire  thee  but  thine  own,  140 

Missions. 

iSee  alto  The  Second  Coming  and  the  Kingdom  of 

Oiriet^ 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake,  16 
Behold,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord,  53 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  204 
Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed,  202 
Haric,  th0  iODg  of  Jnbilse,  190 


'  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun,  8 
Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart,  74 
O'er  those  gloomy  lulls  of  darkness,  248 
O  Spirit  of  the  living  God,  18 

0  that  the  Lord's  Ndvation,  206 
Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains,  116 
Thou,  whose  almighty  word,  815 
Thy  kingdom  come,  0  God,  250 

Hymns  of  Personal  Bxperienoe. 

Oeneral. 

Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm,  96 
Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  137 
Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee,  86 
Father.  I  know  that  aU  mv  life,  117 

1  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  26 

I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God,  290 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  t^en,  280 

Lead,kindly  Light,amid  the  encirclinggloom,S10 

More  love  to  thee,  0  Christ,  818 

My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  276 

My  God.  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made,  806 

My  spirit  on  thy  care.  144' 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 

0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart,  300 
Peace.perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  ■in,202 
Whate  er  my  God  ordains  is  right.  204 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints,  140 

For  thote  in  Sorrow, 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home,  187 
God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call,  24 

1  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow,  26 
Leave  all  to  God,  302 

Lord,  I  have  sinned ;  but  O.  forgive,  60 

My  GkkI  and  Father,  while  I  stray,  276 

My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  made,  806 

My  spirit  on  thy  care.  144 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  92 

O  thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows,  89 

TLB  my  hanpiness  below.  163 

Tossed  with  rough  winds,  and  faint  with  fear 

273 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  riflht,  824 
When  sathering  clouds  around  I  view,  46 
Wlien  langnor  and  disease  Invade,  76 
Your  harps,  ye  kembling  saints,  140 
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THE  FREE  CHURCH  HYMN  BOOK  WITH  TUNES. 


FOUR  PART  HARMONY  EDITIONS, 

8to,    staff    notation. 

Suitable  fw  tk9  Pulptt  or  tft«  Orgtm. 

aoth V 

Boangnt 7/B 

MoroooogOt IS/B 

SlKAZiI.  8vo,  STAFF  or  SOX«-FA. 

Cloth ^ 

SoangUt I/B 

MoroooogUt 6/ 

TREBLE   AND   ALTO    EDITION. 

Suttabhfor  SehooU  and  CloMttn* 

STAFF     or     SOL-FA. 

FftpercoTen 4d 

Cloth 6d 

SoanglU S/ 

SCHOOL  SBLEOTION  from  Treble  ft  Alto  Bdltlon. 
Containing  100  Hymns,  Ac.,  for  Misalon  Sehoota  and  UoaUnga, 

SOL-FA. 

Paper  ooTers... Id 

Cloth IJd 

J.  AND  B.  PABIiANE,  PAISLEY. 


J 


'^ 


-  ■:'  ^,1' 


I 


t 


3  2044  038  318  846 


